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ENGLISH 


IN the Engliſh Verſifcation there a are two o Things a; 
to be conſider d; 
1. The Verſes. | 
2. The ſeveral Sorts of "PI WE: or Comm iis eels. 5 
But becauſe in the Verſes there are alſo two Things to be 
obſerv'd ; The Structure of the Verſe; and the Rhyme; this 
Treatiſe ſhall he divided into three Chaprers:. IEEE; | 
I. Of the Structure of Engliſh Verſes. FS MISS 
II. OfRhyme., ' | 
III. = the ſeveral Sorts of Poems, or Compoſitions i 
erſe. 
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5 5 of the Struflure of E Vaſt.” wn : 


E Strugure of our eee Blankvr . 
conſiſts in a certain Number of Syllables ; and not in 


Feet compòs' d of long and ſhort Ne, as' the Verſes of ts 9 


the Greeks and Romans. And tho ſome ingenious. Perſons, | 
formerly puzzled themſelves in preſeribingRules for thequans. 
tity of Engliſh Syllables;, and, in Imitation of the Latina Som- 
pos d Verſes by the meaſure ondees, _Da#yls, &c.. yet the. 
Succeſs of their Undertaking as 1101 

Their Attempt, and given ground ' to ſuſpect they had nor 
EE, weigh'd what the Genius of our 'Language would. 


often W nay, W wich another. But thas, - 
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7 22 the Vainneſs of _ 


r; nor refle&ed that each Tongue has its peculiar Beau- "= 
s, and that what is agreeable and natural to one, is ver, 
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mention d it. 


than thoſe of ſingle Rhyme: Thus in a Poem whoſe Verſes 
conſiſt of ten Syllables, thoſe of the ſame Poem that are accent- 


mult have eleven; as may be ſeen by. theſe Verſes. 
A Man ſo various that he ſeem d to be WS. 
Not one, but all Mankind's Epitome : 
Stiff in Opinion, always in the Wrong, ; 
" Was ev'ry thing by ſtarts, and nothing long: 
But, in the Courſe of one revolving Moon, 
Was Fidler, Chymiſt, Stateſman, and Buffoon. 
Then all for Women, Painting, Rhyming, Drinking; 
Beſides ten thouſand Freaks that dy'd in Thinking. 
Praijeng and Railing were his uſual Theme,, 
And both, to ſbew his Judgment, in extreams, © 
So over violent, or over civil, . | 
That every Man with him was God or Devil, \ Dryd. 


require 9. as, 

When hard Words, Jealouſies and Fears, 
Set Folks together by the Ears ; 3 
And made em fight, like mad, or drunk, 
For Dame Religion, as for Punk; 
Whoſe Honeſty they all durſt 3 | 

+.  Tho' not a man of em knew wherefore. 

| Then did Sir Knight abandon Dwelling, En. 
Aud out he rode a Collonelling. Hud. 


quire 8. as | 

© All thy Perſe is ſofter far 

Than the downy Feathers are 
Of my Wings, or of my Arrows, 


This muſt alfo be obſerv'd in Blank Verſe ; as, 
Welcom, thou worthy Partner of my Lawrels ! 
Thou Brother of my Choice l a Band more ſacred 
Than Nature's brittle Tye, By holy Friendſbip! 
Glory and Fame ſtood ſtill for thy Arrival, 


Deſign being now wholly exploded, it is ſufficient-to have | 


Our Verſes therefore conſiſt in a certain Number of Sylla- 
bles; but the Verſes of double Rhyme require a Syllable more 


ed on the laſt ſave one, which wecall Verſes of double Rhyme, 


Where the 4 Verſes that are accented on the laſt fave one, 
v8 __ haven Syllables ; the others, accented on the laſt, but 10. 


| In a Poem whoſe Verſes conſiſt of 8, the double Rhymes 


In a Poem whoſe Verſes conſiſt of 7, the double Rhymes re- 


Of my Mothers Doves or Sparrows. Os | Cowl. 


My Soul ſeem'd wanting of its better half, Aud 


Cy 


And this Verſe of Milton, 


- Odes, and we have few intire Poems compos d in any of thoſe - 
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We : Aud languiſb d for thy Abſen ** ce, like a Prophet, 5,95 2 5 I 5 5 | 
dd waits the Inſpiration of bis Gd.  ' Nowe. 


"Ix Void of all Succour and needful Comfort, © 
wants a Syllable ; for, being accented on the laſt. fave one, it 
ought to haye 11, as all the Verſes, but two, of the. preced- 
ing Example have : Burif we tranſpoſe the Words thus, 
e . Of Succour and al needful Comfort voi. 

it then wants nothing of its due Meaſure, becauſe it is accent- 
ed on the laſt Syllable. | „ 


* 


— 2 af 1 TS: 2 ; ; T5 — ETAL — | 
Of the ſeverab ſorts of Verſes; and fiſt of thoſe of ten'Syl- 
lables. 118 the due Obſervation of the Accent ; and f 

_ the Paule, oy | 
O R Poetry admits for the moſt part but of three ſorts of 
Verſes ; that is to ſay, of Verſes of 10, 8; or 7 Syllables: 
'Fhoſe of 4, 6, 9, 17, 12, and 14 are generally imploy'd in 
Masks and Operas, and in the Stanzas of Lyrick and Pindarick 


ſorts of Verſes. But thoſe of 12 and of 14 Syllables are frequent- 
ly inſerted in our Poems in Heroick Verſe, and when rightly 
made uſe of, carry a 8 Grace with them. See the next 
Seckion towards the end. 1 9 
The Verſes of ro Syllables, which are our Heroick, are usd 
in Heroick Poems, in N Comedies, Paſtorals, and 
Elegies; and ſometimes in Burleſque. _ 15 5 
In theſe Verſes two things are chiefly to be conſider d. 


*, Wi, 


©# 


I. The Seat of the Accent. 
21 Ine Fane. ©; J nn Ee 1 
For, tis not enough that Verſes have their juſt Number of 
Syllables : the true Harmony of them depends on a due Obſer- 
vation of the Accent and Pauſe. 1 8 
The Accent is an Elevation gf the Voice on a certain Sylla- 
ble ofa World. DOD | „„ 

The Pauſe is a Reſt or Stop that is made in pronouncing the 
Verſe, and that divides it, as it were, into two parts; each of 
which is call'd an Hemiſtich, or Half-Verſe. | | 
ut this Diviſion is not always 2 that is to ſay, one of 
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the Half. verſes does not always contain the fume Number of 


Syllables as the other: and this Inequality proceeds from the 


Seat of the Accent that is ſtrongeſt, and prevails moſt in the 


firſt Half-verſe. For, the Pauſe muſt be obſerv'd at the end of 
the Word where ſuch Accent happens to bes Or at the end of 
the following Word. | 1 


Now in a Verſe of 10 8 lables, this Accent 1 be either 
on the ad, 4th, or 6th ; which produces 5 ſeveral Pauſes, that 


as to ſay, at the 3d, ath, 5th, 6th, or 701 e of the n ; 
or, | 


When it . to be on the 97 the Pauſe will be either, a af 
the 3d, or 4th. 
At the zd in two manners: 
r. When the Syllable accented fppens . to be the laſt 
fave one of a Word; as, 
As buſy—as intentive Emmets ars; . 
Or Cities—whom unlooꝶ d. for Sieges "ſcare. . Div” 
2. Or, when the Accent is on the laſt of a Word, and the 
next a Monoſyllable, whoſe ConſtruCtion i is govern'd by that 
on which the Accent is; as, 
. Deſpiſe it. and more noble Thoughts purſue. Dryd. 
When the Accent falls on the 2d Syllable of the Verſe, and 
the laſt ſave two of a Word, the Pauſe will be at the 4th; as, 
He meditates— his abſent Enemy. | Dryd. . 


When the Accent is on the 4th of a Verſe; the Pauſe will be 
either at the ſame Syllable, or at the 5th, or Gt. 
At the ſame, when the Syllable of the Accent happens to be 
the laſt of a Word; as, 
Such huge Extreams—inhabit thy great Mind, 1 | 
Goa-like, unmoy/'d, —and yet, like Woman, kind. _ Wall. - 
; the 5th in 2 manners. . 
hen it happens to be the laſt ſave one of a Word; as, 
"Like bright Aurora—whoſe refulgent Ray b 
Foretells the Fervour—of enſuing Day; 
And warns the Shepherd with his Flocks, retreat 2 
To leafy Shadows rom the threaten d Heat. Wall: 
2. Or the laſt of the Word, if the next be a Monoſyllable- 


govern'd by it, as, 7 


So freſh the Wound i5—and the Grief ſo vaſt. + Wall. 
At the 6th, when the Syllable of the Accent ee to be 
the laſt ſave two of a Word; as, | 
Thoſe Seeds of Luxury, — Debate, and Pride, Wall. 
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Laſtly, When the Accent is on the 6th Syllable of the Verſe, - 


the Pauſe will be either at the ſame 8 or at the th. 


At the ſame, when the Syllable of the Accent happens to be 
the laſt of a Word; as _. + SES! 5 
She meditates Revenge eſolv d to dye. Wall. 


At the 7th in two manners. 


1. When it happens to be the laſt ſave one of a Word; as, 
Nor when the War is over, —is it Peacde. Dryd. 
Mirrors are taught to flatter but our Springs. Wall. 
2. Orthe laſt of a Word, if the following one be a Mono- 
ſyllable whoſe Conſtruction depends on the preceding Word 
on which the Accent is; as, 8 „ Wet | 
Ana ſince he could not ſave her—with her dy d. Dryd. 


From all this it appears, that the Pauſe is determin'd by the 


Seat of the Accent; but if the Accents happen to be equal- 


ly ſtrong, on the xd, 4th, and 6th Syllable of a Verſe, the 


Sence and Conſtruction of the Words muſt then guide to the 


obſervance of the Pauſe : For Example; In one of the Verſes I 
cited as an Inſtance of it atſthe 7th Syllable, 


Mirrors are taug ht to flfter, but our Springs. 


The Accent is as ſtrong on Taught, as on the firſt Syllable | 


of Flatter, and if the Pauſe were obſerv'd at the 4th Syllable 
of the Verſe, it would have nothing diſagreeable in its Sound: 
28, * 


Mirrors are taught —to flatter, but our Springs 
Preſent th impartial Images of things. bye. bs 8 
But tho' this be no Violence to the Ear, yet it is to the 
Senſe, and that ought always carefully to be avoided in repeat- 
ing Verſes. „„ W 


For this Reaſon it is, that the Conſtruction or Sence ſhould 
never end at a Syllable where the Pauſe ought not to be made; 
as at the 8th and ad in the two following Verſes: : 

Bright Heſper twinkles from afar :— Away N 
My Kids !—for you have had a Feaſt to day. _ Staff. 
Which Verſes have nothing diſagreeable in their Structure 


but the Pauſe ; which in the firſt of them muſt be obſerv d at 
the 8th Syllable, in the ad at the azad; and ſo unequal a 1 


on can produce no true Harmony. And for this reaſon too, the 


Pauſes at the 3d and 7th Syllables, tho' not wholly to be con- 


demn d. ought to be but ſparingly practisd · | 
The foregoing Rules oughtindiſpenſably to be follow'd in all 


our Verſes of 10 Syllables, and the obſervation of them, like. 
that of right Time in Muſick, will produce Harmony; the 
negle& of them, Harſhneſs and 2 3 as appears by the fol- 


lowing Verſes, 3 Fong 
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Vene think Rewards render'd worthy their Worth. 


FY 
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In which tho the true Number of Syllables be obſery'd, yet 
neither of them have ſo much as the ſound of a Verſe : NW 


their Diſagreeableneſs proceeds from the undue Seat ofthe Ac- 


cent: For Example, the firſt of them is acceated on the 5th 
and 7th Syllables ; but if we change the Words, and remove 
the Accent to the 4th and 6th,the Verſe will become ſmooth and 


— 


eaſie; as, DE. Sy 
None think Rewards are equal to their Worth. 
The harſhneſs of the laſt of them proceeds from its being ac- 


cented on the 3d Syllable, which may be mended thus, by f 
tranſpoſing only one Word; © CS i PE, 


And Lovers both, both thy Diſciples were. 


In like manner, the following Verſes 


To be Maſſacred, not in Battle flain. . Blac. 
But forc d, harſh, and uneaſie anto all. . Cowl. 
 Hgainſt the Inſults of the Wind and Tide. Blac. 
A ſecond Eſſay will the Pow'rs appeaſe. : Blac. 
With Scythians expert in the Dart and Bow. Dryd. 


are rough, becauſe the foregoing Rules are not /obſery'd in 
their Structure: For Example, the firſt, where the Pauſe is 
at the 5th Syllable, and the Accent on the 3d, is contrary ta 


the Rule which ſays, that the Accent that determines the Pauſe 
muſt be on the 2d, 4th, or 6th Syllable of the Verſe; and to 
mend that Verſe, we need only place the Accent on the 4th, 


and then the Pauſe at the 5th will have nothing diſagreeable, 


Thus to be murt her d, not in Battle ſlain. | 


The ſecond Verſe is accented on the 3d Syllable, and the 


Pauſe is there too; which makes it indeed the thing it expreſ- 

ſes, forc'd, harſh, and uneaſie; it may be mended thus, 
But fore d and harſh, uneaſie unto all, | 
The zd, th, and 5th of thoſe Verſes, have like faults ; for the 

Pauſes are at the 5th, and the Accent there too, which is like- 


wiſe contrary to the foregoing Rules: Now they will be made 
ooth and flowing, by taking the Accent from the 5th, and 


removing the Seat of the Pauſe ; as 


. : | Againſt tht Inſults both of the Wind and Tide. 


A Second Tryal will the Pow'rs appeaſe. 
With Scythians Skilful in the Dart and Bow. 


From whence we may gather, that in all Verſes of 10 Syl- 


lables, the moſt prevailing Accents ought to be on the 2d, 4th, 


and 6th 3 ; for if they are on the 3d, 5th, or 7th, the 
Verſe will be rough and diſagreeable, as has been prov'd by 


rhe preceding Inſtances. 
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In ſhort, the wrong placing of the Accent is as great a fault 


Violence to the Sence. | 


them, which is generally at the 3d, 4th, or 5th Syllable z and 
ſcrib d in the preceding Section. 


eſt Accent is on the 3d, and the Pauſe either there, or at the 


one is thoſe that are accented upon the laſt fave one, which 


Catter d here and there in our Masks, and Operas, and in our 


9 8 


r 
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22 7 
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in our Verſification, as falſe Quantity was in that of the An- 
cients; and therefore we ought to take equal care to avoid 
it, and endeavour fo to diſpoſe the Words, that they may create a 
certain Melody in the Ear, without Labour to the Tongue, or 


# 
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Of the otber forts of Verſes that are ard in our Poœry. 


— 


Fter the Verſes of 10 Syllables, thoſe of 8 are moſt fre- 
quent, and we have many intire Poems compos'd in 


In the Structure of theſe Verſes, as well as of thoſe of 10 
Syllables, we muſt take care that the moſt prevailing Accent 
be neither on the 3d nor 5th Syllables of them. _.._. 

They alſo require a Pauſe to be obſerv'd in pronouncing 


the true Seat of it may be diſcover d by the Rules already pre- 


The Verſes of 7 Syllables are moſt beautiful when the firoug- | 


4th, as, : | 
All the Fields, —whith thou doſt ſee, 
All the Plants —belong to thee: 
All that ſummer — Hours produce, 
Fertile made —with early Juice. 
Man for thee —does ſow and plow, e 
Farmer he, — and Landlord thou. Get Cowl; 


The Verſes of 9, and of 11 Syllables, nan of two ſorts, 


are only the Verſes of double Rhyme that belong to thoſe of 8 
and 10 Syllables, of which Examples have already been given. 
The other is thoſe that are accented on the laſt Syllable, which 
are employ'd only in Compoſitions for Muſick,and in the loweſt 
fort of Burleſque Poetry; the diſagreeableneſs of their Meaſure 
having wholly excluded them from grave and ſerious Subje&s. 
Thoſe who deſire to ſee Examples of them, may find fome 
Burleſque Writers. I will give but two. | 
N r 2 Hias, 
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Hilas, O Hilas, why ſit we mute ? . 
Now that each Bird ſaluteth the $ pring. 5 Wall. 


Apart let me view then each Heavenly Fair, | 
For three at a time there's no Mortal can ber. Congr. , 


The Verſes of 12 Syllables are truly Heroick, both in their 

eaſure and Sound ; tho we have no. intire Works compos'd. 

in them; and they are ſo far from being a'Blemiſh to the Poems 

they are in, that on the contrary, when rightly employ'd, they 

 tonduce not a little to the Ornament of them ; particularly in 
the following Rencounters. 

1. When they conclude an Epiſode in an Heroick Poem: 
Thus Stafford ends his Tranſlation of that of Camila from the 
11th ZMneid, with a Verſe of 12 Syllables. 

e ling ring Soul th unwelcom Doom receives, 8 

And, murm ring with Diſdain, the beauteous Body leaves. 5 | 
| . When they conclude a Triplet and full Sence toge- | 
der; as, 3 

© * Millions of op'ning ' Mouths to Fame belong; 5 


And ve Mouth is furniſb d with A Tongue ; - 4 
And round with lift ning Ears the flying Plague i is hung. Dryd. 


(And har we may ares by the way, that whenever a 
iplet is made uſe of in an Heroick Poem, it is a fault not to 

=o e the Sence at the end of the Txiplet, but to continue it in- 
to the next Line; as Dryden has done i in his Tranſlation of the 


- x1th Zneid in theſe Lines: 1 
'! With Olives cromm d, the Preſents they ſpall bear, Tee” 
A Purple Robe, a Royal Iv'ry Chair, | 
And all the Marks of Sway that Latian Monarchs wear, 


And Sums of Gold, &c. 

Andi in the 7th Eneid he has committed the like fault. 
Then they, whoſe Mothers, frantick with their Fear, oO 
In Woods and Wilds the Flags of Bacchus bear, | 5 
And lead his Dances with diſbevel'd Hair, SE 
Increaſe the e &c. 


But the Sence is not confin 'd to the Couplet, for the Cloſe 
of it may fall into the middle of the next erſe, that is the 
Third, and ſometimes farther off. Examples of this are ſo fre- 
-_ that tis needleſs to give any. ) 

When they n the Stanzas of Lyrick or Pindarick 


Odes; Examples of which are n ſeen i in nn and- 
others. 


In theſe Verſes the Pauſe a to . at PT 6th * as 
my be ſeen 1 in the foregoing . 5 We 
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We ſometimes find it, tho? very rarely, at the 7th; as, | 
That ſuch a curſed Creature—lives ſo long a ſpace. 


When it is at the 4th, the,Verſe. will be cough and hob« 
„bling n ̃ ot © re | 
And Midwife Time—the ripen d Plot to Murt her brought. Dryd. 
Like a ſwoln Flood from ſome ſterp Mountain pours along. Cowl. 
In the laſt of which it is very apparent, that if the Sence 
and Conſtruction would allow us to make the Pauſe at the Sth 


— 


1 


Syllable, | | „ 3 
Like a ſwoln Flood from ſome—ſleep Mountain pours along. 
the Verſe would be much more flowing and eaſie 


The Verſes of 14 Syllables are leſs frequent than thoſs of ; 
12; they are likewiſe inſerted in Heroick Poems, &. and are 
agreeable enough when they conclude a Triplet and Sence, 


— and follow a Verſe of 12; as, 
For thee the Land in fragrant Flow'rs is dre, „„ 
* For thee the Ocean ſmiles, and ſmooths her wavy Breaſ, * | 
> And Heav'n it ſelf with more ſerene and purer Light u bleſt. Dryd.) © 
45 But if they follow one of 10 Syllables, the Inequality of the 
Meaſure renders them leſs agreeable ; as, ET 
a While all thy Province, Nature, I ſurvey, 1 5 N 
0 And ſing to Memmius an Immortal Lay CDs: 5 
— Of Heav'n and Earth; and every where thy wondrous Pow'r diſplay.) 
- _ Eſpecially if it be the laſt of a Coupler only; as, (Dryd. 
ith Court Infarmers haunts, and Royal pie, 
| Things done relates, not done ſhe feigns, af. mingles Truth brd EE 


But this is only in Heroicks; for in Pindaricks and Lyricks, 
Verſes of 12 or 14 Syllables are frequently and gracefully plac d, 


; not only after thoſe of 12 or 10, but of any other number 
5 of Syllables whatſoever. 3 


The Verſes of 4 and 6 Syllab les have nothing worth obſer- | 
ving, and therefore I ſhall content my ſelf with having made 


ſe mention of them. They are, as I ſaid before, us'd only in Ope- 
ne ras, and Masks, and in Lyrick and Pindarick Odes. Take one 
e- Example of them. | 3 „ 3 
— To rule by Love, | 

| | he.  * To ſhed no Blood, : 
ck | May be extol d above ; © 
1d | But here below, 

„ Let Princes know, ; 
Is fatal to be gol. Dryd. 
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8 ET. WH, -- 
Several Rules conducing to the Beauty of our V. erfification. 


O R Poetry being very much poliſh'd and refin'd ſince 
the Days of Chaucer, Spencer, and the other antient Poets, 
ſome Rules which they neglected, and that conduce very much 
to the Ornament of it, have been practis d by the beſt of the 


Modern. 


The firſt is, to avoid as much a3 poſſible the Concourſe. of 


Vowels, which occaſions a certain ill- ſounding Gapiog, call'd 
by the Latins Hiatus, and which they thought ſo iſagreeable 


to the Ear, that, to avoid it, whenever a Word ended in a 
Vovwel, and the next 7 with one, they never, even in Proſe, 


ſounded the Vowel of the firſt Word, but loſt it in the Pronun- 
ciation; and it is a fault in our Poets not to do the like, when- 
ever our Language will admit of it. | 


For this Reaſon, the e of the Particle The oughtalways to be 

cut off before the Words that begin by a Vowel; as, 5 

With weeping Eyes ſbe heard th' unwelcome News. _ 
ol- 


And it is a fault to make The and the firſt Syllable of the 
lowing word two diſtinct Syllables, as in this, 


Reſtrain d a while by the unwelcome Night. Wall. 


A ſecond ſort of Hiatus, and that ought no leſs to be avoided, 


is, when a Word that ends in a Vowel that cannot be cut off, 


is plac'd before one that begins by the ſame Vowel, or one that 


has the like Sound; as, 


Should thy Iambicks ſwell 4 48 85 | Wall. 


The ſecond Rule is, to contract the two laſt Syllables of the 
Preter-Perfe& Tenſes of all the Verbs that will admit of it; 
which are all the Regular Verbs whatſoever, except only thoſe 
ending in Dor T, and DE or TE. And it is a fault to make 


Amazed of three Syllables, and Loved of two; inſtead of Amaz'd 


of two, and Lov'd of one. 


And the ſecond Perſon of the Preſent and Preterperfe& Ten- 


ſes of all Verbs ought to be contra ted in like manner; as thou 
. lowſt, for thou loveſt, &c., 5 | 


The third Rule is, not to make uſe of ſeveral Words in a 


Verſe that begin by the ſame Letter; as, 


The 


oe RB 


N N R 3 5 
* | — 


* * a — 


ENGLISH VERSE. 5 


Tha Court he knem to ſteer in Storms of State. | 
He in theſe Miracles Deſign diſcern'd. 755 5 | | Dav. 


Yet we find an Inſtance of ſuch a Verſe in Dryden's Tranſla- 
tion of the firſt Paſtoral of Virgil; | : 
Till then a belpleſs hopeleſs, bomely Swain. 

Which I am perſwaded he left not thus through Negligence 
or Inadvertency, but with deſign to paint in the Number and 
Sow of the Words the thing he deſcrib'd, a Shepherd in 
whom | | 

Nec ſpes libertatis erat, nec cura peculi. | 
Or as he has engliſh'd it, | 
Who ſought not Freedom, nor aſpir'd to Gain. | | 
Now how far the Sound of the H aſpirate, with which three 
Feet of that Verſe begin, expreſſes the Deſpair of the Swain, 
let the Judicious judge: that incomparable Poet is far above 
my Cenſure: and I have taken notice of it only to ſay, that 
"tis a great Beauty in Poetry, when the Words and Numbers 
are ſo diſpos'd, as by their Order and Sound to repreſent the 
things deſcrib'd. = | | 


The fourth is, to avoid ending a Verſe by an Adje&ive whoſe 
Subſtantive begins the following one ; as, ER 
Some loſt their quiet Rivals, ſome their kind EH | 
Parents, &c. „ 
Or, by a Prepoſition when the Caſe it governs begins the Verſe 
that follows; as, „„ | | 
The daily lef ning of our Life, ſbems by | 
A little dying, how outright to dye. 3 Wall. 
The fifth is, to avoid the frequent uſe of Words of many Syl- 
lables, which are proper enough in Proſe, bur come not into 
Verſe without a certain Violence altogether diſagreeable ; par- 
ticularly thoſe whoſe Accent is on the faurth Syllable from 
the laſt; as Undutifulneſs. 3 | | ; 


U I 
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SECT. IV. 


Doubrs concerning the Number of S able of 2 Words: 


a * $ ; ? : 5 | 
T Here is no Language whatſoever, that ſo often joyns ſeve- | 
1 ral Vowels together to make Diphthongs of them, as ours; ö 
in appears in our having ſeveral compos' of three kent | 
„ e ewe 
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Vowels: as EAU, and EOU in at,: 100 in clit, 
UAL in Acquaint, ce. R 


+ Now from hence may ariſe ſome Difficulties concerning the 
true Pronunciation of .thoſe Vowels : Whether they ought 
to be ſounded ſeparately in two Syllables, or joyntly in one. 


The ancient Poets nals them ſometimes of two Syllables, 
ſometimes but of one, as the Meaſure of their Verſe requir'd; 
but they are now become to be but of one, and it is a fault to 
53g them of two : From whence we may draw this general 
That whenever one Syllable of a Word ends in a Vowel, 
and the next begins by one, provided the firſt of thoſe Sylla- 

hles be not that on which the Word is accented, thoſe two 

Syllaples ought in Verſe to be contrafted and made but one. 


Thus Beauteous is but two Syllables, Victorious but three, and 
it is a fault in Dryden, to make it four, as he has done in this 
Verſe: | 1 e I 
Wur Arms are on the, Rhine viForious, T7 
To prove that this Verſe wants a Syllable of its due Meaſuge 
we need but add one to it, as, | 8 als 
Your Arms are on the Rhine viforious now. „„ 
here tho' the Syllable now. be added to the Verſe, it has no 


%. 


more than its due number of Syllables, which plainly. proves 
it wanted it. „ | ac, 


* 


E » 


1 


But if the Accent be upon the firſt of theſe Syllables, they 
cannot be contracted to make a Diphthong, but muſt be com- 
puted as to diſtin& Syllables : Thus Poet, Lyon, Quiet, and the 
Ake, muſt atways be us'd as two Syllables : Poetry and the like, 
r e . | | 
And it is a fault to make Riot, for Example, one Syllable, 
nas Milton has done in this Verſe. OT | 
IT heir Riot aſcends above their lofty Tow'rs. | EE 
The ſame. Poet has in _—_ place made uſe of a like 
Word twice in one Verſe, and fnade it two Syllables each 
With Ruin upon Ruin, Rout on Rout, h | 
And any Ear may diſcover that this laſt has its true Meaſure, 
the other not. TC OT ED EI 
But there are ſome Words that may be- excepted; as Dia- 
mond, Violet, Violent, Diadem, Hyacinth, and perhaps ſome others, 
which, though they are accented upon the firſt Vowel, are 
ſometimes us'd but as two Syllables; as in the following 


4 26 


bi, hand. 


; 
* 
4 
: 
5 


"ExcL 15H VIX ST. 


Nt 


e ut Ricks of Gold . + Mile; 


With Poppies, Da ef edits, and Violets joyn d. „N. 

With vain, but violent Force their Darts they flung.” Col. 
Hic Ephod, Mitre, eee Diadem on Col. 

My bluſbing Hyacint hs, and my B ow -— eee 
rye as three; as, | | | 

4 Mount of rocky Diamond did riſe... Blacs 

Hence the blue Violet and bluſhing Roſe. N 5 

Aud ſet ſoft Hyacinths of Iron N oo top © GE 


This Contrattion is not always a of oyllables of the 
fame Word only; for the Particle & being plac'd after a Word 
that ends in a owel, will ſometimes admit of the like Cons 
traction: For Example, after the Word many; as, | 

Tho many a Victim from my Folds was bought, © 


And many a Cheeſe to Country Markets brought. * . 

They many # Trophy gain d with many a Wound. Dav. 
After To ; as, 25 | 

Can he to a Friend, to a Son ſo bloody grow. | | | Covll, 
After They; as, Th 


From thee, ther long-known King, they a * te ere 4 Cowl, 
After By; as, i 

When we by a fooliſb Figure ſay. 8 e Gon | 
And perhaps after ſome others. . N 


There are alſo other Words whoſe. Syllables are ſomeri mes 
contracted, ſometimes not: as, Bower, Heaven, Prayer, Nigher 
Towards, and many, more of the like Nature: But they generale 
ly ought to be us d but as one Sy llable; and then they fuer an 


Eliſion of the e that precedes their finaf Conſo nant, and o@ght 


to be written chus: Pow 7, Haav N, Pray * dc. - 


1 Termination ISM i is always us ma but a9 One vile 
e; as 
M here grieſiy Schi en and raging Strife 4 appear. ST | Cowl, 
And Rhumatiſms I ſend to rack the Foymts. 
And, indeed, conſidering that it "ors but one-Vowel, it 3 85 
ſeem abſurd to aſſert that it ought to be reckon d two Sylla- 


bles; and yet in my Opinion, thoſe Verſes ſee em to have a Sy l- 


lable more than their due Meaſure, and would ron m if we. 
took one from them; as, | 
Where grieſl Schiſm; raging Strife appear. 5 
1 Rhumatiſms ſend to rack the Jeyntt. 


But mo inion beingcontrary to the conſtant practice of one 
Poets, I ſhall not preſume to advance it as a Rule for othersto - 

llow ; but propoſe it only to the conſideration of ſuch E are 
ette 
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better Judges of Poctical Numbers, and whoſe Fark are more 
maſical than mine. The like may be ſaid of the Terminations 


ASM and OSM. 


N n n N S 
— * 


; Of the Eliſions that are allow'd in our Verification 


| O75 R Verſes conſiſting only of a certain Number of Sylla« 

-bles; nothing can be of more eaſe, or greater uſe to our 
Poets, than the retaining or cutting off a Syllable from a Verſe; 
according as the meaſure of ir requires; and therefore it is 


requiſite to treat of the Elifions that are allowable in our 
Poetry, ſome of which have been already taken notice of in the 
preceding Section. | | | . 


By Eliſion, I mean the cutting off one or more Letters from 


5 a Word, whereby two Syllables come to be contracted into 
one; or the taking away an intire Syllable. Now when in a 


Word of more than two Syllables, which is accented on the 
laſt ſave two, the Liquid R, happens to be between two Vowels, 
that which precedes the Liquid admits of an Eliſion. Of this 
nature are many Words in ANCE, ENCE, ENT, ER, OUS 
and RV; as Temperance, Preference, Different, Flatterer, Amorous, 
Fichry: which are Words of three Syllables, and often us'd as 
ſuch in Verſe; But they may alſo be contracted into two, by 


_ cutting off the Vowel that precedes the Liquid; as Temp rante, 
Preſ rence, Diff reut, Hatt rer, Am rous, Vict'ry. The like Eliſion 


is ſometimes us d, when any of the other Liquids L, M, or 


N., happen to be between two Vowels, in Words accented like 


the former: as Fabulous, Enemy, Mariner, which may be con- 
trated Fab lous, En my, Mar ner. But this is not ſo frequent. 


- Obſerve, that T ſaid actented on the laſt ſave two; for if the 


Word be accented on the laſt ſave one, that is to ſay, on the 
Vowel that precedes the Liquid, that Vowel may not be cut 
off. And therefore it is a fault to make, for Example, Sonorous 
of two Syllables, as in this Verſe; | 
With Son'rous Metals wak'd the drowſie Day. Blac, 


Which always oughtto be of three; as in this, 


Sonorous metals blowing martial Sounds, Milt. 


In like manner; whenever the Letter 8 happens to be be- 


tween two Vowels in Words of three Sy llables, accented on 


the 


Oat, 


ac 


„„ err 


0 ws ja am 


5 — | n | = | cls 0 TY \ | K EY | 
he firſt, one of the Vowels may be cut off; as Frit᷑ ner, Bur noſe, 


thong, and that are accented on the laſt 


_ Gerund of three Syllables comes to be bur of two, as from 


that is, on the ſame Syllable ; and the Accent always obliges | 


A 


Or V Conſonant; as Cv nam for Covenant. „ ö | | 


two, ſuffer an Eliſion of the O that precedes the W; as Fol w- 


CEE ian Gal 
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&c. | : 


or the Letter C when tis ſounded like S; that is to ſay, 1 
whenever it precedes the Vowels E or I; as Medcine, for . 
aicine. | | | e 


To theſe may be added the Gerunds of all Verbs whoſe Infi- 
nitives end in any of the Liquids, preceded by a Vowel or Diph- 

ave one: for the 
Gerunds being form'd by. adding the Syllable ING: to the: In- 
finitive, the Liquid -that was their final Letter, comes thereby 
to be between two Vowels ; and the Accent that was on the 
laſt fave one of the Infinitive, comes to be on the laſt ſave two 
of the Gerund, and therefore the Vowel or Diphthong, that 
precedes the Liquid, may be cut off; by means whereof the ; 


Travel, Travelling, or Trav'ling ; from - Endeavour, Endeavouring, 
or Endeav'ring. &c. » 88 | 


But if the Accent be on the laſt Syllable of ſuch a Verb, ny, N 
Gerund will not ſuffer ſuch an Eliſion: Thus the Gerund of 
Devour muſt always be 3 Syllables, Devouring, not Dev'vring; 
becauſe all Derivatives ſtill retain the Accent of their Primitives, 


i 


the Syllable on which it is, to remain intire. 


The Gerunds of the Verbs in ow, accented on the laſt ſave 


I 


ing, Wal wing, &c. | | | | 
The Particle It admits of an Eliſion of its Vowel before 

Ts, Was, Were, Will, Would; as, *Tis, *'Twas, Twere, Twill, Twenld, 

for It is, It was, &c. . Eo IS 2 TOR | 
It likewiſe. ſometimes ſuffers the like Eliſion, when placed 


after a Word that ends in a Vowel; as By* for By it, 


_ that begins by a Vowel ; as T' amaze, f unde, &c. 


Do't for Do it: Or that ends in a Conſonant after which the 
Letter T can be ee : | 
and the like: But this is not ſo frequent in Heroick Verſe. * 


as Was't for Was it, In't for In it, 


The Particle I may loſe its I after any Word that ends in a 
Vowel, or in any of the Conſonants after which the Letter 8 4 
may be ſounded ; as ſbe's for ſbe u: the Air for the Air is, &c. 

To ( ſign of the Infaitive ) may loſe its O before any Verb | 


as: 


— 
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They ; as We're, Toure, They're: And thus it is that this Eliſion 
du ght to be made, and not as ſome do, by cutting off the 
* final Vowels of the Pronouns Perſonal ; Ware, Lare, Ih are. 


unn and Would : may loſe all their firſt Letters, and retain on- 
Iy their final one, after any of the Pronouns Perſonal ;. as I 


or I wil, Hed for He would, &c. or _— Who; as who'll for who 


will; who a for who would. 2 wy 


Have, may loſe i its two firſt Letters after 1, You, We Thy 8 ay 
1 ve, You've, We ve, They” Ve. ©. 


Nor, its two birt Letters after c can; as cen t for Chi mY f 


Am, its 4 afrer * I. for I am. 
Us, its U after 10 Ter. 5 for let 1. | 
Taken, its K, as Ta'en: for fo ir'ought to be written, not ta ne. 


WD; Heaven, Seven,-Even, Elewen, and the Participles Driven, Given, 
- Thriven, and their Fompornds, PAY. loſe their laſt Vowel, as 
Heav , Forgiv Ny KC... DW 
"fo theſe may be addea Bob r, Pow! £ Flew! r, Bw r, Show 7, for 
Bower, Power, &c. 


| Never, Euer, Over, may Jofe their 7; and are contraſted thus 
Noer, Oer. | 


Some Words mie ofa an EliGon of their firſt $yliable ; as 
"Tweet Zwixt, * Mong, 'Moxgſt, .'Gainſt, *Bove, Cauſe, "Fore, for Be- 
tween, Betwixt, Among, Amongſt, Againſt, Above, Becauſe, Before. 
And ſome others that may be c »ferv'd in reading our Poets. | 


» 


"| have already, in the 3d Section of this Chapter, ſpoken of | 


lifion of the e of the Particle The before Vowels : But if 
s "Fequilire likewiſe to take notice, that it ſometimes 
its Vowel before a Word that begins by a Conſonant, 


55 Werd; as To th". Wall, for To the Holl; By th Vall, for uf 
ihe > &c. But this is ſcarce allo wable i in Heroick Poetry. 


The Parrleted In, Of, and On ſometimes loſe their Conſo: 
Dt and are join'd to the Particle The. in like manner; as 
, 0:4”, for in the, of the. 3 bd 
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oe may loſe its Th after the Pronouns "ITE IWe, "Tow, | 


q then its two remaining Letters are joyn'd to the preced: . 


„ 


* 
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1 In ſome of our Poets we find the Particle His loſe its two . 


firſt Letters after any word that ends in a Vowel ; as to's, bs, 
&c. for to his, by his, &. Or after any word that ends in a 
Conſonant, after which the Letter $ can be pronounc'd ; as 


In's, for's, for In his, for his, &c. This is frequent in Cowley, who 


often takes too great a Liberty in his Contractions; as ? your 
for to your, t which for to which, and many others; in which 
we muſt be cautious of following his Example : But the Con- 


tracting the Particle His in the manner I have mention'd, is 


not wholly to be condemn'd. | 
We ſometimes find the word Wt, contrafted before words 
that begin by a —_— 

I expoſe fo ſcorn and hate both them and it. : Cowl. 


And the Prepoſition By in like manner gas; at 
B unzqual Fate; and Providenct's Crimm. Dry: 
Well did he know how Palms h eppreſſon ſpeed.  Cb 


And the Pronouns Perſonal He, She, They, ine; as, 
Timely V obeys her wiſe Advice, and ſtrait 7 


To unjuſt force ſh' oppoſes juſt Deceit.  _ | Cowl: 
Themſel ves at firſt againſt themſelves th excite. _ © CowL 
Shame and Moe to us, i LY our Wealth obey. . © Cowl. 


But theſe and the like Contractions are very rare in our moſt 


correct Poets, and ought indeed wholly to be avoided * For 
ris a general Rule, that no Vowel can be cut off before ano- 
ther, when it cannot be ſunk in the Pronunciation of it: And 


therefore we ought to take care never to place a Word that 


begins by a Vowel, after a Word that ends in one, (mute E 
only excepted ) unleſs the final Vowel of the former can be 
loſt in its Pronunciation: For, to leave two Vowels opening 
on each other, cauſes a very diſagreeable Hiatus. Whenever 


therefore a Vowel ends a Word, the next ought to begin with 


a Conſonant, or what is equivalent to it; as our W, and H 
aſpirate, plainly are. | = 


For which reafon tis a fault in ſome of our Poets to cut off 
the e of the Particle The, for Example, before a Word that be- 


zins by an H aſpirate ; as, 


And th? haſty Troops march loud and chearful dn. Cowl. * 
But if the H aſpirate de follow'd by another E, that of the 


Particle The may be cut off; As, M 
Th". Heroick Prince's Courage or his Live. 
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Of Rhyme. 
S EL „ 9 - 
What Rhyme s, and the ſeveral ſorts of it. 18 


Hyme is only a Sameneſs of Sound at the end of Words. 
I fay, of Sound, not of Letters; for as the Office of 
Rhyme is to content and pleaſe the Ear, and not the Eye, the 
Sound only is to be regarded, not the Writing: Thus Maid 
and Perſwade, Laugh, and Qua, tho they differ in Writing, 
rhyme very well: But Plough and Cough, tho written alike, 
rhyme not at all. | OE . 


In our Verſiſication we may obſerve 3 ſeveral ſorts of 
Rhyme ; Single, Double, and Treble. | | 


he ſingle Rhyme is of two ſorts : One, of the Words that 
are accented-on the laſt Syllable : Another, of thoſe that have 
their Accent on the laſt fave two. . | 2 


The Words accented on the laſt Syllable, if they end in a 
Conſonant, or mute E, oblige the Rhyme to begin at the 
Vowel that precedes their laſt Conſonant, and to continue 
to the end of the Word: Ina Conſonant; as, 3 

Here might be ſcen. that Beauty, Wealth, and Wit, | 65 
And Proweſs, to the Pow'r of Love ſubmit. Dryd. 
In mute E; as, 1 oe n 
A Spark of Virtue, by the deepeſt ſhade „ 1 
Of ſad Adwerſity, is fairer made. + 5 Ws 


% 


But if a Diphthong precede the laſt Conſonant, the Rhyme 


muſt begin at that Vowel of it whoſe ſound moſt prevails; | 
as, SD IIS 3s LEY | 

Next to the Pow'r of making Tempeſts ceaſe, - Ba 

Was in that Storm to have ſo calm a Peace. Wall. Wwe 

| | he 1: 


If the Words accented on the laſt Syllable end in any of the ut a 
Vowels except mute E, or in a Diphthong, the Rhyme is * Fels 


5 N 5 = n 1 \ yy N 
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The other ſort of ſingle Rhyme is of the Words that have 
their Accent on the laſt Syllable ſave two. And theſe rhyme 
to each other in the ſame manner as the former; that is to ſay, 
if they end in any of the Vowels, except mute E, the Rhyme 
is made only to that Vowel.; as, 5 6 ; — SELF 

So ſeems to ſpeak the youthful Deity j 5 50 ne 
Voice, Colour, Hair, and all like Mercur. Wall. 
Nut if they end in a Conſonant or mute E, the Rhyme muſt, 
begin at the Vowel that precedes that Conſonant, and con- 
tinue to the end of the word. As has been ſhewn by the 


former Examples. „ . 
7 But we muſt take notice that all the words that are accent- 
ed on the laſt fave two, will rhyme, not only to one another, 


but alſo to all the words whoſe Terminations have the ſame 
ſound, tho' they are àccented on the laſt Syllable. Thus Ten- 
Ff derneſs rhymes not only to Poeteſs, Wretchedneſs, and the like, 


FS 


preſs, &c. that are accented on the laſt ; as, 


that are accented on the laſt ſave two, but alſo to Confeſe, Ex- 


at Thou art my Father now, theſe words confeſs da ge 4 
ſe That Name, and that indulgent Tenderneſs. > Dryds 
a | 5 85 


Of Double and Treble Rb mes. 


the Rhyme to begin at the Vowel of that Syllable, and 


ill. o continue to the end of the word; and this is what we call 
Double Rhyme 5285 d m 2 f 

me Then all for Women, Painting, Rhyming, Drinking, „ 

Is; Beſides ten thouſand Freaks that dy'd in Thinking. Dryd. 


But it is convenient to take notice, that the ancient Poets. 


all. Have not always obſerv'd this Rule, and took care only that 


he laſt Syllable of the Words ſhould be alike in ſound, withs - 0 


the ut any regard to the Seat of the Accent. Thus Nation and 
ade Fettien, Tenderneſs and Hapleſs, 1 27 and Gentry, Follom and 
| * 2 55 


Witew, 


4 
4 
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only to that Vowel or Diphthong : To the Vowel ; as, © 
So wing d with praiſe we penetrate the Sy, 5 C1 2 
Teach Clouds and Stars to praiſe him as we fix. Wall. 
To the Diphtliong; as OL) 
So hungry Wolves, tho greedy of their Prey, . 
Stop when they find a Lyon in the ax. Wall. 


2 < 7 „ ; 8 3 o 85 
A LL Words that are accented on the laſt ſave one, requirg 


\ 


8 Ru Es for making 
Millom, and the like, were allow'd as Rhymes to each other, 


ne. M 4 Pry 


in the Days of Chaucer, Spencer, and the reſt of the Ancients ; 
but this is now become a fault in our Verſification ; and theſe 
two Verſes of Cowley rhyme not at all. \ | 
A clean and lively brown was Merab's Dye; 
Such as the proudeſt Colours might envy... 
Nor theſe of Dryden. | | 
Thus Air was void of light, and Earth unſtable, 
And Waters dark Abyſs unnavigable. 


Becauſe we may not place an Accent on the: laſt SyHable of 


Enuy, nor on the laſt fave one of Unnavigable; which never- 
theleſs we muſt be oblig'd to do, if we make the firſt of them 
rhyme to Dye, the laſt to Unſtable. "a | 


But we may obſerve that in Burleſque Paetry, it is per- 
mitted to place an Accent upon a Syllable that naturally has 
NONE ; as, | ; | 5 * 

MM hen Pulpit, Drum Eccleſiaſtick, 110 

Was beat with Fiſt inſtead of a Stick. 1 

Where unleſs we pronounce the Particle A with a ſtrong 

ccent upon it, and make it found like the Vowel à in the 
laſt Syllable but one of Eccleſiaſtick, the Verſe will loſe all its 
Beauty and Rhyme. But this is allowable in Burleſque Poetry 


only. 


Obſerve that theſe double Rhymes may be compos'd of two 


| ſeveral words; provided the Accent be on the laſt Syllable 


5 _ firſt of them ; as in theſe Verſes of Cowley, ſpeaking of 
old; | 5 

A Curſe on him who did refine it, 

A Curſe on him who firſt did coin it. 3 a 

Or one of the Verſes may end in an intire word, and the 

Rhyme to it be compos'd of ſeveral ; as, 

Tho ſtor d with Deletery Med' cines, 

Which whoſoever took is dead fince. „„ 


The Treble Rhyme is, when in words Accented on the 
laſt ſave two we begin the Rhyme at the Vowel of that Sylla- 
ble, and continue it to the end of the word : Thus Charity 


and Parity, Tenderneſs and Slenderneſs, &c. are treble Rhymes; 


And theſe too, as well as the double, may be compos'd of ſe- 
veral words; as,. | | | 5 | 
There was an Ancient ſage Philoſopher, 
That had read Alexander Roſs over. "7204.6 Bel 


The Treble Rhyme is very ſeldom us'd, and ought wholly 


to be excluded from ſerious fubje&s ; for it has a certain flat. 
| 5 ne 


* e 


4 


„ 


in 


neſs, unworthy the gravity requir'd in Heroick Verſe. In 
which Dryden was. of opinion that even the double Rhymes 
ought very cautiouſly to find place; and in all his Tranflati- 


on of Virgil, he has, I think, made uſe of none except only in 


ſuch words as admit of a Contraction, and therefore cannot 
properly be ſaid to be double Rhymes; as Giv'n, Driv'n, Tow'r, 
Pow'r, and the like. And indeed, conſidering their Mea- 
ſare is different from that of an Heroick Verſe, which con- 
ſiſts but of 10 Syllables, they ought not to be too frequently 
us'd in Heroick Poems; but they are very graceful in the 
Lyrick, to which, as well as to the Burleſque, thoſe Rhymes 
more properly belong. 2 | J 


\ 
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Some other Inſtructions concerning Rhyme.” * 


HE Conſonants, that precede the Vowels, where the 
Rhyme begins, muſt be different in ſound, and not the 
ſame ; for then the Rhyme will be too perfect; as Zight, De- 
light; Vice, Advice, and the like; for tho' ſuch Rhymes were 
allowable in the Days of Spencer and the other old Poets, they 
are not ſo now; nor can there be any Muſick in one ſingle 
Note. Cowley himſelf owns, that they ought not to be em- 
ploy'd except in Pindarick Odes, which is à ſort of free 
Poetry, and there too very ſparingly, and not without a third 

Rhyme to anſwer to both; as, | | | 
In barren Age wild and inglorious Iye, 
And boaſt of paſt Fertility, ; L 5 

The poor Relief of preſent Poverty. Cowl. 
Where the words Fertility and Poverty rhyme very well to 
the laſt word of the firſt Verſe, Lye ; but cannot rhyme to 

each other, becauſe the Conſonants that precede the laſt Vowel 

are the ſame, both in Writing and Sound. | 


But this is yet leſs allowable if the Accent be on the Sylla- 
ble of the Rhyme ; as, | 
Her Language melts Omni potence, arreſls  _ 
His hand, and thence the vengeful Lightning wreſts, Blac. 


From hence it follows that a word cannot rhyme to it ſelf, 
oy the Signification be different; as He leaves to The Leaves, 


* 
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Nor the words that differ both in Writing and Sence, if 
they have the ſame Sound, as Maid and Made, Frey and Pray, 
to Bow and a Bough : as, . FR 

How gawdy Fate may be in Preſents ſent, 


And creep inſenſibly by Touch or Scent. la. 
Nor a Compound to its Simple ; as Move to Remove, Taught 
to Untaught, &c, - 42 TS . 
Nor the Compounds of the ſame Words to one another; 5 


as-Diſprove to Approve, and the like. All which proceeds from 

what I ſaid before, viz. That the Conſonants that precede the 

Vowel where the Rhyme begins, muſt not be the ſame in of 
Sound, bur different. | 3 | | 
Wie muſt take care not to place a Word at the middle of the 
Verſe, that rhymes to the laſt word of it ; as, 5 
Ss young in ſbow, as if he ſtill ſhould grow. 


But this fault is yet more inexcuſable, if the ſecond Verſe 
rhyme to the middle and end of the firſt; as, / : 
+ Knowleage he only ſought, and'ſs ſoon caught, 


As if for him Knowledge had rather ſought. Covl. 
Here Paſſion ſways ; but there the Muſe ſball raiſe 
Eternal Monuments of louder Praiſe. © Wall. 


— er DOD rn. E ur — — 
— In ety. pap — — — — — — — —_ - 


Or both the middle and end of the ſecond to the laſt word 
of the firſt; as, | 5 
i Farewell, ſbe cry d, my Siſter, thou dear Part, 
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Thou ſweeteſt part of my divided Heart. Dryd. Virg. 
Where the tenderneſs of Expreſſion will ſcarce atone for 
the Jingle. n 
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CHAP, Wl. 


Of the ſeveral ſorts of Poems, or Compoſitions in 


AI our Poems may be divided into two ſorts ; the firſt aj 
LI of thoſe that are compos'd in Couplets; the ſecond of] 
thoſe that are compos'd in Stanzas conſiſting of _—_ 228 
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Of the Poems compos'd in Couplets. 


N the Poems compos'd in Couplets, the Rhymes follow 

one another, and end at each Couplet ; that is to fay, the 
2d Verſe rhymes to the 1ſt, the th to the 3d, the 6th to the 
5th, and in like manner to the end of the Poem. 


.. ad YD bu woe 


The Verſes employ'd in this fort of Poems, are either Verſes 
of 10 Syllables ; as, ER | Ct 3 
0h] Could I flow like thee, and make thy Stream 
My great Example, as it is my Theme; 


e Tho deep, yet clear; tho gentle, yet not dull: = 
: Strong, without Rage; without o erflowing, fall. Denh. 
Or of 8; as, 
ſe '  O faireſt Piece of well. form d Earth, 
n My urge you thus your haughty Birth; 
The Pow'r, which you have ore iu, lies 
I. Not in your Race, but in your Eyes. 
Smile but on me, and you ſball ſcorn 
II. Hencefort h to be of Princes born: 
I can deſcribe the ſhady Grove, 
rd I here your lov'd Mother ſlept with Jove. 


And yet excuſe the faultleſs Dame, 

Caught with her Spouſes Shape and Name : 
rg. Thy matchleſs Form will credit bring, eh 
for To all the wonders I ſball ſing. „ Wall. 


Dr of 7; 6 % 5 . | | | 
Phillis, why ſhould we delay : = £4 
Pleaſures ſhorter than the Day ? i 
Could we, which we never can, 
Stretch our Lives beyond their Span. 
Beauty like a Shadow flies, | FEE 1 
And our Youth before us dies, | | = 
Or would 'Youth and Beauty ſtay, | a 
n Love has Wing and will away. | | | 
5 Love has ſwifter Wings than Time: &c. Wall. 


But the ſecond Verſe of the Couplet does not always con- 
firſt | Fain a like number of Syllables with the firſt; as, 
10 f What ſpall I do to be for ever known, B 

——4 And make the Age to come my own? 5 4 


—— On, — 


42 Rur ns for making 


T- ſhall like Beaſts and common. People aye, 
- Unleſs you write my Elegy, Bec. | Cowl. 
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Of the Poems compes'd in Stanzas : And firſt, of the 
Stanxas conſiſting of three, and of four Verſes. 
IN the Poems compos'd in Stanzas, each Stanza contains a 


- certain number of Verſes compos'd for the moſt part of a 
different number of Syllables: And a Poem that conſiſts of 


ſeveral Stanzas, we generally call an Ode ; and this is Ly- 


rick Poetry. 


But we muſt not forget to obſerve that our Ancient Poets 
frequently made uſe of intermixt Rhyme in their Herozck 
Poems, which they diſpos'd into Stanzas and. Cantos. Thus 

the Tro:lus and Creſſida of Chaucer is compos'd in ha con- 
ſiſting of 7 Verſes; the Fairy Queen of Spencer in Stanzas of 9, 
Cc. And this they took from the Iralians, whoſe Heroick Poems 

generally conſiſt in Stanzas of 8. But this is now wholly laid 
aſide, and Davenant, who compos'd his Gandibert, in Stanzas of 
4 Verſes in alternate Rhyme, was the laſt that follow'd their 
Example of intermingling Rhymes in Heroick Poems. 


The Stanzas employ'd in our Poetry, cannot conſiſt of leſs 
than three, and are ſeldom of more than 12 Verſes, except in 
Pindarick Odes, where the Stanzas are different from one ano- 


- 


Z ther in number of Verſes, as ſhall be ſhewn. 


Bur to treat of all the different Stanzas, that are employ'd or 
may be admitted in our Poetry, would be a labour no leſs te- 
dious than uſeleſs ; it being eaſie to demonſtrate, that they may 
be vary'd almoſt to an Infinity, that would be different from 
one another, either in the Number of the Verſes of each Stan- 
Za, or in the Number of the Syllables of each Verſe ; or laſtly, 
in the various intermingling of the Rhyme. TI ſhall therefore 
confine my ſelf to mention only ſuch as are moſt frequently 
us'd by the beſt of our modern Poets. And firſt of the Stan- 
zas conſiſting of three Verſes. | = 5 


In the Stanzas of three Verſes, or Triplets, the Verſes of 


4 
ick; as, 


Not hing, . 


each Stanza rhyme to one another; and are either Hero- 


fa 


tl 
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Nat hing, thoy Elder Rrot her n to ſhade ! 

Thou hadſt a being e er the World was made; 

And, (well. iu d] art alone of ending not afraid. Noch. 
Or elſe they conſiſt of 8 Syllables; as theſe of Waller, Of a 


fair Lady playing with a Snake. | 


| Should dwell togather in one place, 


Strange that ſuch Horrour and ſuch Grace + } 
A Fury's Arm, an Angel's Face. | 


Nor do the Verſes of theſe Stanzas always contain a like 


number of Syllables ; for the firſt and third may have ten, the 
ſecond but eight; as, | 8 


Men without Love have oft ſo cunning grown, 1 
That ſomething like it they have ſhown, | * + 
But none who had it, ever aw to have none. | 
Love's of a ſtrangely open, ſimple kind, | 7 
Can no Arts or Diſguiſes find, . 5 
But thinks none ſees it, cauſe it ſelf is blind. Cowl.” 


In the Stanzas of 4 Verſes, the Rhyme may be intermixt in 
two different manners: For either the iſt and 3d Verſe may 
rhyme to each other, and by conſequence the ad and 4th, and 
this is call'd Alternate Rhyme ; or the iſt and 4th-may rhyme, 


and by conſequence the 2d and 3d. 


But there are ſome Poems in Stanzas of four Verſes; where 
the Rhymes follow one another, and the Verſes differ in num- 
ber of Syllables only; as in Cowley's Hymn to the Light, which 
begins thus, | 1 

Firſt born of Chaos ! who ſo fair didſt come 

From the old Negro's darkſome Womb : 
IWhich, when it 1 the lovely Child, 

The melancholly Maſs put on kind Looks and ſmil'd. 


But theſe Stanzas are generally in Alternate Rhymes, and 


the Verſes conſiſt either of 10 Syllables ; as 


She ne er ſam Courts, but Courts could have undone 

With untaught Looks, and an unprafisd Heart; 
Her Nets the moſt prepar d could never ſhun ;; | | 
For Nature ſpread them in the ſcorn of Art. Dav. 


Or of 8; as, . 
Had Echo with ſo ſweet a Grare, 
Narciſſus loud Complaints return d 3. 
Not for Reflexion of his Face, | | 
But of his Voice the Boy had burn d. Wall. 


1 
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Or of 10 and 8, that is to ſay, the 1ſt and 3d of 10; the 
ent geh ef f „ EO AG. 

. Live from Time's Wings has ſton the Feathers ſure, 

He has, and put them to his own: 4 RE | 

For Hoars of late as long as Days endure, © ITE 

And very Minutes Hours are grown. | Cowl. 


- 


Or of 8 and 6 in the like manner; as, 
Then ack not Bodies doom'd to dye, 
TD0!ͥð what Abode they go: 1 
Since Knowledge is but Sorrow's Spy, | 
"Tis better not to know. | | BY | Dav. | 


Or of 7; 05, jo 
Not the ſilver Doves that fly, 
 Noak'd in Cytherea's Car; 

Nor the Wings that lift ſo high, 

And convey her Son ſo far; 


Are ſo lovely ſweet and fain, | 

Or do more ennoble Love; | | 3 A 
Are ſo choicely match'd a Pair, FEDER G3: of 

Or with more conſent do move. pad Wall. 


Note, That it is abſolutely neceſſary that both the Conſtru- 
Sion and Sence ſhould end with the Stanza, and not fall into 
the beginning of the following one, as it does in the laſt Ex- 
ample, which is a fault wholly to be avoided. Ty 


*. 


— 


SECT. Ill 
Of the Stauxas of Six Verſes. 


4 | *HE Stanzas of 6 Verſes, are generally only one of the 
| before-mention'd Quadrans or Stanzas of 4 Verſes, with 
two Verſes at the end that rhyme to one another; as, | 
A Rural Fudge diſpos'd of Beautie's Prize, | 
A ſimple Shepherd was prefer d to Jove; 
Down to the Mountains from the partial Skies 
Came Juno, Pallas, and the Queen of Lowe, 
To plead for that which was ſo juſtly gin | 
To the bright Carliſle of the Courts of Head n. Wall. 
Where the 4 firſt Verſes are only a Quadran, whoſe Verſes 


conſiſt of 10 Syllables in Alternate Rhyme. 


* 


IE 2 „ 
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"The Pollowing Stanza 1 in like manner is:compes' 'tof &Qua- 


4 whoſe Verſes conſiſt of 8 Syllables; and t which a Ver- 
ſes that rhyme to one ans are added at Fan 2s, 9 


Hope waits upon the flowry. Prim, . rnd 
And Summer, tho it be. leſs ga. d n ag, 
7 noc looł d an a, time N 


Of Declination and Decay, 
For with a full Hand that does bringiy ct Ky 55 
All that was promis d by the Spring ĩ BD Wall. 


Sometimes the Quadran fads the Stanza 3 5 and che two Lines 
of the ſame Rhyme begin it; as 
' Here's to the Dick, his whining Love arſpiſe: 
Pledge me m Friend, and drink till thou be I * 70 
1 par es brighter far than ſheg + 
'Tis pure and right without Deceit ; + 
And ſuch no VVoman &er can be; 32 | 
"ny they are all Sophiſticate. achse 


Or as in theſe, mh the firſt and laf Verſes of the Stanza 
_ conſiſt of 10 Syllables; 

-  VVhen Chance or cruel Bus neſs pore. 1s * 

hat do our Souls, I wonder do? 

VVhile ſleep does our dull Bodies tie, 

Methinks at home they ſbould not ſtay 
Content with Dreams, but boldly fly e | 
Abrogd, and meet each other half the way, Col. 


Oc as in the following Stanza, where the 4th and — Verſes 
rhyme to each other, and the 3d and 6th. _ 
VVhile what I write 1 do not ſee, - 
J dare thus ev'n to you write Poetry. 
Ah fooliſh Muſe : that ao ſo high aſpire, 
And know'ſt her Judgment well, 
How much it does thy Pow'r excel; , 
Yet dar 1 be read 15 thy Juſt Doom the Fire. Cowl. 
(ritten in Juice of Lemon. 


Bop in ſome of theſe Stanzas, the Rhymes r one ano- 
er; as, 
Take heed, take heed, thou lovely Maid, 
Nor be by glitt'ring "its betrayd:.. _ 
Thy ſelf for Money! Oh ! let no Man know 
The Price of Beauty falln ſo low : 
V Vhat dangers oughtſt thou not to dread 2 | 
ben Love that s 6 > is 7 uind e led? Cowl, 


Laſtly, 


p 


5 3 


3 3 FY * 1 
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L.aſtly, ſome of theſe Stanzas are compos d of 2 Triplets; 28, 


The Lightning, which tall Oaks oppoſe in vain, _ : 
ike' ſometimes does not diſdain e ( 


The humble Furzes of the Plain, ” e oY 
She being ſo high, and 1 ſo low, os 
Her Pow'r by this does greater ſhow, 


VVho at ſuch Diſtance gives ſo ſure a Blow. Cowl. 
; S e LT ; IV. 
Of the Stanzas of 8 Verſes. 
Fen” 4 | | 
have already faid, that the Italians compoſe their Heroick 2 
Poems in Stanzas of 8 Verſes, where the Rhyme is diſ- 
pos'd as follows; the 1ſt 2d and 5th Verſes rhyme to one ano- 
other, and the 2d 4th and 6th, the two laſt always rhyme to 
each other. Now our Tranflators of their Heroick Poems 
have obſerv'd the ſame Stanza and Diſpoſition of Rhyme; of 
which take the following Example from Fairfax's Tranflation 
of Taſſo's Goffredo, Cant. 1. Stan. 3d. . | 
I Thither thou know'ſt the VVorld is beſt inclin'd, 
Where luring Parnaſs moſt his Beams imparts ; 
And Truth convey'd in Verſe of gentleſt kind, 
To read ſometimes, will move the dulleſt Hearts; 3 
So we, if Children young diſeas'd we find, ] 


Anoint with Sweets the Veſſel's foremoſt parts, 
To make them taſte the Potions ſharp we give; 
They drink deceiv'd, and fo deceiv'd they live. 


But our Poets feldom imploy this Stanza in Compoſitions 
of their own; where the following ones of 8 Verſes are moſt 
frequent. „ 
a Some others may with ſafety tell 
The mod rate Flames which in them dwell ; 
And either find ſome Med'cine there, 
Or cure themſelves ev'n by Deſpair, 
My Love's ſo great, that it might prove 
Dang rous to tell her that I love. 
So tender is my VYound, it cannot bear 
Any Salute, tho' of the kindeſt Air. ES 
Where the Rhymes follow one another, and the ſix firſt _ 
Verſes conſiſt of 8 Syllables each, the two laſt of 10. | 


5 „„ 
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We have another ſort of Stanza of 8 Verſes, where the 4tit 
rhymes to the 1ſt, the 3d to the 2d, and the four laſt are two 
Couplets; and where the 1ſt, 4th, 6th and 8th, are of 10 Sylla- 
bles each, the 4 others but of 8; as, > rr RT, 7.29 
I've often wiſb'd to love : What ſball I do? 
Me ſtill the cruel Boy does ſpare ; | 
And I a double rask muſt bear, 
Firſt to wooe him, and then @ Miſtreſs too. 
Come at laſt, and ſtrike for ſhame, 
If thou art any thing befides @ Name; 
Tu think thee elſe no God to be, | | 
But Poets, rather, Gods, who firſt created thee. © Cowl. 


Another, when the 2 firſt and 2 laſt Verſes confiſt of 10 Sylla- 
bles each, and rhyme to one another, the 4 other but of 8 in 
alternate Rhyme. | 

Tho' you be abſent hence, I needs muſt ſay, 
The Trees as beauteous are and Flow'rs as gay, 
As ever they were wont to be: | 
Nay the Birds rural Muſick too y 
Is 5 and — 1 
As ij they ſung to pleaſure you. 
I ſaw a Roſe-bud opet his 8 T' ſwear why 
The bluſhing Morning open d not more fair. | Cowl. - 


1 


Another where the 4 firſt Verſes are two Couplets, the 4 laſt 
in alternate Rhyme ; as in Cowley's Ode, Of a Lady that made 
Poſies for Rings. BELL re | | 
I little thought the time would ever be, A 
That I ſbould Wit in dwarfiſh Poſies ſee. 

As all Wards in few Letters live, 
Thou to few Words all Sence doſt give. 
"Twas Nature taught you this rare Art, 
In ſuch a Little Much to ſbew ; 
Who all the Good ſhe did impart 

To Womankind, epitomis'd in you. 
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SECT. V- 


Of the Stanzas of 10 and of 12 Vaſes. 
97 HE Stanzas of 1 0 and 12 Verſes are .. eldom employ' din 


our Poetry, it being very difficult to confine” our ſelves 
to a certain Diſpoſition of Rhyme, and meafure of TE . 
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ſo many lines together; for which Reaſon thoſe of 4, 6, and 8. 
Verſes are the moſt frequent. However we ſometimes find: 
ſome of 10 and 12; as in Cowley's Ode: which he calls, Verſes 
loft upon a Wager, where the. Rhymes. follow one another, but 


the Verſes differ in Number of Syllables. 


As ſoon hereafter will T lag 
+ *Gainſt what an Oracle ſhall ſay, 
Fool that I was, to venture to deny 
A Tongue ſo us d to Victor. 
A Tongue fo bleſt by Nature and by Art, 
That never yet it ſpoke, but gain d a Heart. 
Tho what you ſaid had not been true, 
If ſpoke by any elſe but you't 
Mur ſpeech will govern Deſtiny, ö 
And Fate will change rather than you ſhall Iye. 


The ſame Poet furniſhes us with an Example of a Stanza of 


12 Verſes in the Ode he calls The Prophet, where the Rhymes 
are obſerv'd in the ſame manner as in the former Example: 
Teach me to Love ! go teach thy ſelf more wit: 

1 chief Profeſſor am of it. | 
Teach Craft to Scots, and Thrift to Jews; 
Teach boldneſs to the Stews. | 5 
In Tyrants Courts teach ſupple flattery, 
Teach Jeſuites, that have travell'd far, to lye. 
Teach Fire to burn, and Winds to blow; 
Teach reſtleſs Fountains how to flow. 
Teach the dull Earth fixt to abide, 
Teach Womankind Inconſtancy and Pride, 
See if your Dil'gence there will uſeful prove; 
But, prithee, teach not me to love. 


* ” ? — 
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Of the Stanxai that conſiſt. of an odd Number of Verſes. 


Verſes, as of 5, 7, 9, and 11; in all which it of ne- 
ceſſity follows, that three Verſes of the Stanza muſt rhyme to 
ene another, or that one of them muſt be a blank Verſe. 

ho | ET, Es OS, . 
In the Stanzas of 5 Verſes, the 1ſt and 3d may rhyme, and 


the 2d and two laſt ; as, 


FE have alſo Stanzas that conſiſt of an odd number of 


5 * "2 . 
Sees 


1 
the 


chy 
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Sees not my Love how Time reſumes 
_. The Gliry which he lent theſe Flow'rs : _ 
The” none ſbould taſte of their Perfumes, | 
Yet they muſt live but ſome few Hours: en, 
me, what we forbear, de ours. 2 Wall. 
Which is only a Stanza of 4 Verſes in Alternate Rhyme, to 
which A Sth. Verſe i is added that rhymes to the ad and 4th. | 


See alſo an Inſtance of a Stanza of 5 Verſes. where 1 6 | 
Rhymes are intermix'd in the ſame manner as the former, but 


the 1ſt and 3d Verſes are compos'd but of 4 A OTE each, 
So lovely Roſe, - 5 
Tell her that waſtes her time ond me, : 
. That now ſbe knows, nl 
hen I reſemble her to thee, W 
Ho ſweet and fair ſbe ſeem: t to. be. Wall. 


In che following Example che two firſt Verſes chyrae, and 


the three laſt. 
Tis well, tis well with them, ſaid 1, 
Whoſe ſhert-li v'd paſſions with themſelves can dre, 
For none can be unhappy, who 1 
| "Midft all his ills a Time does know, 12 


Tho' ne re ſo long, when he ſball not be þ. BT 


In this Stanza, the 2 firſt and the laſt, and the 3d and ath, 
chyme to one another. 
It is enough, enough of time and pain 
Haſt thou conſum d in vain: 
Leave, wretched Cowley, leave, 
Thy ſelf with ſhadows to deceive. 
Think that already loſt which thou muſt never gain, 


The Stanzas of 7 Verſes are frequent enough in our Poe- 
try, eſpecially among the Ancients, who compos'd many of 
their Poems in this ſort of Stanza : See an Example of one of 
them taken from Spencer in The Ruins of time, where the 1ſt and 


3d Verſes rhyme to one another, the 2d 4th and 5th, and the 


two laſt. 

But Fame with golden Wings aloft doth fly 
Above the reach of ruinous Decay, 

And with 171 Plumes does beat the Azure Sky, 
Admir'd of baſeborn Men from far away: 
Then "_ will with virtuous Deeds eſſay 

To mount to Heav'n, on Pegaſus muſt ride, 
And in . Poets Verſe be gloriſy d. 


— 
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J have the rather choſen to take notice of this Stanza, be- 

cauſe that Poet and Chaucer have made uſe of it in many of 

their Poems, but have not been follow'd by any of the Mo- 

E whoſe Stanzas of 7 Verſes are commonly compos d as 
llows. | | | | 


Either the four firſt Verſes are a Quadran in Alternate 
Rhyme, and the three laſt rhyme to one another; as, 
| Now by my Love, the greateſt Oath that is, 
None loves gu half ſo well as I; 
I do not ack your love for this, 
But for Heaven's ſake believe me or I dye. 
No Servant & er but did deſerve 
His Maſter ſhould believe that he did ſerve; © 5 
And I'll ask no more Wages tho I ſtarve. Cowl. 


Or the four firſt are two Couplets,and the three laſt a Trip- 


3 AS, 
Indeed I muſt confeſs 

hen Souls mix "tis a Happineſs, 

But not compleat till Bodies too combine, 

And cloſely as our Minds together joyn. | 

But half ef Heav'n the Souls in Glory taſte, 

Till by Love in Heav'n at laſt, 

Their Bodies too are plac d. Cowl. 


Or, on the contrary, the three firſt may rhyme, and the four 
laſt be in Rhymes that follow one another; as, 
From Hate; Fear, Hope, Anger, and Envy free, : 
And all the Paſſions elſe that be, 
In vain I] boaſt of Liberty: 
In vain this State a Freedom call, 
Since I have Love, and Love is all. 
Sot that I am! who think it fit to brag i 
That I have no Diſeaſe beſides the Plague. _ Cowl. 


Or the iſt may rhyme to the two laſt, the 2d to the 5th, and 
the 3d and 4th to one another; as, | | 
In vain thou drowſie God I thee invoke, 
For t hou who doft from Fumes ariſe, 
Thou who Man's Soul doſt overſbade 
With a thick Cloud, by Vapours made, 
Canſt have no pow y to ſbut his Eyes, 
Or paſſage of his Spirits to choak, 8 
Whoſe Flames ſo pure, that it ſends up no ſmoke. Cowl. 


Or laſtly, the four firſt and two laſt may be in following 
Rhyme, and the 5th a blank Verſe 5 as, Th 


the 


uf 
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ely A Thief wilt thou do? 
| Ae nab me of Freya! 1 
Thou ev'n my Pray rs doſt from me tal, 
And I with wild Idelarry | Pe 
Begin 10 God, and end them all in the. Cowl. 


The Stanzas of f 9 and of 11 \Syllable are not ſo frequent as 
thoſe of Ly and of 7. Spencer has compos d his Fairy Queen in 


Stanzas of 9 Verſes, where the 1ſt rhymes to the 3d, Coby 2d * 5 


the ath th and 7th; and the 6ch to the two laſt. Bur thi 
Stanza is very difficult to maintain, and the unlucky choice of 
it reduc'd him often to the nece ty of making ufe of many 


exploded Words; nor has he, I think, Doom follow'd in it by 


any of the Moderns ; whoſe 6 firſt Verſes of the Stanzas that 
conſiſt of 9, are generally i in Rhymes that follow one another, | 
and the three laſt a Triplet; as, 
Beauty, Love's Scene and Maſq uerade, | 
So well by mell-plac'd Lights, and Diſtance made; "Wy 
Falſe Coin! with which th' Impoſtor cheats us fil, 
The Stamp and Colour good, but Metal ill: 
Which light or bare we find, when we 
Weigh by Enjoyment, and examine thee. 
For tho t Being be but S how. 
Tis 727 25 night which Men to thee allow, . _ 3 


And chuſe f enjoy thee, when thou leaſt art thun. Cowl. 


In the following Examiple the like Rhyme is obſery* d, bus 
the Verſes differ in Meaſure from the former. 
| Beneath this gloomy Shade, 
By Nature only for my Sorrows made, 
Tl ſpend this Price in Cries ; 
In Tears I'll waſte theſe Eyes, 
By Love fo wainly fed, 
So Luft of old the Deluge puniſhed. 
Ah wretched Muth! ſaid 1j; 
Az wretched Youth ! twice did I ſadly cy , 
* wretched Touth ! the Fields and Floods rel... Cout, 


The Staritas conſiſting of 11 Verses are yet leſs Frequent . 


than thoſe of 9, and have nothing na: K to be obſerv'd in 
them. See 0 Example of one of den, where the 6 firſt are 


3 Couplets, the three next a Triplet, the two laſt a r 5 - 
znd where the 4th, the 7th, and laſt Verſes are of 10 
bles each, the ones =ZF.”...- 
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No, to what purpoſe ſhould I ſpeak? 7 
No, wretched Heart, ſwell-till. you break.: 
| She cannot love me if ſbe e FFF 
| And, to ſay Truth, twere pity that Jbe ſhould, 
No, to the Grave thy Sorrows bear, 
| As ſilent as they will be there: 8 
Since that the Hand this mortal Wound does give, 
a So hand ſomly the thing contrive, 
That ſo my ge it live : 
So, periſp, that her killing thee a 
May # Qhance-Mealey, and mo Marjher be. Cowl- 
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Of Pindarick Odes, and Poems in NunlHerſe. 

8 i HE Stanzas of Pindarick Odes are neither confin'd to a RI 


1 


R Ser 


certain number of Verſes, nor the. Verſes to a certain Rt 

number of Syllables, nor the Rhyme to a certain Niſtance. ha! 
Some Stanzas contain 50 Verſes or more, others not above 10, bu 
and ſometimes not ſo many. Some, Verſes. 14, nay 16 Sylla- Pat 
bles, others not above 4: Sometimes the Rhymes follow one the 


another for ſeveral Couplets together, ſometimes. they are re- 
niov'd 6 Verſes from each other; and all this in the ſame 
Stanza., - Cowley was the firft who introduc'd this ſort of Poe- 
try into our Language: nor can the Nature of it be better de. 
ſcrib'd than he himſelf has done it, in one of the Stanzas of the 
Ode he has written upon Liberty, which Lwill tranſcribe, not 
as an Example, for none can properly be given where no 
Rule can be preſcribed, but to give an Idea of the Nature of 
this ſort of Poetry. e . 
If Life ſhould a well. order d Poem be, 
In which he only hits the White, 
ho joyns true Profit: with the beſt Delight, 
The more Heroick Strain let others take, . 
s Mine 3 rations _ Til make * ES | 
The Matter ſpall be grave, the Numbers looſe and free, 
Is ſhall not keep one ſeed pace of Tim, © 
In the ſame Tune it ſhall uot. always chime, 
Nor ſhall each day juſt to his Neighbour rhyme. 
A thouſand Liberties, it ſball diſpence, 
And yet ſpall manage all without Offence, © 8 
Or to the ſweetneſs of the Sound, or greatneſs of the Sente. 
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Nor 11 it never rom · vue Subjett ſtart, 
1 ſee] 2 — fd depart + : 
Nor its ſet way ver Stites and Brilfes mike; 
Nor 18 Lon 5 0 iſs take, n ok 
As if it fear'd ſome TreſpBfs to tomimit, e 
12 the witle Air's Road for it. W 
So the Imperial Eagle does not ſtay . 
Till the whole Carcaſs he devour, 
That“, fallin into his Pow's, 
As if his gen rour 1 wntlerftood; © 
| That he can never wund p lenty of 7. 
He only ſucks the taftful Blood, 
And to freſh Game fits + chearfully 2 
To Kites and meaner Birds he — the 2 110 f 8 | 
- This ſort of Poetry is employ'd in all bros of ear, * 
in Pleaſant, in Grave, in Amorous, in Hervick, in rieten. 
cal, in Moral and. in Divine. 


Blank Verſe i whit & Mere ” i kak hour 
N ; Shakeſpear, to woid the troubleſomè Conſtraint of 

Rhyme, was = fiſt who invented it; out Poets ſince him 
have made uſe of it in many of their Tragedies and Comedies; 
but the moſt celebrated Poem in this kind of Verſe i$ Milton's 
Paradiſe Loft; from the 5th Book of which 1 have taken ' 
the following Lines for an Example of Blank Verfe. 

Theſe are thy glorious Works, Parent of Good! 

Almighty ! his this Uni ver al Frame | 
| Thus wondrow fuir! thy ſelf how . then | 

Speak you, who beſt can 4s ye Sons 0 ' Light, 6 

Ku b for you behold him, and with Songs, 

And Choral Symphonies, Dity without Night 

Circle. his Throne rejoycing, you in Heaven. 

On Earih, joyn all ye Creatures, to extol © 
Him firſt, him laſt, him midſt, and without tal: 
Faireſt of Stars! laſt in the Train of Night, 

If better thou belong'ft not to the Dawn, 

Sure Pledge of Day, that crown'ſt the ſmiling Morn 
Mith thy bright Circlet, praiſe him in thy Sphere, 
While Day ariſes, that ſweet Hour of Prime. 

Thou Sun | of this Great World, both Eye and Soul, 

Acknowledge him thy Greater; ſound his Praiſe 
In thy Eternal Courſe, both when thou climb ft 

And when high Noon haft gain d, and when thou fall 1. 

Moon | that nom meet ſt the Orient Sun, now fiyſt 

With the firt Stars, fixt in their Orb that flies, 

And ye five other wand ring Fires] that move 

In Myſtick * not wit ho ut Song, reſound 


8 


* 9 * — _ PETIT 3 RD ies „ 5 FRY N —_ 
" ju 
# | | ; 
; Ml * 
. * 4 1 
* 


7 


36 RurEs for VERSIFEYING. 
—— 3 
| His Praiſe, who out of Darkneſs call'd up Light. Bs 


Air! and ye Elements ! the eldeſt Birth 
Of Nature's Womb, that in Quaternion run 
Perpetual Circle multiſorm, and min 
And nouriſb all things; let your ceaſeleſs Change 
Vary to our Great Maker ftill new Praiſe. | 
Ye Miſts and Exhalations ! that now riſe 
From Hill or ſteaming Lake, ducky or grey, | 
Till the Sun paint your fleecy Skirts with Gold, . 
In honour to the World's great Author riſe, © : 
Whether to deck with Clouds th* uncolour'd Sky, 
Or wet the thirſty Earth with falling Showers, 

Ri ſing or falling, ſtill advance his Praiſe. | 
His Praiſe, ye Winds" that from four Quarters blow, 
Breathe ſoft or loud; and wave your Tops, ye Pines 4 
With ev'ry Plant, in fe" of Worſhip, wave. e 
Fountains | and ye that warble as you flow | 
Melodious Murmurs, warbling tune his Praiſe. 

| Sfoyn Voices all ye living Souls, ye Birds! © 
That ſinging, up to Heav'n's high Gate aſcend, © 
Bear on your Wings, and in your Notes his Praiſe... | 
Ye that in Waters glide | and ye that walk 

Ihe Earth! and ſtately tread, or lowly creep: ; 

Witneſs if I be filent, Ev'n or Morn, | | 
To Hill or Valley, Fountain or freſh Spade, | FYY 
Made vocal by my Song, and taught his Praiſe. : | | 


Thus I have given a ſhort Account of all the ſorts of Poems, 
that are moſt us d in our Language, The Acroſticks, Emblems, = 
Anagrams, &c. deſerve not to be mention'd, and we may ſay | 
of them what an Ancient Poet ſaid long ago, | | 


Stultum eſt difficiles habere Nugas, 85 
Er ſtultus Labor eſt ineptiarum. ne | ö 
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Duelque ſujet qu on traite, ou plaiſant ou ſublime, 
Due toujours le bon ſens Saccorde avec la Rime, 

D un Þ autre vainement ils ſemblent ſe hair, 

La Rime eſt un eſclave, & ne doit qu obeir. 

Lors qu a la bien chercher d' abord on evertue, 

L' eſprit a la trouver aiſement s habitue, 

Au joug de Ia Raiſon ſans peine elle flechit, 

Et, loin de la gener, Ia ſert & ] enricbit. 

Mais lors qu on la neglige, elle devient rebelle, 

Et pour la ratraper, le ſens court apres elle. 
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HIS Dictionary contains a Coflection of ſuch Words 
| only, as both for their Sence and Sound are Judg'd 
i moſt proper for the Rhymes of Heroick Poetry. 

For which Reaſon are omitted.  _ "HSE 
I. All Burleſque Words, and ſuch whoſe Signification can 
be employ'd only in Subjects of Droltery. - _ wv 

II. All uncommon Words, and that are of a generally un- 
known Signification, as the Names of Diſtempefs that are un- 
uſual ; moſt of the Terms of Arts and Sciences; all proper 
Names both of Perſons and Places; together with all Pedan- 
tick hard Words, whoſe Sound is generally as harſh and un- 
pleaſing as their Sence is dark and obſcare. 
III. All Bafe, Low Words: by which I mean, ſuch as dre 
never met with but in the Mouth of the Vulgar, and never 
us' d, either in Converſation or Writing, by the better and 
more Polite fort of People. The French call them Des Mats 
Bas, but our n ſcarce allows us à Term to giltinguih a 
them by. And if any ſuch are inſerted, the reaſon is, becauſe 
they are us d in a Figurative, as well as in their proper Signi- 
fication: Thus Starch properly fignifies only that which Lan- 
dreſſes uſe, to ſtiffen Linnen: In which ſence, it can hardly 
find place in an Heroick Poem; but in its Figurative it may: 
For tis us'd to expreſs an Action done with Affectation, and 
we ſav a Starch d, for a formal, ſtiff, affected Perſon. There- 
fore I have not omitted it, nor any of the like Nature. . 3 
IV. All Obſolete, Spurious, and Miſcompounded Words, 

which are unworthy the Dignity of Style requir'd in an Hero- 
ick Poem, Cajus Dictio debet eſſe perfecta & abſoluta. _ 

V. All the Words that ought not to end a Verſe; as the 
Particles An, And, As, Of, The, &c. together with all thoſe of 
more than three Syllables that have their Accent upon the 
fourth Syllable from the laſt ; as Diſoluteneſs, Niggardlineſs, Vin- 
aicated, and the like, whoſe Accent being 15 far remov'd 
from their final Syllable, they ought never to end a Verſe in 
any ſort of Poetry whatſoever. 


VI. The Terminations that have not more than one Word 


that can be employ' d to end a Verſe in Heroick Poetry. Thus 
becauſe there are no Words that rhyme to Badge except Fad» 
We: 0 „CF EY » =>, SE CG 4 : an | 
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and Cadge; the firſt of which is a Low Word, and the laſt 
very uncommon, being a Term in Falconry, and known but 
to a few, the Termination ADGE'is intirely omitted: i 
VII. All the Words that end in Mute E, preceded by the 
Liquid L and another Conſonant; as thoſe in BLE, CLE, DLE, 
c. For, beſides that moſt of them are double Rhymes, all 
which, as ſhall be ſaid hereafter, are excluded this Dictionary, 
the ſound of their laſt Syllable is ſo very weak and languiſh- 
ing, that the Verſes that end in any of them can never be 
graceful in the Delivery, nor pleaſing to the Ear. 8 
VIII. Almoſt all the Words that are Compounded with any 
of the Particles Out, Re, or Un; for they may not only be eaſily 
form'd from their Simples, which are to be found under their 
8 Terminations, but are ſo very numerous in our 

anguage, that to have inſerted them, would have increas} 
this Dictionary to a far greater Bulk than the Volume would 
permit: For this laſt Reaſon, and for that they are ſeldom im- 
ploy'd at the end of Verſes, moſt of the Polyſyllables in AL, 


— ANCE, ANT, ATE, ENCE, ENT, ESS, OUS, and Y preced- 


ed 1 a Conſonant, which are the Terminations with which 
our 
have not likewiſe, becauſe they are all Dquble Rhymes, any ob 
the Words in ION, or of the Polyſyllables in ING, of bc 
Which there is an Infinite Number. This Dictionary wou 
likewiſe have been ſwell d to a much larger Volume, had the 
ſame Word been inſerted ſeveral times, according to its different 
Significations: As Beam, a great Piece of Timber in Building; 
Beam of a Coach or Waggon; Beam of a Stag; Beam of a 
Ballance; Beam, or Ray of Light, &c. But fearing to be too 
prolix in a work of this Nature, I have not done it. How- 
ever, the Words, which, tho' written alike, differ both in 
Sence and Sound, are inſerted ſeverally, according to their 
various Pronuntiations. Thus Bow is plac'd twice under the 
Termination OW : Firſt among the Words whoſe W is ſilent, 
as Crow, Grow, &c. And then among thoſe whoſe W is ſound- 
ed; as Cow, Yow, &c. Among the firſt, tis a Noun, and ſigni- 
fies the Weapon ſo call'd, and ſeveral other things. Among 
the laſt, a Verb, to Bow or Bend. . | 
IX. All the Terminations that contain only Derivative 
Words. Thus becauſe there are no Words that end in AIED, 
bur rhe Participles of the Verbs in AIL, the Termination 
AILD is omitted ; it being eaſie to find all the Words of thoſe 
Rhymes by looking for the Termination of their Primitives: 
For Example, To find the Rhymes to Prevail'd, conſider it to 
be the Engle of the Verb Prevail, whoſe Termination is 
AlL. See AIL, and you will find Hail, Sail, Bewa:l, and he 
l bÞ YH > F e . 
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anguage moſt abounds, have found no place here. As 
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the other Verbs of that Rhyme, whoſe Participles are the on- 
ly Words that rhyme to Prevail d. 8 
X. Laſtly, the Terminations ASM, ISM, and OSM; not on- 
ly becauſe they contain none but uncommon Words, deriv'd 
from the Greek, but alſo becauſe'they properly belong to the. 
Double Rhymes; all which, as well as moſt of the Treble, 
are, for the Reaſons alledg'd in-the Rules for making Verſes, 
omitted in this Collection. Which, as I faid before, is com- 
os d of a ſele Number of ſuch uſual Words as are of the 
beſt Senſe, and that for the agreeableneſs of their Sound, are 
moſt proper to be employ'd in the Rhymes of Heroick Verſe. 
Thus having given a ſhort Account of the Words omitted 
in this Dictionary; it will be neceſſary to fay ſomething of 
the Method, and Diſpoſition of thoſe that are contain'd in it. 
In looking for a Word, conſider the five Vowels, A, E, I, O, 
U; and begin at the Vowel that precedes the laſt Conſonant 


of the Word : For Example, to find Perſwade, and the Words 


that rhyme to it, D is the laſt Conſonant, A the Vowel that 

precedes it, look for ADE, and you will find Made, Fade, In- 

wade, and all the other Words of that Rhyme.. . 
In like manner, if a Word end in two, or more Conſonants, 


begin at the Vowel that immediately 2 the firſt of 


them: For example, Land; N is the firſt of the final Conſo- 
nants, A the Vowel Wat proceſs it. See AND, and you will 
find, Band, Stand, Command, &c. ES. ; 
But if a Diphthong, that is to ſay, two or more Vowels 
together, precedes the laſt Conſonant or Conſonants of a 
ord, begin at the firſt of thoſe two Vowels ; Thus to-find 
the Rhymes to Diſdain, look not for IN, but for AIN, and 
you will find Brain, Chain, Gain, &c. | | 
To find a Word that ends in a Diphthong, preceded by a 
Conſonant ; begin only at the firſt Vowel of the Diphthong: 
For example, to find the Rhymes to Subdue, look for UE, and 
you will find Clue, Due, Enſue, &c. Pe | Z 
All the Words that end in a ſingle Vowel, preceded by a 


Conſonant, are found by looking for that Vowel only. Ex- 


cept always the Words that end in Mute E, which are con- 
ſtantly found by the ſame Method that has been already F. 
ſcrib'd for finding the Rhymes to Perſwade, whoſe final E is 


ſilent, and ſerves only to lengthen the ſound of the A in the 


laſt bl. | : 

Except alſo the Words in Y, which are-plac'd under the 
Termination IE, not only becauſe their Sound is exactly the 
ſame, but alſo becauſe they may be indifferently written 
either with a -Y or IE, as Dy or Die, Ly or Lie, Defy or 
Defie, c. 2 „ „ „ f 
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The Words that rhyme ſtrictly to one another, tho' they 
differ in Orthography, are plac'd under the ſame Termination. 
Thus the Words in AI GN, AIN, ANE, EIGN, and EIN, 
are plac'd together, becauſe their Terminations have exactly 


the {ame Sound : But as there are more Words in AIN, tha 
in any other of thoſe Terminations, I have plac'd them all 


* 
o 


under AIN ; and from their reſpective Terminations have re- 


fer'd thither. | | 
The Verbs are only in the Infinitive, and the Nouns in the 
Singular ; and from the Terminations ro which any Tenſe, 
Perſon, or ook: ac of a Verb, or any Plural of a Noun 
rhymes, I have refer'd to the Termination of the Primitive of 
that Verb or Noun. For Example, After the Rhymes in AZE, 
J fay, Alſo the third Perſon Preſent of the Verbs, and Plural of the 
Nouns in AY, EIGH, and EY. The Reader is deſir'd to fee thoſe 
Terminations, and from the Primitive Words of them ; as 
Day, Ray, Delay, Neigh, Convey, &c. he will eafily form Days, 
Rays, Delays, Neighs, Conveys, &c. all which rhyme perfectly to 
| the Words in ATE. | 
So after the Rhymes in ADE, I ſay, Alſo the Participles of the 
Verbs in AY, EIGH, and EY. See the Verbs of thoſe Termina- 
tions, and by forming their Participle, you will find they all 
rhyme to the Words in ADE; as from Play, Neigh, Gonvey, &c. 
Play'd, Neigh'd, Convey d, &c. 5 
; Lias obſerv'd the like Method thro' the whole Courſe of 


this Dictionary, as to all the Regular Nouns and Verbs: But 


the Tenſes, Perſons, and Participles of all the Irregular Verbs, 
and Plurals of all the Irregular Nouns, are found under the 
ſeveral Terminations to which they rhyme. Thus Foagbt, 
Sought, Thought, are plac'd under OUGHT, without reſerring 
to IGHT, EEE, INK, the Terminations of the Verbs, Fight, 
Seek, Think, from whence they are deriv'd. Men is plac'd under 
EN, without referring to AN, the Termination of its Primi- 
tive, Man. | g 
Obſerve therefore, that whenever I fay Perſons, or Partici- 
ples of Verbs, or Plurals of Nouns, I mean only of ſuch as 
are Regular in their Formation; the Irregular being always 
Found under the Terminations to which they rhyme. _ 
' Obſerve alſo, that the Participles and Preterperfe& Tenſes 


of all the Regular Verbs being exactly the ſame, whenever 1 


had occaſion to refer to them, I have made choice of the Word 
Participle, rather than Preterperfe& Tenſe. | | 
Some Words are plac'd twice, becauſe they are pronounc'd 
differently, as Draught; which Dryden rhymes both to the 
Words in AFT, and OUGHT ; and therefore I have put it 
under both thoſe Terminations. „5 


But 
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But as there are ſeveral Words, whoſe Terminations, tho, 
different in Writing, are pronounc'd alike ; ſo there are o- 
thers, that agree in Orthography, but differ in Sound. Thus 
the Words in ASE have two different $qunds ; ſome of them 
are pronounc'd like ACE, others like AZE ; the firſt of which 
I have plac'd under ACE, the latter under AZE, and from 
the Termination ASE have refer'd to the two other. 
The Words in OVE have three different Sounds; as Love, 
prove, Rove; and though they are all plac'd under their own 
Termination, yet they do not in ſtriftneſs rhyme to one ano- 
cher. Therefore to diſtinguiſh them from each other, a little 
ſpace is left in the Printing between the different Rhymes. 

There are alſo ſeveral other Terminations of like Nature, 
whoſe different Sounds are diſtinguiſh'd in like manner. 

T have already ſaid that all the Double and moſt of the Treble 
Rhymes are omitted in this Alphabet; yet by obſerving the 
Method I am going to propoſe, the greateſt part of the Double 
Rhymes may be diſcover d by it. | 

Moſt of our double Rhymes conſiſt in Derivative Word, and 
terminate either in ED, ER, ES, EST, ING, or LY. es 

Derivative Words are thoſe that are form'd from Primitives, 
which muſt be either Verbs or Nouns. The Primitive of 2 
Verb is the Infinitive ; the Primitive of a Noun is the Nomi- 
native Singular. | 
Now all the Derivative Words, whoſe Primitives are ac- 


- cented on the laſt Syllable, and that are form'd by the increaſe 


of a Syllable to their Primitives, thereby become Double 
Rhymes. 5 | 

For it is a Rule, ( and I think without any Exception ) That 
all Derivatives ſtill retain the Accent of their Primirives, that 
is to ſay, on the ſame Syllable : from whence it follows, that 
the Accent that was on the laſt Syllable of a Primitive, or 
Original Word, muſt be on the laſt fave one of its Derivative, 
if it be form'd by the increaſe of a Syllable to its Primitive; 
from whence it conſequently follows, that ſuch a Derivative 
muſt be a Double Rhyme. For Example, to Evade, and to 
Ariſe, are Primitives, accented upou the laſt Syllable, and 
therefore are ſingle Rhymes: Evading and 4rifing are Gerunds 
form'd from them by adding the Syllable ING, and being ac- 
cented on the laſt fave one, thereby become Double Rhymes. 
Now to find the Rhymes to Evading, conſider it to be a Deri- 
vative, and ſee the Termination of its Primitive, which is 
ADE; and the Gerunds of all the Verbs of that Rhyme, that 
are accented on the laſt Syllable, muſt neceſſarily rhyme to 
Evading : As from Fade, Wade, Perſwade, &c. Fading, Wading, 
Perſwading, &c. In like manner to find the Rhymes to Ariſing, 
ſee ISE, and you will find Adviſe, Chaſtiſe, Deſpiſe, and =any 
78 55 „„ 1 „%% LIE PR Others, 
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others, whoſe Gerunds all rhyme to Ariſing; as Adviſing, the 
Chaſtiſng, &cc. SSF ns. Cp ae, 3 ; 
The Obſervation of this Rule only wil lead to the Diſco- adc 
very of an Infinite Number of double Rhymes : For all the I 
Verbs of the Engliſh Tongue, whether Regular, or Irregular, to | 
and of what Termination ſoever they be, form their Gerunds cen 
by adding the Syllable Ing to the Infinitive; and therefore if mit 
their Infinitives rhymes, their Gerunds muſt of conſequence Scor 
do fo too; and if their Infinitives be accented on the laſt 75 
Syllable, their Gerunds by the Increaſe of the Syllable Ing are De: 
accented on the laſt ſave one, and thus are double Rhymes. Of 
The double Rhymes in ED are generally only the Partici- irre 
ples of the Regular Verbs; Of which there are two ſorts: Tak 
One that will admit of an Eliſion of the E that precedes their 7 
Conſonant, and one that will not. | hay 


Thoſe that will admit of an Eliſion always ought to be us d We 
Fo; and it is a fault to make Loved two Syllables, and 4. Rh! 
maxed three, by which means they become double Rhymes; ary 
inſtead of Lov'd, which is but one Syllable, and Amax d, which the 
is but two, and both of them ſingle Rhymes. 


' Thofe that will not ſuffer the like Elifion, and conſequently ſor 


are double Rhymes, are only the Participles of the Regular It r 
Verbs that end in D or T, or in Mute E preceded by D or Uſe 
T. As, from the Verbs to Land, Grant, Perſwade, and Hate, are 1 
Form' d the Participles Landed, Granted, Perſwaded, Hated : which cur 
will not admit of ſuch an Eliſion, and therefore are double tha; 
Rhymes. The method of finding the Rhymes to theſe words, the 
is the ſame as has been already preſcrib'd for finding the fun 
Rhymes to the words in ING; that is to ſay, by ſeeking wit 
the Terminations of the Infinitives from whence they ars por 
form'd ; which are AND, ANT, ADE, and ATE. bee 
Many of the Double Rhymes in ER, are either the Compa- £ 


rative Degrees of Adje&ives, and form'd by adding ER to their wh 
Poſitive, or. Nouns Verbal form'd by the Addition of ER to our 


their Infinitive. For Example, to find a Rhyme to Plainer the wit 
—_— rative of Plain, ſee the Termination of the Poſitive, ſon: 
which is AIN, and you will find the Verb to Gain, from B 
whence is form'd the Noun Verbal Gainer; Vain, from whence _ Rh; 
the Comparative Vainer; Profane from whence Profaner, & c. duc 

The like Method may alſo be obſerv'd for finding the | hav 
Double Rhymes in ES, EST, and LY. R 
' Thoſe in ES, conſiſt of the third Perſons Preſent of the ſific 


Verbs, and Plural Numbers of the Nouns whoſe final Letters moi 
are CE, CH, GE, S, SE, SH, X, or ZE, and that are form'd by Jar 
adding the Syllable ES to their Primitive. n. 

Thoſe in EST, conſiſt of the ſuperlative Degrees of Ad- 
jedives, form'd by adding EST ta their Paſitzves ; and 2 th 
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ſecond Perſons Preſent of Verbs form'd by addin g EST to 
their Infinitive. | | | 


Thoſe in LY, conſiſt in Adverbs form d from AdjeQives, by 


adding the Syllable LY to their Poſitive. 


- 4 


This. Method may be alfo uſeful for the finding of Rhymes 
to Original Words, For Example, to Morning, which being ac- 
cented on the laſt ſave one, is a double Rhyme: See the Ter- 
mination of that Syllable, which is ORN, and you will find 
Scorn, Adorn, &c. whoſe Gerunds are Scorning, Adorning, &c. 

There are alſo ſeveral other double Rhymes that conſiſt in 
Derivative Words, and _ be found by the fame Method. 
Of this Nature are ſeveral Participles in EN, that are form'd 
irregularly ; as Given, Driven, &c. from the Verbs in IVE ; 
Taken, Forſaken, &c. from thoſe in AKE, and many others. 

As for the Treble Rhymes inſerted in this Dictionary; I 
have not retain'd them as ſuch, but as they rhyme to the 


Words accented upon the laſt Syllable ; that is to ſay, to ſingle 
Rhymes: Thus Tenderneſs rhymes as well to Confeſs, as to Slen- 


derneſs. Piety to Decree and Juſtify, as well as to Satiety. But 


the Reaſons why moſt of the Treble, and all the double Rhymes 


are omitted, may be ſeen in The Rules for making Ferſes, And 
ſo much for the matter and method of the following Alphaber. 


It may now be expected that I ſhould ſay ſomething. of the 


Uſefulneſs of it. DER 3 
And here I will not pretend that it is a work of ſuch'a Na- 
ture, as can be of any farther uſe to the Publick in general, 


than as it may be a help and eaſe to thoſe Perſons who apply 


themſelves to the making of Engliſh Verſes : And they, I pre- 
ſume, will reap ſome Advantage by it; ſince in a moment, and 
without any trouble, they may here meet with Words, that 


for a conſiderable ſpace of Time their Thoughts have in vain” 


been labouring to recover. 
where we often find our ſelves at a loſs for a word to expreſs 
our meaning by: Nay, ſometimes for the Names of Perſons 


with whom we are converſant enough, and more than per- 


ſonally acquainted. | 

Beſides, I dare almoſt affirm, that the Difficulty of finding 
Rhymes, has been the unlucky Cauſe that has frequently re- 
duc'd even the beſt of our Poets to take up with Rhymes that 
have ſcarce any Conſonance, or Agreement in ſound. 

Rhyme is by all allow'd to be the chief Ornament of Ver- 


ſification ig any of the Modern Languages; and therefore the 
more exact we are in the obſervation of it, the greater Ap- 


— our Productions of that Nature will deſeryedly chal- 
nge and find. . i 


The 
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An Inſtance of this we daily meet with in Converſation ; 
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The Htaliars, the Spaniards, and the French, and among them 
Men eminent for their Learning and Parts, have not thought 
their time miſpent in compoſing Dictionaries that contain all 
the Words of their Languages, diſpos'd Alphabetically accord. 
ing to their feveral Rhymes, which have been printed in all 
Volumes, and receiv'd: with general Applauſe. ©  ' 
But if after this, and much more that might be added in 
Defence of ſuch a Work, any ſhould be of Opinion that my 
time has been thrown _ in this Compoſition ; to-. ſuch 1 
2 confefs, that while J was about it, I have often re- 
N on the Operoſe nihil agit of Seneca, and apply d it to my 
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Abaſe 


ACE. 


Brace 
Chace 
Face 
Grace 
Lace 
Mace 
Pace 
Place 
Race 
Trace 
Apace 
Deface 
Efface 
Diſgrace - 
Diſplace 
Miſplace 
Embrace 
Grimmace 
Interlace 
Retrace 


baſe 


Debaſe 
Enchaſe 


ACK. 


Back 
Black 


Crack 


Hack 


Knack 


Lack 
— £5: 
uac 
Rack 
Sack 


Slack 


Smack 
Stack 
Tack 
Track 
Wrack 
Attack 


ACT. 
Act 


Track 


Attra& 
Abſtra& 
Compact 


Contract Glade 
Detract Jade 
Diſtra& Lade 
Enact Made 
Extract Shade 
Exact Spade 
Protract Trade 
Retract Wade 
Subſtra& Degrade 
Tranfa& Diſſwade 
Cataract Evade 
And the Par- Invade 


ticiples of the Perſwade 
Verbs in ACK. Blocade 


Fade | 


Brigade 
AD. Cavalcade | 
: Maſquerade _ 
Add Renegade 
Bad. Retrograde 
_ Clad Serenade 
Gad Ambuſcade 
Glad Cannonade 
Had Paliſade 
Lad ES 
Mad Aid. Mn IP 
Sad Braid | 
Tas © Maid 
3 Afraid 
ADE. Upbraid 
And the Pat- 
Blade ticiples of the 
Verbs in AY, 


, 


— 
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v. and | EIGH. Nag 
Tag 
AE. Wag 
| | Stag 
Chafe Swag 
Safe Snag - 
Vouchſafe | 
N Ack. 
AEF. | 
1 Age 
Chaff Cage 
Draff Page 
Graff Rage 
Quaff | Sage 
ST. Stage 
Engraff Swage 
Wage 
Epitaph Gage 
Paragraph Aſſwage 
Engage 
Laugh Diſengage 
SD Enrage 
AFT. Preſage 
„ Appennage 
Aft Concubinage 
Abaft Heritage 
Craft Hermitage 
Graft Parentage 
Shaft Perſonage 
Rafr Paſturage 
Waft Ta tronage 
Draught Pilgrimage 
And the Par- Equipage 


ticiples of the 


. | Jail 


Verbs in AEF, AID. See ADE. 
and AUGH. AHT. v. ATE. 


AIGN.v. ANE. 
Bag : 
Brag Ail 
| Flag 1 
Gag Flail 
Jag Frail 
ag Hail 


Entail 


Prevail 


Retail 


Countervail 


eoale 


ightingale 


Veil 


AIM See AMP. 
N 


Blain 


Brain 


Chain 
Drain 


Conſtrain 
Detain 
Diſdain 
Diſtrain 
Enchain 


— og 
plain & 
Maintain 


Obrain 


Ordain 


Pertain 


Refrain 


Regain 


Remain . 
Reſtrain 


Retain 
Suſtain 


Appertain 


Daign 
Arraign ., 
Campaign, 
_ Soveraign 


Fain 
Reign 
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Vein 


Rein 


Bane 
Cane 
Crane 
Fane 
Lane 
Mane 
Plane 
Vane 
Wane 
Profane 
Hurricane 


AINT. 


Faint 


Paint 
Plaint , 
Quaint _ 
Saint 
Taint 
Acquaint 
Attaint 


| Complaint 
Conſtraint , 


Reſtraint 


Feint 
Teint 


ATR. See ARE. 


Make 


Rake 


Quake 
Sake 
Shake 
Slake - 
Snake 
Stake 


Take 
Wake 


Awake 
Betake 
Spake 
Forſake 
Miſtake 


Partakxke 


QOvertake 
ndertake 
Beſpake 


AL. 


Cabal 
Canal 
Animal 
Admiral 
Cannibal 
Capital 
Cardinal 
Comical 
Conjugal 
Corporal 
Criminal 


AISE. See AZE. Critical 
AIT. See ATE. Feſtival 
AITH. v. ATH. Funeral 


AZIZE. v. AZE. 


ARE. 


Ake 8 


Bake 
Brake 
Cake 
Drake 
Flake 
Lake 


General 
Hoſpital 
Interval 
Liberal 
Madrigal 


Litteral 


Magical 


_ + Mineral 
Myſtical ' 
' Muſical 


Natural 


Original 
Paſtoral 

K 

Perſonal Balk 


Phyſical Chalk 
Poetical Stalk 
Political Talk 

Principal Walk 
Prodigal Calk 
Prophetical Hawk 
Rational 8 
Satirical ALL; 
Reciprocal N | 
Rhetorical All 
Several Ball 


Temporal Call 


Tragical Pall 


Tyrannical Gall 


Carnaval Fall 
Schiſmatical Pall 
Whimſical Shall. 
Arſenal Small 
There are ma- Stall 


ny Words of Tall 
this Terminati- Thrall 
on, but as they Wall 
are ſeldom us'd Appall 


to end Verſes, Befall 


tis needleſs to Enthrall. 


inſert them. Foreſtall 
25 Inſtall 

ALD. Miſcall 

. Recall 

Bald 

Scald Caul 

Emerald Bawi 

And the Par- Brawl 


ticiples of the Crawl 
Verbs in ALL. Scrawl 


„ 

ALE. See ALL. Squaw] 

ALF. ALM. 
r Calm 
Half Balm 
| * f Pfalm 


1 


Pala 


4. 
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em 
Qualm 
Becalm 
Embalm 


Fame 
Flame 


Frame 


Game 


Alms. which Lame 
Rhymes to the Name 
Plurals of the Same 
Nouns, and 3d Same 


Perſons Preſent Tame 
of the Verbs of Defame 
this Termina- Inflame 
tion. Miſname 
Became 
ALT. Miſ-became 
DR Overcame 
Halt | 
Malt Aim 
Salt Claim 
Exalt Maim 
Acclaim 
Revolt Declaim 
Diſclaim 
Fault Exclaim 
Vault Proclaim 
Aſſault Reclaim 
Default | 
i AMP. 
AM. 
1 Camp 
Am Champ 
Cram Cramp 
Dam Damp 
Dram Stamp 
Ham Lamp 
Ram Decamp 
Swam Encamp 
Anagram | 
Epigram AN: 
Damn Ban 
Lamb Bran 
Can 
AME. Clan 
Fan 
Blame Man 
Came Pan 
Dame Plan 


Complaiſance Disband 
_ Circumſtance Expand 


Ran 5 ufferance 
Scan Suſtenance 
Span Temperance 
Tan Utterance 
Began Arrogance 
Trepan Vigilance 
. 
Foreran Expanſe 
Partiſan Inhanſe 
Artiſan 
Pelican en 
Caravan | 
Courteſan Branch 10 
. Blanch 
| Ro. Ranch 
Hanch 
Theſe two Stanch 
ſometimes | 
Rhyme to the AND: 
Words 1 in ON. L 
Band 
ANCE. Brand 
| Grand 
Chance Hand 
Dance Land 
Glance Rand 
Lance Sand 
Trance Stand 
Prance Strand 
Intrance Wand 
Advance Command 
Romance Countermand 
Miſchance Demand 


Countenance Gainſtand 
Deliverance Withſtand 
Conſonance Underſtand 
Diſſonance Reprimand 
Extravagance — 
Ignorance 
Inheritance ANE. v. Ay 
Intemperance 
Maintenance ANG. ; 
Exorbitance 
Ordinance Bang 
— Concordance Fang 


Bank 
Blank 
Shan] 
lank 
Dank 
Dran 
lank 
rank 
ank 
Plank 
Prank 
Rank 
han 

Diſrar 
Moun 


NSE 


Bee - Ryans 


Gang 
Hang 
Pang 
Tang 
Twang 
Harangue 


ANGE. 


Change 

Range 

Grange 

trange 

ſtrange 

\rrange 

Exchange 

Interchange 

ANR. 

Bank 

Blank 

Shank 

lank 

Dank. 

Drank Is 

lank 

rank 

ank 

Plank 

Prank 

7 ank 

hank 
Diſrank 

Mountebank 


NSE. v. Ack. 
ANT. 


Ant 
ant 
hant 
rant 
"ant 
Plant 
Rant 


ang 


Slant 
Aſlant | 
Complaiſant 
Diſplant 
Enchant 


_ Gallant 


Implant 


Recant . 


Supplant 
Tranſplant 


Adamant 


Arrogant | 
Combarant 
Conſonant 
Cormorant 
Proteſtant 
Significant 
Viſitant 
Covenant 
Diſſonant 
iſputant 
legant 
Elephant 
Exorbitant 
Converſant 
Extravagant 
Ignorant _/ 
Inſignificant 
Inhabitant 


Militant 


Predominant 


Sychophant 


Vigilant 
Petulant 


Ab. 


-Y 

TO 
' 
' 
| 
= 
| 

IJ 
| 


fon Preſent of ARCE.. a 


Sap 2 
Scrap AR. 
Snap . 

Strap Bar 

Tap Car 

ä Far 

Wrap Qnar 
Enwrap > 

Miſhap _, ar 
| Entrap 8 Scar 

; Spar 
APE. Star 
- as 

Ape War 

Cape Afar 

Chape Debar 

Gape Unbar 

Grape Catarrh 
Rape Particular 1 

Scape Perpendic 

Scrape Secular 

Shape Angular 

Eſcape Regular 

Popular 

APH. See AFF. Singular 

333 
APSE. Vinegar | 

| Scimitar 

Lapſe Calendar 

Elapſe 1 8 

Relapſe ARB. 

Perhaps : TIENTS. | 

And the Plu- Barb ; ny 
ral ofthe Nouns Garb 
and Third Per- 


the Verbs in 


AP. Fares 
r ene 
APT. | And the whe | 
fral ofthe Nouns 
Apr and Third Per- 
Adapt 1 


And the Par- the Verbs in 
ticiples of the AR. 
Verbs in AP. | 


5 Aci 


p — — ——— — +, 
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4 Scare 


Share 
ARCH. Snare 
: Spare 
Arch Square 
March Stare 
Parch Tare 
Starch Ware 
Countermarch Aware 
| Beware 
ARD. Compare 
62 Declare 
Bard Enſnare 
Card Prepare 
Guard 
Hard Air 
Lard Chair 
Nard Fair 
Shard Hair 
Yard Lair 
Bombard Pair 
. Diſcard. Stair 
Regard Affair 
Diſregard Debonnair 
Interlard Deſpair 
Retard Impair 
And the Par- Repair 
ticiples of the 
Verbs in AR. Bear 
Ward Pear 
Award Swear 
Reward Tear 
Wear 
ARE. Forbear + 
Forſwear 
Are 
Bare 2 | 
Blare Where 
Care E er 
Dare N e&er 
— _ Elſewhere 
Hare Heir 
Knare Coheir 
Mare Their 
Pare - 
Rare Theirs 
Unawares 


Marl 


Which rhyme 
to the Plurals ARM. 
of the Nouns | 
and Third Per- Arm 
. Tons Prefent of Barm 
the Verbs of Charm 
this Terminati- Farm 
ON. Harm 
8 Alarm 
ARF. Diſarm 
- Heart” Swarm 
Dwarf Warm 
Wharf Thefe k 
| Words rhyn 
ARGE. to the Term rhyme 
| | nation ORMEyords 
Barge | | SS, 
Charge ARN. AR 
Large 
Targe Barn EA] 
Diſcharge Yarn 
O'ercharge AR 
Surcharge Warn 
Enlarge Fore-warn Carve 
: Theſe twWStarve 
ARK. rhyme to t | 
words in OM AS ar 
Ark : 
Bark ARP. Ass 
Cark Braſs 
Clark Carp Claſs 
Dark Harp Glaſs 
Lark Sharp Graſs 
Mark War ILaſs 
Park CounterſcarplMaſs 
Shark | Paſs 
Spark ARSH. FAlaſs 
Stark Fr Amaſs 
Embark Harſh Cuiraſs 
Remark Marſh Repaſs 
EY Surpaſs 
ARL. ART. IMoraſs 
 Gnarl Art Was 
Snarl Cart as 
Dart 
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Hart | BE. Haſt Squat 
art Ass. See ACE. Laſt hat 
Part and AZE. Maſt . Theſe two 
Smart * may rhyme to 
Start T the Terminati- 
art 5 _ on OT. 
Apart Aſh | ga 
Jepart Caſh Avaſt Arch. 
Impart Claſh Forecaſt = 
Diſpart Craſh Overcaſt Catch 
Wcounterpart Daſh. Outcaſt Hatch 
Heart Flaſh Repaſt Latch 
Gaſh And the Par- Match 
Thwart Gnaſh ticiples of the Patch 
Athwart Haſh Verbs in ASS. Scratch 
a Theſe two Laſh _  Smatch 
rnrhyme to the Plaſh ASTE. Snatch 
MEwords in ORT. Raſh Thatch 
| 25 Slaſh Baſte Watch 
ARTH. Thraſh Chaſte Diſpatch 
See Traſh - Haſte | 
EARTH. Quaſh Paſte _ ATE. 
Abaſh Taſte 
ARVE. Waſh Waſte Bate 
| Diſtaſte Date 
| WCarve ASK. And the Par- Fate 
Starve ; „„ ticiples of | the Gate 
th Ask Verbs in ACE. Grate 
RY AS and ASS. Bask | | Hate 
Aſs Flask | Mate 
Braſs _- Mask Bat Pate 
Claſs Task Brat Plate 
Glaſs | Cat Prate 
Graſs AA. Chat Rate 
Blaſs | Fat Sate 
arp Maſs Aſp Flat Scate 
Paſs Claſp Gnat Slate 
I. NAlaſs Gaſp Hat State 
Amaſs Graſp Mat _ Abate 
Cuiraſs Haſp Pat Alate 
Repaſs Waſp Plat Belate 
durpaſs | Rat Collate 
. EMoraſs AST. Sat Create 
26 . - Sprat Debate 
Was Blaſt That Dilate 
Has Caſt Vat Elate 
* D 3 


Eſtate | 


— 


*» 
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ſtate Cooperate Inanimate Suffocate 
ngrate Celibate Innovate Terminate 
Innate Conſiderate Inſtigate Tolerate 
Rebate Conſulate Intemperate Temperate 
Relate Capacitate Intimate Vindicate 
Sedate Debilitate Intimidate Violate 
Tranſlate Dedicate Intoxicate Unfortunate 
Abdicate Degenerate Intricate Rs 
Abominate Delegate Invalidate . Bait 
Abrogate Deliberate Inveterate Plait 
Accommodate Denominate . Inviolate Strait 
| Accumulate Depopulate TIrritate Wait 
Accurate Diflocate Legitimate Await © 
Adequate Deprecate Magiſtrate 
Affectionate Piferiminate Meditate Great 
Advocate Derogate Mitigate Freight 
Adulterate Diſſipate Moderate IP | 
Aggravate Delicate Neceſſitate Eight 
Agitate Diſconſolate Nominate Streight 
Alienate Deſolate Obſtinate Weight 
Animate Deſperate Participate Height 
Annihilate Educate Paſſionate 5 
Antedate Effeminate Penetrate Conceit 
Anticipate Elevate Perpetrate Deceit 
Antiquate mulate Perſonate Receipt 
Arbitrate ſtimate Potentate 
Arrogate Elaborate Precipitate ATH. 
Articulate Equivocate Predeſtinate 
Aſſaſſinate Eradicate Predominate Bath 
Calculate Evaporate Premeditate Path 
Capitulate Exagerate Prevaricate | 
Captivate Exaſperate Procraſtinate Wrath See OTH, 
Celebrate Expoſtulate Profligate Yo ow 
Circulate Exterminate Prognoſticate Hath 
Coagulate Extricate Propagate Faith 
Commemorate Facilitate Recriminate . 
Commiſerate Fortunate Regenerate „ 
Communicate Generate Regulate | | | 
Compaſſionate Gratulate Reiterate Bathe 
Confederate +: Heſitate Reprobate Swathe 
Congratulate literate Reverberate Scathe 
Congregate Illuminate Ruminate | 
Conſecrate Imitate Seperate AUB. See OB. 
Contaminate Immoderate Sophiſticate I 
Corroborate Impetrate Stipulate AUCE. 
Cultivate Importunate Subjugate See 
Candidate Imprecate « Subordinate AUSE. 


* AUCH. 


1 
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= „ the Verbs, in 
AUCH. AUGHT. Claw ACE. - | 
See one ST: © N 
OACH. OUGHT. Flaw AY. 
„ na | 
AUD. AULT. v. ALT. Jaw Bay 
| | Law Bra 
Fraud AUNCH. Maw Clay 
Laud Paw Day 
Applaud Launch Raw Dray 
Detraud Paunch Saw Tray 
| | ©. 2 N —- as 
Bawd AUNSE. Thaw Fray 
See Withdraw Gay 
Broad ONSE. PForeſaw Hay 
Abroad : Jay 
And the Par- AUNT. AWD. v. AUD. Lay 
ticiples o he AWE. v. ALK. May 
Verbs in AW. Aunt AWL. v. ALL. Pay 
Gaunt 2 
AVE. Flaunt AWN. Pray 
| Jaunt | | | Ray 
Brave Haunt Braun Say. 
Cave Taunt Daun Slay 
Gave Vaunt Fawn Spray 
Grave Avaunt. . Pawn Splay 
Crave Spawn Stay 
Have AUSE. Drawn Stray 
Knave | Gnawn Sway 
Lave Cauſe San Way 
Nave Clauſe aon a 
Pave Pauſe Withdrawn Allay 
Rave Applauſe Lawn--.-* Array 
Save Becauſe :_ Ihen, Aſtray 
Shave And the Plu- Away 
Slave raloftheNouns, AX. Belay 
Stave and Third Per- Bewray 
Wave ſon Preſent of Ax Betray 
Behave the Verbs, in Flax Decay 
Deprave AW. + Tat - Defray 
Engrave TRE" - Delay 
Outbrave AUST. v.OST. Lax Diſarray 
Forgave | „ Relax ©. _— 
Miſgave AW, And thePlu-Diſmay 
Architrave ral ofthe Nouns Eſſay 
and Third Per- Forelay 


a A 
40H. y. ATF. Craw ſon Preſent of Gainſay 


D 4 Inlay 
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Kneel 


Inlay Grey Blaze Always 
Relay They Gaze Diſpraiſe 
Repay Convey . Glaze Phraſe 
Withſay Obey Graze Paraphraſe 
Roundelay Diſobey Maze And the Plu- 
Virelay Purvey. Raze ral of the Nouns 
© Survey Amaze and Third Per, 
Neigh | | Eraze | ſon Preſent of 
_ Weigh AZE. Imblaze the Verbs in 
Inveigh | | AY, EIGH, 
S Craze Raiſe and EY. 
Prey Daze Praiſe | 
RE 2 EAGUE. Peek, or Peel 
E. & EA. v. EE. Pique Reel 
League Screek Steel 
CE. | Sleek Wheel 
See Intrigue Week i, | 
EASE. Fatigue Shriek EALM. 
Brigue | | See 
EACH. EAL. ELM. 
_ EAK. | 
Beach | | Deal EALTH, 
Bleach Beak Heal CEE 
Breach Bleak Meal Health 
Each Break Peal Stealth 
Peach Creak Seal Wealth 
Preach Freak Steal Common- 
Leach Leak Teal wealth 
Teach Peak Veal 
Impeach Speak Weal EAM. 
- 'Miſteach Sneak Zeal | 
| Steak Squeal Beam 
Beech Squea Anneal Bream 
Leech Streak Appeal Cream 
Speech Weak Conceal Dream 
Beſeech Wreak Congeal Gleam 
wdDeſpeak Repeal Seam 
EAD. See EDE. Reveal Scream 
and EED. Cheek | Steam 
Creek Eel Stream 
EAF. See IEF. Leek Heel Team 
e Meek Feel 
Reek Keel Deem 
Scek Seem 


Teen 


— 
Teem : Cheat 
Beſeem EANSE. EARTH. Eat 
Miſdeem See Feat 
Eſteem ENSE. Earth Heat 
Diſeſteem | Dearth Meat 
Foredeem EANT. Hearth Neat 
Redeem See Birth «our 
ENT. Mirth Pleat 
Phlegm 25 | Treat 
Scheme EAP. See EEP. EASE. Wheat 
Theme and EP. © Compleat 
Blaſpheme EAR. See EER. Ceaſe Defeat 
Extreme | Leaſe Eſcheat 
Supreme EARD. Greaſe Eſtreat 
| Deceaſe Intreat 
EAN. Beard Decreaſe Retreat 
| Heard Encreaſe * 
Bean Herd Releaſe Feet 
Clean And the Par- Surceaſe Fleet 
Dean ticiples of the Gleet 
Glean Verbs in ER. Peace Greet 
Lean Piece Meet 
Mean EARCH. Niece Sheet 
Wean | | Apiece Sleet 
Yean Search | Street 
Demean Reſearch Frontiſpiece Sweet 
Unclean Perch Fleece Diſcreet/ 
TO Geeſe 
Convene EARL. Mete | 
Obſcene | EAS H. v. ESH. Obſolete 
Serene Earl | Replete 
Terrene Pearl EAST. Concrete 
Intervene Girl . 
Demeſne 7 Eaſt EATH. 
EARN. Feaſt 
Keen See © Leaſt Breath 
Joy ERN, _ Death 
reen | | e | 
Seen FARSE. Prie . 
Green See And the Par- Tee 2 * 
Spleen ERSE. ticiples of the 
Between | Verbs inEASE. Breathe 
Careen EART. Sheathe 
Foreſcen See EAT. Wreath 
Mien ART. | Bequeath 
Machine 5 Seethe 
. Bleat Beneath 
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EAVE. 


Cleave 
Heave 
Leave 
Weave 
Bereave 
Interweave 


Sleeve 
Eve 


Grieve 
Aggrieve 
Atchieve 


Believe 


Disbelieve 
Relieve 
Reprieve 
Retrieve 
Conceive 
Deceive 
Perceive 
Receive. 


EB. 
Ebb 
Web 
Glebe 


ECK. 


Beck 


Check 
Deck 
Neck 
Peck 
Fleck 
Speck 
Wreck 


ECT. 


r 
Abject 


| Aﬀe& 


Corre& 
Incorre& 
Colle& 
Deje& 
Detect 
Direct 
Diſreſpe& 
Diſaffe& 
Diſſect 
Effect 
Elec 
Eject 


Erect 


Expe& 


_ Indire& 


Infect 
Inſpect 
Negle& 
Objet 
Proje& 
Protect 
Recolle& 


RNeflec 


pe 
Select 
Subject 
Suſpect 
Architect 


Circumſpect 


Dialec 
Intelle& 


Sped 


Shred 


Wed 
Abed 
Inbred 
Miſled 


Said 
Bread 


Dread 


Dead 
Head 
Lead 
Read 
Slead 
Spread 
hread 

Tread 
Behead 


O'erſpread 


Maidenhead 


EDE, v EED. 


EDGE. 


Edge 
Fledge 
Hedge 


Ledge 


Pledge 
Sedge 
Wedge 


And the Par- Alledge 
ticiples of the Privilege 
Verbs in ECK. Sacrilege 


ED. 
Bed 
Bled 


Led 
Red 


Shed | 


Sortilege 
EE. 


Bee 
Fee 
Flee 
Free 
Glee: 
Knee 
Lee 


See 


Three 


Thee - 


Tree 
Agree 
Alee 
Decree 
Degree 
Diſagree 
Foreſeee 
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Exceed Pleer 
Proceed Geer 
Succeed 5 * 
Indeed eer 
Ys Meer 
Concede Reer 
Impede Leer 
Interceds Sheer 
Precede Seer 
Recede Sleer 
Supercede Sneer - 
„„ Steer 
Bead Tweer 
Knead Veer 
Lead Pikeer 
Mead Domineer 
Plead Compeer 
Read Engineer 
Implead Mutineer 
Millead Pioneer 
„ Privateer 


EEF. See IEF. Charioteer 


EEK. v. EAR. Chanticleer 
EEL. uv. EAL. Career. 


Deer 


EEM. v. EAM. 
EEN. v. EAN. Bier | 
| Caſniere 
EEP. - TY 
Chear 
Creep Clear 
Deep Dear 
Keep Ear 
Peep Fear 
Sheep Hear 
Sleep Near 
Steep Sear 
Sweep Smear 
Weep Spear 
Aſleep Tear 
_ 3 | 
eap ppear 
Heap Beſmear 
! Diſappear 
EER. Endear 
Beer Here 
Sphere 


Adhere © 


Cohere 
Interfere 


Perſevere 


Revere 


Auſtere 
Severe 
Sincere 


Hemiſphere. 


Arrears, v 


Seize 

Diſſeize _ 
And the Plu- 

ral of the Noung 


and 3d Perſon 


Preſent of the 


Verbs in EE. 


EFT. 


rhymes to the Cleft 
Plurals of the Deft. 
Nouns, and 3d Left 
Perſon Preſent Theft 
of the Verbs of Weft 
this Termina- Bereft. 


tion. 


EESE. v. EEZE. Egg 
EE T. v. EAT. Beg 


Sneeze 
Squeeze 


| Wheeze 


Eaſe 

Greaſe 
Pleaſe 
Teaze 


Appeaſe 


Diſeaſe 
Diſpleaſe 


_ Theſe 


Frieze 


EG. 

Dreg 

Leg 

Peg 

EIGH.. See AY. 
EIGHT. v. ATE. 
EIGN. v. AIN. 
EIL. See AIL. 
EIN. See AIN. 
EINT. v. INT. 


EIR. See ARE. 
EIT. Yee ATE, 
EIVE. v. EAVE, 
EIZE. v. EEZE, 


ELL. 


Bell 
Cell 
Dwell 
EII 


Fell 


Heil 
Knell 


Quell 


Sell 
Shell 
3 Smell 


1 
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Smell | Stem Circumference 
Spell | 5 Them Conference 
Swell | ELM. Diadem - Confidence 
Tell Elm een Conſequence 

Well Helm Continence © 
Yell Realm EME. v. EAM. Benevolence 
Befel - Whelm | Concupiſcence 

Compel O' erwhelm EMN. Deference 
Diſpel 1 = Difference 
Excel ELP. Condemn Diffidence 
Expel 2 Contemn Diligence 
Foretel Help Re Eloquence 
Impel F Whelp | EMPT. Eminence 
Rebel Yelp „ Evidence 
Repel | Tempft Excellence 
Rebell 5 ELT. Attempt Impenitence 

Cittadel | Contempt Impertinence 

nſidel Belt Exempt Impotence 

Sentinel Dealt 5 Impudence 

Parallel Dwelt EN. Improvidence 
%%% — 8 . Indifference 

ELD. Melt Den Indigence 
| LR Hen Indolence 
Held Smelt Fen Inference 
Geld Welt Ken Intelligence 
N 55 Men Innocence 
Withheld ELVE. Pen Magnificence 
Beheld Ten Munificence 
And the Par- Delve Then Negligence + 
ticiples of the Helve When Omnipotence 
Verbs in EL. Twelve Wren Penitence 
Denizen Preference 
ELF. ELVES. Providence 

_ ENCE. Recompence | 
EHF Elves = Reference 
Pelf Themſelves Fence Reſidence 
Self And the Plu- Hence Reverence 

Shelf ral of the Nouns Pence Vehemence 

Himſelf. in ELF, and 3d Thence Violence 
© Perſon Preſent Whencde » . 
' ELK. of the Verbs in Sence Cenſe 
-ELVE. Defence Senſe 

Elk | Expence _. Denſe 
Whelk EM. Offence Condenſe 
W 88 Pretence Immenſe 

Gem Commence Intenſe 
; Hem Abſtinenge  Propenſe 


Diſpenſe 


: "Sh * ) 
b k N 


* 1 
s 8 
+4 
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Diſpence Expend e 
Suſpenſe Extend ENGTH: Outwent 
Prepenſe Forefend Undetwent 
Incenſe Impend Length Miiſcontent 
Frankincenſe Miſpend Strength Unbeat 
Cleanſe Obrend | | CTCircumvent 
Alſo the Plu-Offend ENS E. v. ENCE, Diſcontent 
ral of the Nouns Portenß dl Repreſent 
and Third Per- Pretend ENT. Abſtinent 
{on Preſent of Protend® | | Accident 
the Verbs in Suſpend Bent Accompliſh- 
EN. - | Tranſcend * Dent meant 
| | Unbend Lent Acknowledge. 
ENCH.  Apprehend Pent = 
Comprehend Rent Aliment 
Bench .  Condeſcend Scent Arbritiment 
Drench Diſcommend Sent Argument 
Quench Recommend Spent Baniſhment 
Stench Reprehend Tent Battlements 
Tench Dividend Vent Blandiſhments 
Trench Reverend Went Aſtoniſnment 
Wench „„ ant. Abſent Armipotent 
Wrench Friend Meant Bellipotent 
Intrench Befriend Aſcent Benevolent 
Retrench Fiend Aſſent Chaſtiſement 
e And the Par- Attent Competent 
END. ticles of the Augment Compliment 
| Verbs in EN. Cement Confident 
Bend N Conſent Continent 
Blend ENDS. Content Corpulent 
End Deſcent Detriment 
Lend Amends. To Diſſent Different 
Mend which rhyme Event Diffident 
Rend the Plurals of Extent Diligent 
Send the Nouns, and Foment Diſparagement 
Spend third Perſon Frequent Document 
Tend Preſent of the Indent Element 
Vend Verbs in END. Intent Eloquent 
Amend N 1 Eminent 
Attend ENE. v. EAN. Lament Equivalent 
Aſcend Fe  Miſpent Eſtabliſhment 
Commend ENGE.. OFerſpent  +Evident 
Content FS Preſent Excellent 
Defend Avenge -Prevent _ Excrement” \ 
Depend Revenge Relent Exigent | 
Deſcend e Repent Experiment 
Reſent Firmament 


Diſtend | 


% 
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Fraudulene Rudiment Refer 8 Thunderes, | 
Government Sacrament © Transfer Traveller 
Imbelliſhment Sediment Confer Murderer 
Imminent Sentiment Prefer Uſurer 
Impediment Settlement Parterr _ | 
Impenitent Subſequent Adminiſter ' F ERH. 
Impertinent Supplement Waggoner. See 
Implement Intelligent 2 EARC H. 
Impotent Tenement Arbiter 1 r 
Impriſonment Temperament Character * b 
Improvident © Teſtament Villager See 
Impudent Tournament Cottager ERSE. 
Incident Turbulent Dowager 
Incompetent Vehement Forrager RD. v. EAR. 5 
Incontinent Violent _ Pillager/ 
Indifferent Virulent Voyager ERE. v. EER. ; 
Indigent - Accoutrements Maſſacre on tp eros! 
Innocent Which rhymes Gardiner ERGE. 
Inſolent to their Plurals. Slanderer : 
Inftrument Flatterer Verge 
Irreverent * EP. Idolater. Emerge 
Languiſnment Provender Dirge 
Ligament Step Theatre (OS 
Lineament Leap Amphitheatre ERN. 
Magnificent Reap Foreigner FE 
Management 185 Lavender Chern 
Medicament EPT. Meſſenger Dern 
Malecontent | Paſſenger Fern 
Monument Accept Sorcerer Stern 
Negligent Except Interpreter Concern 
Nouriſnment Tatercept fficer Diſcern 
Nutriment And the Par- Mariner Quern 
Occident ticiples of the Harbinger a 
Omnipotent Verbs in EP, Miniſte Earn 
Opulent and of ſome of Regiſter Learn 
Ornament the Verbs in Caniſter Yearn 
Parliament EEP. Choiriſter 3 
Penitent 3 Sophiſter ERSE. 
Permanent ER. Presbiter 5 
Pertinent | ; Lawgiver Herſe 
Preſident Err Philoſopher Verſe 
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the firſt Im of this Col „ 
un e e ———— 


with the Adyanrages of rage Additions, and of 
more correct than the former, wil be ſo acreptable to the 
Reader, that I may ſpare my ſelf and him the trouble 
of recommending it. I derain him therefore only th ac- 
aint him, why it is made à Part of this Book, and how 
Fe able ir may be xo the main Deſign of ir. 
Having given Rules for making Verſes, and a Diftiona- 
ry of Rhymes, which are the Mechanick Tools of 'a Pert; 
1 came in the next Place to conſider, what arher human 
Aid could be offer d him; a Genins and udgment nor 
being mine to give. The fieſt muſt be born Wich him, and 
is a peculiar Favour from Heaven; wirhout it, "tis in vain 
for any Man to ſet up for a Poet: for the Muſes will till 
be deaf to his Invocations. The orher is in a great Mea- 
ure acquit d and improv'd by Oblervation, Experience, and 
a due Method of Thinking. Now, I imagin'd chat 4 
Man might have both cheſe, and yet ſometimes, ſor 
the ſake of a Syllable or two more or leſe, to give a Verſe 
its true Meaſure, be at a ſtand for Epfehets and Sy- 


to doubt, but this ſecond, Which comes ont | 


nonymes, with which I have ſeen Books of this Nature i in 2 


| ſeveral Langu anguages entifully farnifti'd. 

However, tho have differ d from them in Method: 
I am of Opinion this Callection may ſerve to the fame 

End, with equal — and greater Pleafure to the Reader. 

For, what are Epithets, but Adjectives that denote and 


expreſs the Qualities of the Subſtantives to which they are = 


joyn'd ? as Purple, Roſie, Smiling, Dewy, Morning: Dim, 
Siooney, Silent, Night. What but Words of alike 

Signification ? as Fear, Dread, Terrour, Conſternation, . 
fright, Diſmay, &c. Are they nor then naturally to be 
fought for in the Deſcri of Perſons and and 
can we net better * Piece of Painting, how Beaw- 
7 UNIONS, NEE by ſeeing the ſane 
ſeveral Colours ſoarter d Deſign on a Table > When. 
you are at a Loſ therefore for 


proper Epithers or Syno- 
ny mes, look in the following Mp taterfor any ———ů 


which the Subject of your Thought way cnt probably is 
rang d; and you will find what have bern Fr our 
* Yrirers andi in what —_— 4 - 8 
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FREFACE 


I would k have. nag as. eakic a Task for me as it has been 
20.others before me, ro have threaded redious Bead-rolls of 
Ne mes and Epithets together, and put them by tb 
elves :*Btr when they ſtand alone, they appeat bald, W 
pid, uncouth, and offenſive both to the Eye and Ear, In 
that Diſpofirion they may indeed help the Memory, bur 
cannot direct the Judgment in the Choice. 

r to confeſs a Secret, Jam very unwilling. it 
ſhould d be; aid to my Charge, that I had Furniſhed" Tools, 
and given a Temptation of erfifyin g to ſuch as in ſpight 
of Arr and Nature und e to be Poets, and who miſtake 
their Fontfheſs to Rhyme,or Neceſſity of writing, for a true 
Sedius of Poetry, —_ lawful Call from 4 * Such 
Debaſers of Rhyme and Dablers in Poetry would do well 
ro conſider, that a Man would juſtly deſerve a higher Efteem 
a abe World by being a good Maſon or Shoo-maker, or 

excelling in 22 other Art that his Talent inclines him 
5 and . uſeful to Mankind, than by being an in- 

different or ſecond Rate Poet: Nor A 4 they to 
1e claim to that Divine. Appfllagont 1 


wu 
— — — 
, 9 


ue enim concludere wig LR 
Dn eſe_ atk: Neque, fi quis ſeribat, uti no,, 
Ferment 'propiora, puter hung ofſe Pottam. 
 *» Iigemjum cuz ſit, cui Mens divinior, atque Os 
Magus ſonaturum, des Nominis hujus Honorem. Horat. 


'T reſolv d therefore to place theſe, the principal Materials 
3 the awful Guard of the immortal u AY 
Dvyden, See. " Ns 75 | 


Procul 5 \procul 955 Plan, 8 vb 
Bur ler M * l x: fg be excited tA | generous 


inſerte 3 217 K imiles, 1 G 
and Deſcriprions 7 bur alſo ne racks Narural and Sublime 
Thoughts of: dur N odern Poets on all Subjects whatever. I 
ſay, of our Moqern ; for though ſome; of the Ancient, as 
Chaucer, Spenter, and: , Have not been Excell'd, perhaps 

le them, eicher in 
Juſtneſs of Deſeription, or in Propriety nd Greatneſs of 
1 . yet Welt * is now become ſo 0 
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and obſolere, that moſt Readers-of —anr..A 

Ear for them: And. is is the reaſon cht rhe gc 
ſpear himſelf is not tb frequently cugd in the fo 
as he would otherwiſe deſerve xo be. 

I have endeavour'd to give the Paſlages as 
ſtript of Superfluities and foreign Mart 
could: but often found my ſelf oblig « tor th > 
Connexion of the Senſe, which elſe Wauld have been. inter- 
rupted, and conſequently obſcure, to: inſert ſome them 
under Heads, to which every Part or Line of them may 
be thought not properly to belong: Nay, I ſometimes even 
found it difficult to chuſe under what Head to place ſeveral 
of the beſt Thoughts; bur the Reader may be aſſiif'd; chat 


if he find them not where he expects, he will not' wholly, 


* 


loſe his Labour; for | = TE 
The Search it ſelf rewards his Pains; ©. 
And if like Chymiſts his great End he miſs, | | 
Yer things well worth his Toil ke gains 
And does his Charge and Labour pay nn 
With good unſought Experiments by the Way; Copley. 
That the Reader may judge of every, Paſſage with 
due Deference for each Author, he will find, rheie| Names 
at the End of the laft Line; and as the late Verſions of the 
Greek and Roman Poets have not a little comtibured tg 
this Collection, Homer, Anacreon, Lucretius, Catullus, Virgil, 
Horace, Ovid, Juvenal, &c. are cited with their "Trans 
ſators. — 
This was obſery'd in the former Edition; but to render 
this Impreſſion yet more perfect, I have after each Aurhar's 


| Name quoted their Plays and other Poems framwhence the 
: Paſſages are extracted. TIT 
$ The Reader will likewiſe obſerve, that I have ſometimes 


aſcrib'd ro ſeveral Authors the Quotations taken from one 
and the ſame Play. Thus to thoſe from the firſt ànd third 
Act of OEdipus IJ have pur Dryden; to thoſe from the three 
other, Lee: Becauſe the firſt and third Act of that Play 
were written by Dryden, the three other by Lee. Ig thoſe 
from Troilus and Crefida I have ſometimes put 1 We 
ſometimes Dryden ; becauſe he having alter'd thar Flay; 

whatever I found not in the Edition of Shakeſpear,/.ou 


to be aſcribed to him. And in like manner off 
Plays. 1 25 + 
F 5 


PPP 


* 


2 1 


TTT 
As no Thought can be juftly ſaid. to be fine, unleſs it 
be true, I have all along bad a great regard for Truth, ex 

cept only in Paſſages that are purely Satirical, where ſome 

| Mlowency muſt be given : For Satire may be fine and true 

Satire, cho it be not directly and according to the Letter, true: | 

tis enough that it carry with it a Probability or Semblance | V 

of Truth. Let it not here he objected that I have from | 
the Tranſlators of the Greek and Roman Poets, taken ſome Beat 

Deſcriptions meerly fabulous: for the well-invented Fables wy 

of ihe Antients were deſign'd only to inculcate the Truth = ö 
with more Delight and to make it ſhine with greater Splen- 


. 
n 
** 


> Late 

dour. b . 2 MEET. Cle: 
Ren weſt beau que le Vrai. Le Vrai ſeul eft. Aimable: Mr. 
I doit regner par tout; & meme dans la Fable: = on 
Die toute Fiction J adroite Fauſſete 2 be 


Ne tend qu d faire aux yeux briller la Verite', Boileay. — 
I have upon every Subject given both Pro and Con when- 
ever I mer with them, or that I judg'd them worth giving: 
and if both are not always found, let none imagine chat I 
wilfully ſuppreſs d either; or that what is here uncontradic- 
muſt be unanſwerable. | | pe 
If any rake Offence at the Looſneſs of ſome of the 
Thoughts, as particularly upon Love, where I have given 
the different Sentiments, which Mankind, according to their 
ſeveral Temperaments, ever had, and ever will have of it; 
ſuch may obſerve, that I have ſtrictly avoided al 
manner of Obſceniry throughout this whole Collection; and 
here and there a Thought may perhaps have a Caſt of 
Mantonneſs, yer the Chaſtneſs of the Words ſo tempers and 
qualifies the Laſciviouſneſs of the Images they repreſen, as 
nor to call a Bluſh ro the Cheeks of the ſevereſt Modeſty. 
And let them farther know, that I have not always choſen 
what I moſt approv'd, but what carries with it rhe beſt 
Stroaks for Imitation: For, upon the whole matter, it was 
not my Buſineſs to judge any farther,' than of the Vigour 
and Force of Thought, of the Purity of Language, of the 
Aptneſs and Propriety of Expreſſion, and above all, cf the 
Beauty of Colouring, in which the Poets Art chiefly con- 
fits. + Nor, in ſhort, would I rake upon me to determine 
What things ſhould have been faid, but have ſhewn only 


whar are ſaid; and in what manner. 
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Add. 


Dr. Atterbury Atter. 


Beaumont and Fletcher Beau. 
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Sir Richard Blackmore Blac. 
Brown Brown. 
Lzate D. of Buckingham. Buck. 
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ee Render ir genr id to me Theſe Amendment in the fo. 


flowing Collection. | . 
ge 31. Tine 35. For the laſt dreadful r. deadly. p. 321.24. f. Ryes r. 
PF eas cher r. the, f. the r.their.1.19. f.winds woods 
p.464rgfwiderwild.pg8.lz f. droops r. drops. I. 14. f. 4riſmaſpin 
C Arimoſpion.pdoLofpartrſtart.p.so14. f. Col «.Coalt.p.641, | 
_ Chappy rheapy:p:73:1.14 f. runs r. wons. p.78. Li a f. another r.a bla. 
cker. p. 8 1 1.35 f. Ordour r. Odour. p.82.1.33 f, of r. in. p. 8 3. I. 3 lf the 
laſtv he r. in. I. 34. f. the r. your. L3 gf. ſhrink r. ſhake. p.91. l. 2 1. fare. rat. 
P.. I. 3 3 f. as r. and. p. 1 10. l. 16. f. is ran. p.113. Lag. after Meadows 
add zeatly l. 38. f Lightning r. Lightning. p. 120. l. 3. f. dare r. darts 
p. . 32 after wich, add ſparkling. I. 44. f. is r.lies. p.125. I. 5 f fick. 
meds r ſickens. p.126. l. 4. f. treams r.ſteams. p.133. I. 26. f. Him r but 
135. I. 21. inſtead of the firſt in r. on. p.137. I. 10. f. Skies r. Seas. 
127% f. inſulting r. inſulted 1.29 Fat r. to. p.138. 40. fliving r. lying. 
Pag. II I. f met r. meet. p 1 50. l. 3. f. careful, r. chearful. l. I f. f. ſtream 
teams. l. 29. f. Travels r. Travel. 152. J. 8. f.do rdare. p.r53.1y. 
 Fithelaſt then r4ber. p.159. l. 13. fiprings r. ſprigs. l. 36. f. the t chel 
10. l. 14. f. fame r. frame. l. 3c. f. moſt r. muſt. p. 161. I. 17. f. leſs lea 
5.63 1.21 f.ſhady f. ſtately. l. 2 5. f. the firſt aud r. or. p.165. L Ab with 
168.142. f.eaſie r Sarly. p. 170. l. 16. f. trivial r. tinſel. p. 17a fl. 33. 


an: r. aint, p. 1 84.1.3 f.che rkis, I. 9. fin r. on, l. 29. f La nds, 
#K6.1.3'f excites rexifs, p.87. J. 26. fis r.it.p.189.1.41.fthe xi 
1 1 f.ſhoulders rfhoulder,. p.197. I. 1. f. Gaol. r. Gal. "98. 
.#+£40 e arr 7" r. triumphs, p. 195. l. J. f chaffd ch 
f ſhe r.the. p. 196. l. g. f. Bore r. Bear, p.201. l. 17. fd ro, pad. 
w.f.ſtays r. ſlays, p.208:1.45 . Plare theſe worde, ſaid of Baabe by 
Any, at the end of the zd. Line. pate 1.20 f. has cchaſt, laat 
Ae. 40. f Pomp Pomps, I Aa. after the firſt the, ad ga 
. Palace, p.224 1,40 f. Ocean meets r. Oceans met, p. 
I. 28 f. wonder r. wander. p.245. 3 1 f. ſure r. ſince, 142 .f. ile r 
Klent lie. p.248.1.25.f. himſelf r.her ſelf, p.255. 1.46. f. Groves: 
Groups 564.21 f. Wood x: Weeds.p.265. I. S. f. ſin d rin d. pati 
1.20 Ff epherd r. Shepherds, f che rabeir, p.269. 1.6. fmeuld'ring 
uld' ring, f. Sacifice. r. Sacrifice. p.270. l. J. f.ſtarvingr.ſtaring. 
276. J. 1 1. f ſlander r.{lender. p. 277.39. f.roundr. a- round. p. 280. 
13. f. Pow'r r. pour. and dle the I. 3 1. f. Martial r.Marſhal'd. J. 32. 
God's r. Gods. f. the r. his. p. 28 7. l. 17. f. the firſt. hey r. thee. 1. 35.1 
the r. his. p. 290. l. 22. f. fit r. ſit, p. 291. I. G. f. light r. ſight, p. 29 
1. 10. f. Limb r. Limbs, p. 203. l. 10. f. God's. r. Gods p. 294. l. 47 f. hade 
f. hade, p. 295.1.39. f. wiſely r. widely, p.296. I. 1. f to r. and, p39}. 
1. 17. add and at the beginning. p. 3 16. l. 3. f. ſtring r. ſpring, p.333 1.44 
the r. his p.336. I. S. f. God's A- mighty r. God-A mightys. p.33 7. I 31f 


5 Auer have. l. 42 fT've r. the vn, p.347. I. 30. f. Monarch r. Menace 


248. l. 10. f. wreath r. wreaths, p.249. I. 35. f. rais d r. paſs d, p.3 50.4. 
herhaps. r. perhaps, I. 39. f. Marriner r. Mariners. p.352. J. 29 f. went 
when. p. 3 5 3. l. 44. f ſweet r. ſwiſt. p.361 l. 19. f. ſo r. on. l. 41. f. the r chu 
p.362. I. 29. f. ſoft r. ſafe, p.372 1.40. f. his r. her, p.408. J. 16. f. naked i 
native, p 413. 1 3. f. tho r.thro'. p.418. I. 5. f. Tooah r. Tooth, p.421 
1.23. f.no r. not. b 5 Dn A 


Arien p 174.1 38 fhis rhave, p. 17. l. 1. f. fatted r 1 


= 2 * 
; * « c 
8 
p 1 
- I To 
® at - df * 7 
- *% 2 . % . * 
. . % 8 
- * * 
* 
7 «Ss 
4 a 4 N v 
8 : T + : 
9 $ Et * 5 5 E 
as 8 ; 
* 4 * i 
* <> *- * — * 
3 8 Hf 
51 ; 2 1 
» * r * 
: U 
[ 3 # 0 
4 e WAL 5 
8 1 * F . 
: % 
p 83 
” 2428 2 
: 0 * * > 
5 2 , i * 
* * * 


. 7 * « 7 
+- : 0 


Moſt Natural, Agreeable, and 


Sublime THOUGHTS of the Beſt 
ENGLISH POETS. © 


15 ABSENCE. See Parting; CR ng 
[ Mourn in Abſence;Love's eternal Night. pd. Pal. & Arti 


| It was not kind, | 
To leave me, like a Turtle; here alone, 
To weep and mourn the Abſence of my Mate ; 
When tha art from me ev'ry place is deſart, 
And I methinks am ſavage and forlorn: ©  * 
Thy Preſence only tis can make me bleſs d, 1 
Heal my unquiet Mind, and tune my Soul.  Orw: Orph; 
Love reckons Hours for Months, and Days for Years, . ... 
And ev'ry little Abſence is an Age. Dryd. Amphit; 
The tedious Houts move heavily away. 
And each long Minute ſeems a lazy Day.  Otw. Cai. Mar. 
For thee the bubbling Springs appear d to mourn, __. 
And whiſp'ring Pines made Vowy for thy Return, Dryd. Pirg; 
Winds murmur'd thro the Leaves your ſhort Delay, : 
And Fountains o'er their Pebbles chid your ſtay. oh 
But, with yout Preſence chear'd, they ceaſe ro mourn,” 
And Walks wear freſher Green at your Return. Dryd.State 
The Joys of Meeting pay the Pangs of Abſence, 
Elſe who . Wo 
When hy lov'd Sight ſhall bleſs my Eyes again, 
Then will I own, I ought not to complain 
Since that ſweet Hour is worth whole Years of Pain, Rom Tum. 
Fly ſwift, ye Hours, you. meaſure time for me in vain; 
Till you bring back Leonidas again: n ; 
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Be ſwifter now, . to en thac Wrong, | „„ Who 
When he and J are met, be twice as long. Dryd. Mar. 22 He b 


While in divine Panthea's charming Eyes, | 
I ow the naked Boy that, basking lies; ＋ 2 


d! fo bleſt, fo bleſt ff 
Wich ene res, and 4 — 1 Joy? 


But, abſent, if ſhe ſhines no more, 

And hides the Suns that I adore, | | 

40 - Strait, like a Wretch deſpairing, I hs 
Sigg, languiſh in the Shade, and die. e 
Oh! 1 were loſt in endleſs Night, bh: 
If her bright Preſence — not Light, 3 
Then I revive, bleſt as before, n 
The Gods themſelves can be no more. 


8 ADVICE. 


When Things go ill, each Fool 9 of Adviſe, 
And if more happy, thinks himſelf more wiſe : 1 
All wretchedly deplore the preſent ſtate ; : | 
And that Advice ſeems beſt which comes too late. 
| I Seal. Ant. e 
Take ſound Advice, proceeding from a Heart 
* yours and free from fraudful Arr. o_ Pa. 


EGEON. 


3 when with Heav'n "3 N 
oſite in Arms to mighty Jove: 
Nord Tall his hundred Hands, provok d the War, ET; 
Defy'd the forky Lightning from afar: 00 
At fifty Mouths his flaming Breath expires: 5 
And Flaſh for Flaſh returns, and Fires for Fires : N 
In his right Hand as many Swords he wields, „ 
And takes the Thunder on as many Shields. | 4 SE 
Briareus call'd in Heav'n, but mortal Men below - 1 
Ry his terreſtrial N ame Ægeon know.  Drya."'Virg. 


4 0 Los. See Winds. Storm. 1 o 


| Eolur, to whom: the King of Heav'n 1 
The Pow'r of Tempeſts, and of Winds has giv'n. 
Whoſe Force alone their Fury can reſtrain, 
And ſmooth the Waves, or ſwell the troubleg Win 
The _ of the Wind, 5 
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[Whoſe hoarſe C breathi TY 8 5 
He e and blaſters * his — | 59. n, 
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Mount Aue tbence we ſpy, 8 
Known by the ſmoky Flames which 955 the Sky. f „ 
By turns a pitchy Cloud ſue rowis on high; „ 
By turns hot Embers from her Entrails fly, e ee 

And Flakes of mounting Flames that lic the Sky. J 

Oft from her Bowels maſſy Rocks are thrown, „ 
And ſhiver d by the Force, come piecemeal en. e 0 
Oft liquid Lakes of burning Sulphur flo, 

Fed from the fiery Springs that boil below, 

Enceladus, they ſay, transfix'd by Jo 

With blaſted Wings came tumbling Zoom above ; - 

And where he fell, th' avenging Father drew 

This flaming Hill, and on its Body threw : 

As often as he turns his weary- Sides 

e ſhakes the ſolid Iſle, and Smoke the Heavens hides. Se 
Here preſs'd Enceladus with mighty Loads, 1 28 Vig. 
omits Revenge in Flames againſt the Gods: 

Thro tna oy on be impudently threats, 

\nd thund' ring Heay' n with equal Thunder beats. cr. Lier, 


The Four A G E 8 of the Weld. 
GOLDEN, OY > 


The Golden. Age was firſt, when Man yergeir, hy 45 3 
No Rule, but uncorrupted Reaſon, knew; 5 4/7 © 
And with a native Bent did Good urſue. „ 
Unforc d by Puniſhment; unaw'd by Fear. = rac 
is Words were ſimple, and his Soul ſincere: 4 £61 509 
Needleſs was written Law, where none oppreſs d: 

The Law of Man was written in his Breaſſt. 
o ſuppliant Crowds before the Judge appear d. D 
o Court erected yet, nor Cauſe was heard; 9 
ut all was ſafe, for Conſcience: was the 7 Gua. 

The Mountain Trees, in diſtant PLE: pleaſe ; * 

er yet the Pine deſcended to the Seas; „ 
er Sails were ſpread new Oceans to „ 
And ha P Mortals, unconcern'd for more, a „„ 
onfin'd their Wiſhes to their native Shore. 8 n 
o Walls were yet, nor Fence, nor Mote, nor Me of + 
10 or Drum was * nor * Trumpet angry Sound ; ; 
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Nor Swords were forg'd : but void of Care and Crime, 
The ſoft Creation ſlept away their Time. eee 
The teeming Earth, yet guiltleſs of the Plough, 
And unprovok'd, did fruitful Stores allow. 

Content with Food, which Nature freely bred, 

On Wildings, and on Strawberries they fed : 

Cornels and Bramble-berries gave the reſt, Nel 
And falling Acorns furniſh'd out a Feaſt. | 


The Flow'rs unſown, in Fields and Meadows reign'd, 


And Weſtern Winds immortal Spring maintain'd. 


In following Years, the bearded: Corn enſu d 
From Earth unask'd, nor was that Earth renew'd:. 
From Veins of Vallies Milk and Nectar broke, 
And Honey, ſweating thro the Pores of Ox. 


SILVER AGE. -. "14:19 


But when Good Saturn, baniſh'd from above, 
Was driv'n to Hell, the World was under Fove:' 
Succeeding Times a ſilver Age behold, 
Excelling Braſs, but more excelFd by Gold. 

Then Summer,: Autumn, Winter, did appear, 
And Spring was but a Seaſon of the Year. 

The Sun his annual Courſe obliquely made, 
Good Days contra&ed, and enlarg'd the bad. 
Then Air with ſultry Heats began to glow, 


The Wings of Winds were clog'd with Ice and Snow: 


And ſhiv'ring Mortals, into Houſes driven, 
Sought Shelter from th' Inclemency of Heaven. 
Their Houſes then were Caves, or homely Steds, 


With twining Oziers fenc'd, and Moſs their Beds. 
Then Ploughs for Seed the fruitful Furrows broke, 
And Oxen labour'd firſt beneath the Yoke. 


BRAZ EN AGE. 


To this came next in Courſe the Brazen Age; 


A warlike Offspring, prompt to bloody Rage, 


Not impious yet. 5 | 
IRON AG E. 
Hard Steel ſucceeded then, 


And ſtubborn, as the Metal, were the Men. 


Truth, Modeſty, and Shame, the World forſook, 


Fraud, Avarice, and Force, their Places took; 


The 


be Goats with ſtrutting Dugs ſhall home ward ſpeed, 


Then Sails were ſpread to ev ry Wind that blew, 
daw were the Sailors, and the 1 were new. 


Trees rudely hollow'd did the Waves ſuſtain, 51 . 
Fer Ships in Triumph plow'd the watry Main. e 
hen Land-marks limited to each his Right, By . 
For all before was common as the Light: Oy 6 


Nor was the Ground alone requir'd to bear 
Her annual Income to the crooked Share: 


But greedy Mortals rummaging her Store. Ho A 
Dig d from her Entrails firſt the precious Ore; —_—— 
Which next to Hell the prudent Gods had laid.) A 


And that alluring III to Sight difplay'd:: 

hus curſed Steel, and more N Gold, 

ave Miſchief Birth; and made that Miſchief bold, 

\nd double Death did wretched Man invade, 

dy Steel aſſaulted, and by Gold betray'd. „ 
ow, brandiſh'd Weapons glitt' ring in their Hands, 

ankind is broken looſe from moral Bands. 

o Rights of Hoſpitality remain, 255 

he Gueſt, by him who harbour'd him, is lain. 

The Son-1n-Law-purſues the Fathers Life; 

he Wife her Husband murthers, he the Wife: 

he Stepdame Poyſon for her Son prepares; 

The Son enquires into his Father's Years ; 

aith flies, and Piety in Exile mourns, i 

\nd Juſtice, here oppreſs d, to Heav'n returns. Dry. Ovid. 


GOLDEN AGE. 


Unbidden Earth ſhall wreathing Ivy bring, 18 55 | 
\nd fragant Herbs, the Promiſes of Spring : een 


And lowing Herds ſecure from Lyons feed. 

The Serpents Brood ſhall die: the ſacred Ground 

hall Weeds, and poyſ'nous Plants refuſe to bear, 

ach common B all Syrian Roſes wear, 

nlabour'd Harveſts ſhall the Fields adorn, 

\nd cluſter'd Grapes ſhall bluſh on ev'ry Thorn. 

The knotted Oak ſhall Show'rs of Honey wee; 

Ind thro' the matted Graſs, the liquid Gold ſhall creep. 

The greedy. Sailor ſhall the Seas forego; © FS 

o Keel ſhall cut the Waves for foreign Ware, 

or ev'ry Soil ſhall ev'ry Product bear. 

The lab ring Hind his Oxen ſhall disjoin, EC} 
o Plough ſhall hurt the Glebe, no Pruning-Hook the Vine, } 

ior Wool ſhall in diſſembled 8 ſhine. tis 31 : 


Which only Turfs and Greens for Altars found: 
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But the luxurious Father of the Fold. 
With native Purple, or unborrow'd Gold, „ 
Beneath his pompous Fleece ſhall proudly ſweat, | 
And under Hrian Robes the Lambs ſhall bleart. '* Dryd, Vir. 
"3 0 IS S 


SILVER AGE. 
E'er this no Peaſant ver d the peaceful Ground, 


No Fences parted Fields; nor Marks, nor Bounds 
Diſtinguiſh'd Acres of litigious Ground 
But all was common, and the fruitful Earth 
Was free to give her unexacted Birth. 

Jove added Venom to the Vipers Brood, 


And ſwell'd withraging Storms the peaceful Flood; | 


Commiſſion'd hungry Wolves t infeſt the Fold, 
And ſhook from oaken Leafs the liquid Gold. 
Remov'd from human Reach the chearful Fire; : 
And from the Rivers bade the Wine retire : E 
That ſtudious Need might uſeful Arts explore, 


From furrow'd Fields to reap the foodful Store; 


3 


And force the Veins of claſhing Flints t expire 

The lurking Seeds of their Celeſtial Fire. 

Then firſt on Seas the hollow'd Alder ſwam : 

Then Sailors quarter'd Heav'n, and found a Name 

For ev'ry fixt, andev'ry wand'ring Star, e 

The ” leads, Hyads, and the Northern Car. 

Then Toils for Beaſts, and Lime for Birds were found; _ 
And deep-mouth'd Dogs did Forreſt Walks ſurround :' 1, 


And caſting Nets were ſpread in holl o Brooks; 


Drags in the deep, and Baits were hung on Hooks : 
Then Saws were tooth'd, and ſounding Axes made; 
And various Arts in Order did ſucceed. Ded. Vn 


4LECTo. 


The Virgin Daughter of Eternal Night. 


She ſtill delights in War, and human Wo es. 


Ev'n Pluto hates his own miſhapen Race, 

Her Siſter Furies fly her hideous Face: 

So frightful are the Forms the Monſter takes, 
So fierce the Hiſſings of her ſpeckled Snakes. 
Tis hers, to ruin Realms, o'erturn a State; IN 
Petwixt the deareſt Friends to raiſe Debate, * ; 
And kindle Kindred Blood to mutual Hate. . 
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Her Hand « o'er Towns obs fun ral Torch N 


W 


And forms a thouſand IIIs, ten 8 

She ſhakes from out her cruel Breaft the Seeds 

Of Envy, Diſcord, apd of blogdy Des Deeds: 

Confounds eſtabliſh* Peace, an repare | 

Their Souls to Hatred, and their Han sto "War. ny Virg. 
The Fates infernal Miniſter; | 

War, Death, Deſtruction, in her Hands the bears, 

Her curling Snakes with Hi fill the Place, 

And op all the Furies of her Face. 


Her Chains ſhe a and her Whi te fakes, Ws 
Churnjng her —_— oam. * Dread. Virg. 


2 MA O N. 


So march d the Thracien Amazons of old, | 
When Thermodon with bloody Billows roul'd ; 
Such Troops as theſe in ſhining Arms were ben, 
When Theſeus met in Fight rheir Maiden Ver 
Such to the Field Penthefiles led, 
From the fierce Virgin when the Grecians => 
With ſuch return d triumphant from the 
Her Maids with Cries attend the lo Ao 
T _ claſh with manly Force their 41 POO 
With female Shouts reſound the Phrygikn Fields. Dtyd. Virg. 
Pent heſilea there, with haughty Grace, . 
Leads to the Wars an Amazonian Race 
In their right Hands a pointed Dart they wield ; 


Their left, for Ward, fuſtains the Lunar ſhield. 


Athwart her Breaſt a golden Belt ſhe throws; | . 
Amidſt the Preſs, alone, provokes a thouſan 4 Foes, . 5 
And dares her maiden Arms to manly Force oppole. 


" AMBITION. See Greatneſs. 


Ambition is a Luſt that's never quench'd, 

Grows more enflam'd and madder by Enjoyment. Orp Gai. 15 

Ambition i is at diſtance 

A goodly proſpett, E. to the View: 

The Height delights us, and the Mountain Top 

Looks beautiful, becauſe tis nigh to Heav'n; 

But we ne'er chin how fandy's the Foundation h 

What Storms wil batter, 11 what Tem 807 es ſhake us. Ot w. 

15 wild N loves to {lide, „ und . ( 2 Pref. 
nd Fortune's Ice ers to irtue's A Abs it. 
Yet true ens is ſtill with Virtue 10 1 0 "em 


But Luſt of Pow r lets looſe th unbridi d Mind. Dryd. Auren. 
G + Ambi- 
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Ambition! the Deſire of active Souls, (RS : 
That puſhes them beyond the Bounds of Nature, 
And elevates the Hero tothe Gde. Rowe. Amb. Sty, 
O Energy divine of great Ambition, "gen. Rf os 
That can inform the Souls of beardleſs Boys, | 


And ripen em to Men in ſpite of Nature. Rowe. 4m), Step, 
Ambition is like Love, impatient n 
Both of Delays and Rivals. | Shak, 


Ambition's never ſafe, till Pow'r be paſt. 


As Men, till impotent, are ſeldom chaſte. Seal. Ant. & lu. 


Ambition is the Dropſy of the Soul, 


„ 


Whoſe Thirſt we muſt not yield to, but controul. Sedl. Ant. G 
If Glory was a Bait that Angels ſwallow'd, (lea. 
How then ſhould Souls, ally'd to ſenſe, reſiſt it? 
One World ſufhc'd not Alexander's Mind: 
Coop'd up he ſeem'd, in Earth and Seas, confin'd ; 
And ſtruggling ſtretch'd his reſtleſs Limbs about 
The narrow Globe, to find a Paſſage out : - a 
Vet enter'd in the Brick- built Town, he 4. \ 
The Tomb, and found the ſtreight Dimenſions wide. 
Death only this myſterious Truth unfolds, _ 
The mighty Soul how ſmall a Body holds. 
That Blaſt which his ambitious Spirit ſwell'd, 
See by how weak a Tenure it wes held. 
Ambition like a Circle on the Water, 
Which never ceaſes to enlarge itſelf, 


Till by broad ſpreading it diſperſe to nought. 
„„ ANNE 


Then Gabriel . 

Bodies and clo aths himſelf with thicken'd Air, 

All like a comely Youth, in Life's freſh Bloom, 
Rare Workmanſhip, and wrought by heav'nly Loom. 
He took for Skin a Cloud moſt ſoft and bright, 

That e er the mid-day Sun pierc'd thro! with Light. - - 

Goon his Cheeks a lively Bluſh he ſpred, 3 

Waſh'd from the Morning Beauties deepeſt Red. 

A harmleſs flaming Meteor ſhone for Hair, 5 
And fell adown his Shoulders with looſe Care. 

He cut out a ſilk Mantle from the Skies, 1 

Where the moſt ſprightful Azure pleas'd the Eyes. 

This he with ſtarry Vapours ſpangles, al! 

Ta'en in their Prime, e er they grow ripe and fall, 

Of a new Rainbow, e er it fret or fade, 58 

The choiceſt piece ta en out, a Scarf is made. 


Dryd. Sec. 


Dryd. Jun, 
Dryd. Auren, 


| Shak, li 
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cmall ſtreaming Clouds he does for Wings diſplay, 
Not virtuous Lovers Sighs more ſoft than they : | 
Theſe he gilds o'er with the Suns richeſt Rays, * 
Caugt gliding o'er pure Streams, on which he plays. 
Ilhus dreſsd, he poſts away, . 
And carries with him his own glorious Day, a 
Thro' the thick Woods: the gloomy Shades awhile 
put on freſh Looks, and wonder why they ſmile. 
The trembling Serpears cloſe and ſilent lie; 
The Birds obſcene far from his Paſſage fl; 
A ſuddain Spring waits on him as he goes, | 
Suddain as that, which by Creation rote. | Cowl, - 
| Down thither, prone in Flight, BR + 
He ſpeeds, and thro! the vaſt ethereal Sky, - 
Sails between Worlds and Worlds, with ſteady Wings; 
Now on the Polar Winds; then with quick Fan * 
Winnows the buxom Air. n 
Of beaming ſunny Rays a golden, Tiar 
Circled his Head; nor leſs his Locks behind | 
Illuſtrious on his Shoulders, fledg'd with Wings. 
Lay waving round, 2 . 
Six Wings he wore to ſhade 
His Lineaments divine: the Pair that clad 
Each Shoulder broad, came mantling o'er his Breaſt 
With regal Ornament; the middle Pair $3.4 
Girt like a ſtarry Zone his Waſte, and round 
Skirted his Loins and Thighs with downy Gold, 
And Colours dipt in Heav'n: the third his Feet 
Shadow'd from either Heel with feather'd Mail, 
Sky-tin&tur'd Grain. Like Maia's Son he ſtood, 
And ſhook his Plumes, that heav'nly Fragrance filld - 


The Circuit wide. 
ANGER. Ses Rage. 
His troubled Looks reveal his inward Wound, 


And Storms of Fury on his Forehead frown'd. 8 : Blac. 


Enarmous Rage diſtended ey'ry Vein, ' 
And all Hell's Furies o'er his Breaſt did reign. | 
Swoln with Revenge, his blood-ſhot Eyes did glare, 
Like ruddy Meteors, blazing in the Air. Bla. 
And Storms of Terrour threaten'd in his Looks. Gar. 


He ſwells with Wrath, he makes outrageous Moan, (& Arc. 
He frets, he fumes, he ſtares, he ſtamps the Ground. Dryd. Pal. 


Rage flaſh'd like Lightning from his livid Eyes. Blac. 
ꝝI᷑ulgol had long ſuppreſs d © 
Enflamed Rage in glowing Breaſt; : 
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Which now began to rage and burn, as 
Implacably, as flame in Furnace: it 
At this the Knight grew high in Wrath, © | 
And lifting Hands and Eyes up bot, MN 
Three times he ſmote on Stomach ſtout. ' Hyd. 

With fiery Eyes, and with contracted Brows, $] 
He coin'd his Face in the ſevereſt Stam. 
And Fury ſhook his Fabrick like an Earthquake, 
He heav'd for Vent, and burſt, like bellowing Mins, 


In Sounds ſcarce human. Bryd. Al for Ling, 
here is a fatal Fury in your Viſage ; | 


It blazes fierce and menaces Deſtruction. Rowe, Fair. Pen, 
Oh! I burn inward : my Blood's all of fire: a 
Alcides, when the poyfon'd Shirt fate cloſeſt, 35938 
Had but an Ague- Fit to this my Fever. | Did. Oy. 
Mad with her Anguiſh, impotent to bear e 
The mighty Grief, ſhe loaths the vital Air; 
She raves againſt the Gods, ſhe beats her Breaſt, By 
And tears with both her Hands her purple Veſt. Drpd. Virg. 
Anger, like Madneſs, is appeas'd by Reſt. Te 


ANT. See Creation. 


Thus in Battalia march embody'd Ants, 
Fearful of Winter, and of future Wants ; 
T* invade the Corn, and to their Cells convey 
The plunder'd Forrage of their yellow Prey. 
The ſable Troops, along the narrow Tracks, | 
Scarce bear the weighty Burthen on their Backs : 
Some ſet their Shoulders to the pond'rous Grain. I. 
Some guard the Spoil, ſome laſh the lagging Train: . } 
All ply their ſev'ral Tasks, and equal Toil ſuſtain. Dryd.Firg.). 
| The little Drudge does trot about and ſweat. £4 
Nor will he ſtrait devour all he can get ; | | 
But in his temp'rate Mouth carries it home: = 
A Stock for Winter, which, he knows, muſt come. Cowl. Her 


ANTIQUARY. And ANTIQUITY. 


It was a Queſtion whether he 

Or's Horſe were of a Family | wot 9 

More worſhipful; till Antiquaries e OP 
(After they'd almoſt por d out their Eyes: 
Did very learnedly decidle 

The Bus'neſs on the Horſe's fide; © 
And prov'd not only Horfe, but Cows, 
Nay Pigs, were of the elder Houſe :  —© 
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For Beaſts, when Man was bur a piece = 
Of Earth himſelf, did th 33 Had. 
Tis not Antiquity, nor Author, 01 £2” 
That makes Truth, Truth ; alrho' 1 ime's Daughter. 
*T was he rhar pur her in the Pit. ETD 
Before he pulF'd her out of it. 

And as he eats his Sons, juſt fo _ 

He feeds upon his Daughters too. 

Nor does it follow, cauſe a Herald © © 
Can make a Gentleman, ſcarce a Year old; 

To be deſcended from a Race T6 

Of ancient Kings, in a ſmall Space: 

That we ſhould all Opinion hold 49 652 
Authentick, that we can make ol. Rs 4 
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APOLLO. 


Like fair Apollo when he leaves the Froſt 
Of wintry Xanthus, and the Lycian Coaſt; 
When to his native Delos he reſorts, þ 
Ordains the Dances, and renews the Sports : 
Where painted Scythians, mix'd with Cretan Bands, 


Before the joyful Altar join their Hands; 
| Himſelf, on Cinthus walking, fees below 


The merry Madneſs of the facred Show; 
Green Wreaths of Bays his Length of Hair incloſe, | | 
A Golden Fillet binds his awful Brows; * © . 
His Quiver ſounds. © ©; in: eee 
Me Claros, Delphos, Tenedos obey, SE ELSE: INDE 
Theſe Hands the Patareian Scepter ſway; © 3D 
The Kings of Gods begot me: What ſhall be; 
Or is, or ever was, in Fate I ſee. ' &. 
Mine is th' Invention of the Soy Lyre, 
Sweet Notes and heavenly Numbers I inſpire; 
Sure is my Bow, unerring is my Dart ; Ri 
Med'cine is mine : what Herbs and gs grow 
In Fields or Forreſts, all their Pow'rs I know; 


And am the great Phyſician call'd below. ' Dryd. Ovid. 


O Source of Sacred Light, ' | 
God with the Silver Bow, and golden Hair; 
Whom Chryſa, Cilla, Tenedos obeys, EEE” 
And whoſe broad Eye their happy Soil ſurveys! Dryd. Hom. 


ArOTHEC ART. nd his Shop. 

I do remember an Apothecary, | 
In tatter'd Weeds, with overwhelming Brows _* 
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Culling of Simples; meager were his Looks, 

Sharp Miſery had worn him to the Bones, 1 
And in his needy Shop a Tortoiſe hung, SET» 
An Alligator ſtuff d, and other Skins 

Of ill-ſhap'd Fiſhes ; and about his Shelves 

A beggarly Account of empty Boxes, 4 

Green earthen Pots, Bladders, and muſty Seeds, 
Remnants of Packthred, and old Cakes of Roſes, 


Were thinly ſcatter d to make up a Show. Shak. Rom. &. Jul. 


His Shop the gazing Vulgar's Eyes employs 
With foreign Trinkets, and domeſtick Toys. 
Here Mummies lay, moſt reverendly ſtale, - 
And there the Tortoiſe hung her Coat of Mail; 
Not far from ſome huge Shark's devouring Head 
The flying Fiſh their finny Pinions ſpread ; 
Aloft in Rows large Poppy-heads were ſtrung, 
And near a skaly Alligator hung : | 
In this place Drugs, in muſty Heaps, decay'd; - + 
In that dry'd Bladders and drawn Teeth were laid. Gar. 
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Behold from far a breaking Cloud appears, 
Which in it many winged Warriours —— W 
Their Glory ſhoots upon my aking Senſe ; TOTS” 27 © 3 
Thou, ſtronger, may'ſt endure the Flood of Light. Dryd. ſtate 

The broken Cloud pours out pure Floods of Light, k 
Show'rs-of Celeſtial Rays, tranſcendent'bright: ; 
And Storms ef Splendour, dazlmg mortal Sight. 

Th' illuſtrious Tempeſt does on Hoe! beat, 

Who falls aſtoniſh'd headlong from his Seat, 

Confounded with unſufferable Day, LOT ACE Baz: 
'Grov'ling in Glory, on the ſhining Way,  _ + | 
And with bright Ruin overwhelm'd he lay. 1 ;1 00s 


APPLAUSE. Se Popular. 


The Heav'ns around with Acclamations rung, 


And loud Applauſes of the ſhouting Throng. -Blac.. 


Shouts of Applauſe ran ringing thro' the Field. Dryd. Yirg, 

Tue ſhoüting c ð˙ 1 
Of the pleas'd People rend the yaulted Skies. | 
The Fields around with Jo Peans ring, . 


And Peals of Shouts, applaud the conqu'ring King, Dryd. Virg. 
Shouts from the fawfing Multitude ariſe, } | 


Applauding Echo to the Shouts replies - (Dryd. Virg. 
Shouts, Wiſhes, zud Applauſe, run ratligg thro the Skies ̃ 
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TDLhe hollow AbyfF* | 1 
Heard far and wide, and all the Hoſt of Hel 
With deaf ning Shout return them loud Acclainf, * '- Milt. 

„ Such Murmur fill de LEI 
Th' Aſſembly, as when hollow Rocks retain © 
The ſound of bluſtring Winds, which all Night long 
Had rowz'd the Sea, now with hoarſe Cadence lull 
Seafaring Men o'er-watch'd ; whoſe Bark by chance, 
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Or Pinnace anchors in a craggy Bay, TE 
After the Tempeſt : ſuch Applauſe was hearl. Mile. 

| | uch a Noiſe aroſe _. "Rn . 
As the Shrowds make at Sea in a ſtiff Tempeſt, 

As loud, and to as many Tunes : Hats, Cloaks, 

Doublets I think, flew up; and had their Faces 


Been looſe, this Day they had been loſt. Shak. Hen. 8. 
5 5 As the ſound of Waters dee * #5CS 
Hoarſe Murmur echo d to his Words Applauſe. Mitt. 


ARCHERS. See Arrow. Bow. 


A fluttring Dove to the Maſt's Top they tie: 
The living Mark at which their Arrows fly : 
The Rival Archers in a Line advance ; | 
Then all with Vigour bend their truſty Bows, 

And from the Quiver each his Arrow choſe. 
Hippocoon's was the firſt : with forceful Sway 

It eng and, whizzing, cut the liquid Way. | 
Fix'd in the Maſt, the feather'd Weapon ſtands ;- 
The fearful Pigeon flutters in her Bands 
And the Tree trembled. | . „ 
Then Mneſtt heus to the Head his Arrow drove, A. ien ap 
With lifted Eyes, and took his Aim above; $192 54 + 
But made a glancing ſhort, and miſs'd the Dove: 
Yer miſs'd ſo narrow, that he cut the Cord . 

Which faſten d by the Foot the flitting Bird. 2 

T he Captive thus releas' d, away ſhe flies, FA ee 

And beats, with clapping Wings, the yielding Skies. 

His Bow already bent, Euryalus ſtood ; 5 . = 
His winged Shaft with eager haſte he ſped ; STEEL Mi 
The fatal Meſſage reach'd her as ſhe fled: e Mt 
She leaves her Life aloft, ſhe ſtrikes the Ground, . 1 
And renders back the Weapon in the Wound. Ego 
Aceſtes, grud ging at his Lot, remains 
Without a Prize to gratify his Pain 
Vet, ſhooting upwards, ſends his Shaft to ſnow 
An Archer's Art, and boaſt his twanging Bow. 
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1 (14). 
Chaf'd by the Speed, it fir d, and as it fler, 
A Trail of foll wing Flames aſcending dre... 
Kindling they mount, and mark the ſhiny Way The Pu 
Acroſs the Skies, as falling Meteors, play. © ua hie 
And vaniſh into Wind, or in a Blaze 1 y- Da. Pirg.) ohich. 
AA Ilie 


The Head of 4rgus, as with Stars the Skies, Ihbis 
Was compaſs d round, and wore a hundred Eyes: 
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But two by two their Lids in Slumber ſteep; Well-t 
The reſt on duty, {till their Station keep : ; The C 
Nor could the total Conſtellation fleep. te ED Were 
Him Hermes ſlew. SD | 0 AT His fa 
And all his hundred Eyes, with all their Light, Vor C 
Are clos d at once in one perpetual Night. 55 Ver 
Theſe Juno takes, that they no more may fail, His H 


And ſpreads them in her Peacock's gaudy Tail. Dryd. Ovid. A Cov 


: He cli 

ARMS or ARMOUR. See Battel. 6 And t 

He ſheath'd his Limbs in Arms, a temper'd Mass Abou 

Of golden metal thoſe, and Mountain-Braſs. | The 
| . He admires. 5 7790 Son 
The creſted Helm that vomits radiant Fires: 1 Arm' 
His Hands the fatal Sword and Corſlet hoid | The! 
One keen with temper'd Steel, one ſtiff with Gold?! With 


Both ample, flaming both, and beamy bright. el, 
So ſhines a Cloud, when edg d with adverſe Light. .Dryd. vg I And 
Refulgent Arms appear, i le 


Redd' ning the Skies, and glitt ring all around, Did! 
The temper'd Metals claſn, and yield a ſilver Sound. Dryd. Vi. 
The Briton's Arms thus ſhone exceſſive bright, 3 
Darted keen Glances, and uneaſie Light, _ JOY, | 
And tho' their Glory pleas'd, it pain'd the Sight. Blat. Ay 
All arm'd in Braſs, the richeſt Dreſs of War:: WM Dart 
A frightful, glorious Sight, he ſhone fcom far. + Cowl; 80 
A Wolf grinn'd horribly upon his Head. Ihe 


And o'er his brawny Back a Leopard's Hide was ſpread- 
He girt his mighty Fauchion to his Side.. 
Which hung acroſs his Thigh with fearful Pride. Blas. 
Shields, Arms, and Spears flaſh horribly from far 
And the Fields glitter with a waving War. Dryd. Virg. 
Their Swords, their A their Eyes ſhot Flame. 
He on the Plain in radiant Armour ſhone, Creech. Lur. 
His poliſh'd Helm oppreſs' d the dazled Sight, 
And ſhone on high like a huge Globe of Light: at 
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lis Coat of Mail was on his Shoulders caſt, 
ind golden Pieces his vaſt Thighs encas d. 
ſhe Pieces round his Legs gold Buttons ty d, 
ind his broad Sword hung dreadful by his Side: 
Which, when drawn. out, like a deſtructive Flame 
of Lightning, from the ample Scabbard c ame. Bac. 
Like a high Beacon lighted in the Air, | | 
lis Buckler flam'd, denouncing horrid War. | 
I his right hand he ſhakes his pond rous Lance. Blast. 
| ' ; His Back and Breuſtt hen 
Well-temper'd Steel, and ſcaly Braſs inveſ. 
The Cuiſhes, which his brawny Thighs infolge. 
Were mingled Metal, damask'd o'er with Gol 
Hi faithful Fauchion fits upon his Side 07} aan 4] 
Nor Caſque, nor Creſt his manſy Features hide. Dryd. Fig. 
O'er his broad Breaſt an Ox's Hide was throẽw n, 
His Helm a Wolf, whoſe gaping Jaws: were ſpreadd. 
A Cov'ring for his Cheeks, and grinn'd around his Head. 
He clench'd within his Hand an Iron Prong, 
And towr'd above the reſt, conſpicuous inthe Throng. Dryd. Virg. 
I) A Lion's Hide he wears, | 
About his Shoulders hangs the ſhaggy Skin nn 
The Teeth and gaping Jaws ſeverely griin. Dryd. Virg. 
Some march before their Troops in dreadful Pride, 
Arm'd with a rav'ning Lion's grieſly Hide; - +4 
The ſhaggy Back was o'er their Shoulders ſpread. 
With formidable Grace; and on their Head . + + 
The tawny Terror grinn'd with open Jaws, + 4 4.4 
And croſs their breaſts. were lapp'd the hideous PawWe. 
The Teeth and ſavage Beard the Heroe's Face | ; 
Did with becoming martial Horror grace. Bla 


ARROW. Se Archers. | 


p > 


Arrows aloft in feather'd Tempeſts fly 
Darts hiſs at Darts encountr'ring in the Sk. Blac. 
Sounded at once the Bow, and ſwiftly flies ee 
The feather'd Death, and hiſſes thro' the Skies. Dryd. Virg. 
By far more ſlow “r „ e 
Iprings the ſwift Arrow from the Parthian ow, 
Or Cydon Eugh, when traverſing the Skies, „ 
And drench'd in pois' nous Juice, the ſure Deſtruction flies. 
Ws ; x 3 8 Dryd. Virg. 
AS H. See Trees. by. SF 
Rent like a Mountain Aſh, that dard the Winds, oo 1H 
And ſtood the ſturdy Strokes of lab'ring Hinds... _ A old Yak 
| 0 
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About the Root, the cruel Ax reſounds, 1 % „ 203 ee 
The Stumps are pierc d with oft- repeated Wounds 
The War is felt on high, the nodding Crown © 
' Now threats a Fall, and throws the leafy Honours.down,; - 
To their united Force it yields; tho late. 
And mourns with mortal Groans; th' approaching Fate. 
The Roots no more their upper head ſuſtain, _ 
But down ſhe falls, and ſpreads a Ruine thro' the Plain. 
Like a Mountain Aſh, whoſe roots are ſpread | 
Deep fix'd in Earth, in Clouds he hides his head. Dry; Fir, 


As pIcX. 


Welcome thou kind Deceiver, 
Thou beſt of Thieves! who with an eaſy Key, 
Doſt open Life, and unperceiv'd by us, | 
Ev'n ſteal us from our ſelves : diſcharging ſo 
Death's dreadful Office better than himſelf, _ 
Touching our Limbs fo gently into Slumber, _ + | 
That Death ſtands by, deceiv'd by his own Image, | 
And thinks himſelf but Sleep. Dryd. All for Low, 


AS TONIS HMENT. 


I could a Tale unfold, whoſe lighteſt Word _ 
Would harrow up thy Soul, freeze thy young Blood, 
Make thy two Eyes, like Stars, ſtart from their Spheres, 
Thy knotty and combined Locks to part, © | 
And each particular Hair to ſtand an end, 


| Prepare to hear 

A Story, that ſhall turn thee into Stone: 

Could there be hewn a monſtrous Gap in Nature, 

A Flaw, made thro' the Center by ſome God. 

Thro' which the Groans of Gheſts might ſtrike thy Ears, 

They would not wound thee as this Story will. Lee Ocdi. 
My Heart links in me, BG. 

And evry ſlacken'd Fiber drops its Hold, So 
Like Nature, letting down the Springs of life: Dryd. Span. Fr. 
| | My Soul runs back : PE OE 

The Wards of Reaſon roul into their Spring. Dryd. D. of Guile 

CER OD His curdling Blood forgot to glide, 
Confuſion on his fainting Vitals hung. 5 
And fault'ring Accents flutter'd on his Tongue. Gar, 

Not the laſt Sounding could ſurprize me more, 
That ſummons drowſy Mortals to their Doom; wid 
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Like Quils upon the fretſul Porcupine. | Shak, Haml. | 


'g, 
re, 


vt, 


m. 


LI 


* 
. ; 1 , 
* 1 . 4 23 G 
bk. 2 


* 


When call'd in haſte they fumble for their Limbs, 
And tremble unprovided for their Charge.  Dryd. Don. Seb. 
She thrice eſſay d to ſpeak, her Accents hung, 5 
And fault' ring dy d anfiniſh'd on her Tongue, | 
Or vaniſh'd into Sighs ; wah Jeng Defy” noi ii. 
d, and found the wonted Way. Dryd. Ovid, 


Her Voice return 
ASTRO LOG E R. See Conjurer. 8 


They'l ſearch a Planet's Houſe to know 
Who broke and robb'd a Houſe below : 
Examine Venus and the Moon | 
Who ſtole a Thimble, who a Spoon : 
And tho' they nothing will confeſs, 

Yet by their very Looks can gueſs : 
And tell what guilty Aſpe&- bodes, 
Who ſtole and who receiv'd the Goods, | : 
They'l feel the Pulſes of the Stars, | 
To find out Agues, Coughs, Catarrhs : | 
And tell what Criſis does divine 
The Rot in Sheep, and Mange in Swine: 
In Men what gives or cures the Itch, 
What makes them Guckolds, poor or rieh ; 
What gains or loſes, hangs or ſaves ; 
What makes Men great, what Fools, what Knaves; 
But not what Wiſe : For only of thoſe 8 
The Stars, they ſay, can not diſpoſe. 
No more than can the Aſtrologians; 
There they ſay right, and like true Trojans. 
Some, Towns and Cities, ſome for Brevity, 
Have caſt the verſal World's Nativity, 
And made the Infant-Stars confeſs, 
Like Fools or Children, what they pleaſe. 
Some calculate the hidden Fates | 
Of Monkeys, Puppy-Dogs and Cats, 
Some runnings Nags and fighting Cocks, 
Some Love, Trade, Law-ſuits, and the Pox. 
Some take a meaſure of the Lives 
Of Fathers, Mothers, Husbands, Wives, 
Make Oppoſition, Trine, and Quartile, 
Tell who is barren, and who fertile. 
As if the Planet's firſt Aſpe& 
The tender Infant did infect: 
No ſooner has he peep'd into 
The World, but he has done his Do. 
Catch'd all Diſeaſes, took all Phyſick, 
That cures, or kills, a Man LING is ſick ; 
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Marry'd his punctual Doſe of Wives, 
Is cuckolded, and breaks or thrives. 
There's but the Twinkling of a Star 
Between a Man of Peace and War; 
A Thief and Juſtice, Fool and Knave, 
A huffing Officer, and a Shave. 

A crafty Lawyer, and Pick-pocket. | 
A great Philoſopher, and a Blockhead. - 
A formal Preacher, and a Player. 

A learn'd Phyſician, and Manſſayer. 

As if Men from the Stars did fuck 

Old Age, Diſeaſes, and ill Luck; 

Wit, Folly, Honour, Virtue, Vice, 

Trade, Travel, Women, Claps, and Dice. 
Battel and Murther, ſuddain Death. _ 

As Wind i' th' Hypocondries pent, 

Is but a Blaſt if downwards ſent; 

But if it upwards chance to fly, 

Becomes new Light, and Prophecy : 

So when your Speculations tend 

Above their juſt and uſeful End, 

Altho' they promiſe ſtrange and great 

Diſcoveries of Things far fet, 

They are but idle Dreams and Fancies. 

Tell me but what's the nat'ral Cauſe, 

Why on a Sign no Painter draws © 

The Full Moon ever, but the Half: 

Reſolve that with your Facod's Staff: 

Or why Wolves raiſe a Hubbub at her, 

Or Dogs howl when ſhe ſhines in Water: 

And I ſhall freely give my Vote, 

You may know ſomething more remote. 


PROFESSOR v Aſtrology and Phyſick. 


An Inner Room receives the num'rous Shoals 
Of ſuch as pay to he reppted Fools: 5 | 
Globes ſtand on Globes, Volumes on Volumes lie, 
And Planetary Schemes amuſe the Eye. | 
The Sage in Velvet-Chair here lolls at eaſe, 

To promiſe future Health for preſent Fees, 
Then, as from Tripod, ſolemn Shams reveals, 
And, what the Stars know. nothing of, foretels. 
One asks, how ſoon Pant hea may be won, 
And longs to feel the Marriage-Fetters on: 


And draw with the firſt Air they breath, —_ Cf 
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Others, convinc'd by melancholy proof 
Faquire when courteous Fates will ſtrike em on 
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dome by what Means they may redrefs the Wrong, 1 
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When Fathers the Poffeſſion keep too long. . 
and ſome would know the Iſſue of their Cauſe, _ 
And whether Gold can ſodder up its Klaws. 
Poor pregnant Lais his Advice would have, 

To loſe by Art what ſinful Nature gave. 

And Portia, old in expectation grown, 

Laments her barren Curſe, and begs a Son: 

Whilſt Iris his Coſmerick waſh would try, 

Jo make her Bloom revive, and Lover die. 

dome ask for Charms, and others Philtres chooſe, 

To gain Corinna, and their Quartans loſe. | 

Young Hylas, botch'd with Stains too foul to name; 

In Cradle here, renews his youthful Frame: 

Cloy'd with Defire, and ſurfeited with Charms, 

A Hot-houſe he prefers to Julia's Arms. 

And old Lucullus would th Arcanum prove, 
Of kindling in cold Veins the Sparks of Love. Sar. 


A 
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Alla, whoſe Head ſuſtains the ſtarry Frame. Dryd. Vrg. 
Whoſe brawny Back ſupports the Skies: 
Whoſe Head, with piny Foreſts crown'd, 
|; beaten by the Winds, with foggy Vapours bound: 
Snows hide his Shoulders; from beneath his Chin, 
\The Founts of rolling Streams their Race begin: 
A Beard of Ice on his large Breaſt depends. Dryd. Virg. 
Atlas, who turns the rouling Heav'ns around _ 
And whoſe broad Shoulders with their Lights are crown'd. Dry. 


VVV ( Yirg, 
| ATTENTION. ; 
Let all be huſh'd : each ſofteſt Motion ceaſe : 
de ey ry loud tumultous Thought at Peace: 8 
And ev ry ruder Gaſp of Breath. _ 5 
Be calm, as in the Arms of Deatl!?: 1 


Hither let nought but ſacred Silence come; | 
And let all ſawcy Praiſe be dumb: 1 
And thou moſt fickle, moſt uneaſy Part, 1 
Thou reſtleſs Wanderer, my Heart, 1 
Be ſtill: gently, ab gently leave, " 56 
Thou buſy idle thing to heave: 55 
Stir not a Pulſe ; and let my Blood, bas 
That turbulent unruly Flood, „ 
5, _ h H 2 5 | be ; 
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| Seemto land till, as Fove himſelf were talking. 


Drew Audience and Attention ſtill as Night, 


And give the Name Avernus to the Lake. 


The Vear, and adds to Nights, and ſhortens Days; 
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( 20 ) 
Be ſoftly ſtay'd: 
Let me be all but my Attention, dead. 
Go reſt, y' unneceſſary Springs of Life, 
Leave your officious Toil and ſtrife, 
For I would hear her Voice, and try, 


ne” Oy 


If it be poſſible to die. Cong 
„ The Air grows ſenſible : 
Of the great things you utter, and is calm; Y 


The hurry'd Orbs, with Storms ſo rack'd of late, «Hoc 
Lee, Oediß 
AsTliſten'd to thee, 


The happy Hours paſs'd by us unperceiv'd, 


So was my Soul fix d to the ſoft Enchantment. Rowe. Tamm 
His looks 1 a 


Or Summer Noon: tide Air. | 11 
Attention held them mute. | Mil 
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Deep was the Cave, and downward as it went 
From the wide Mouth, a rocky rough Deſcent. 
And here th' acceſs, a gloomy Grove defends : 
And there th' unnavigable Lake extends. 


| O'er whoſe unhappy Waters, void of Light, 


No Bird preſumes to ſteer his airy Flight. 

Such deadly Stenches from the Depth ariſe, 

And ſteaming Sulphur that infe&s the Skies. 
From hence the Grecian Bards their Legends make, 


Drya. Vir 
AUTUMN. 
Whea yellow Autumn weighs 


And Suns declining ſhine with feeble Rays. Dryd. Virz. 
TheaEvening of the Year. | 
When Woods, with Juniper and Cheſnuts crown'd, 
With falling Fruits and Berries paint the ground ; 
And laviſh Nature laughs, and ſtrows her Stores around. Dry 
When dubious Months uncertain Weather bring; ( 
When Fountains open ; when impetuous Rain | 
Swells haſty Brooks, and pours upon the Plain: 
When Earth, with Slime and Mud is cover'd o'er, 


And hollow places ſpew their wat Ty ſtore, | Dryd. Vit 
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BABE. See Man. 


Thus, like a Sailor, by a Tempeſt hurl'd 

ag bore, rhe Babe is ſhipwrack'd on the World: 

led he lies, and ready to expire, 

0 lelpleſs of all that human Wants requiree 

I npos'd upon unhoſpitable Earth, | 

om the firſt Moment of his hapleſs Birth. 
(trait with foreboding Cries he fills the Room, 

| (Too ſure preſages of his future Doom. ) 

ner bat Flocks, and Herds, and ev'ry 0 Beaſt, 
y more indulgent Nature are increas'd. 

| They want no Rattles for their froward Mood, 

v Nurſe to reconcile em to their Food 

Mil: With broken Words: nor Winter blaſts they fear, 
Nor change their Habits with the changing Year: 
Nor for their ſafety Cittadels prepare; | 8 
Nor forge the wicked Inſtruments of War: - *. 
Ualabour'd Earth her bounteous Treaſure grants, 
And Nature's Javiſh Hand ſupplies their common Wants. Dryd. 

If render Infants, who impriſon'd ſtay _ n 

Within the Womb, prepar'd to break away, | 
Were conſcious of themſelves, and of their State, 
And had but Reaſon to ſuſtain Debate, . 
The painful Paſſage they would dread, and ſhew, 
deluctance to a World they do not know: i 
They in their Priſons ſtill would chuſe to lie, 

Vin 5 backward to be born, as we to die. | Blac, 


B AC CHAN ALS. 


dhe flies the Town, and mixing with a Throng * 
O madding Matrons bears the Bride along: 
and ring thro' Woods, and Wilds, 3 
te feign'd the Rites of Bacchus, cry'd aloud, 


us Ways, 


te, O Bacchus! thus began the Song; 

And Evoe, anſwer'd all the female Throng: 

0 Virgin, worthy thee alone! ſhe cry'd : | 

0 worthy thee alone l the crew reply de. 
For thee ſhe feeds her Hair, ſhe leads thy Dance, 
and with thy winding Ivy wreaths her Lance. 

like Fury ſeiz d the reſt ; the Progreſs known, 

All ſeek the Mountains,. and forſake the Town, 

All clad in Skins of Beaſts the Jav'lin bear, x 


ns - 


Unbind their Fillets, 


ESD 


And to the buxom God the Virgin vow'd. | . 


N 


* "0 * 
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Give to the wanton Winds their flowing Hair, y Wh 
And Shrieks and Shoutings rend the ſuff ring Air. 5 * 
Rouling their haggard Eyes; Inſpir'd with Rage divine; 

Shake high above their Heads a flaming Pine : | 
And Orgies and Nocturnal Rites prepare. Dtryd. Vir, 0 

Leſs wild the Bacchanalian Dames appear, 8 
When, from afar, their nightly God they hear, . 0 

And howl about the Hills, and ſhake the wreathy Spear. hat 

| ( Dryd. Virg. 


BAC CHs. see Muſick. 3 
Great Father Bacchus to my Song repair, 2 In b 
For cluſtring Vines are thy peculiar Care: . Briſt 
For thee large Bunches load the bending Vine; | Of 1 
And the laſt Bleſſings of the Year are thine; | Var. 
To thee his Joys the jolly Autumn owes, | The 

When the fermenting Juice the Vat o'erflows. 
Come ſtrip with me my God; come drench all o ũ ãꝶꝶ Th: 
Thy Limbs in Muſt of Wine and Drink at ev'ry Pore. Dry. Fir, Of! 
See Bacchus, turning from his Indian War, e In f 
By Tygers drawn triumphant in his Car; ow | Of! 
From Niſus Top deſcending on the Plains, 7 Her 
With curling Vines around his purple Reins. Dryd. Virg. Unc 
So Bacchus thro' the conquer'd Indies rode, Ind 
And Beaſts in Gambols frisk'd before their Honeſt God. Dua. Not 
| | (Pal. & ar. The 
BASTARD. 8 8 The 
Why ſhould dull Law rule Nature, who firſt made hs 
That Law, by which her felf is now betray'd? _ Poe 
E'er Man's Corruptions made him wretched, he | oer 
f Was born moſt noble, who was born moſt free: Hie 
bi Each of himſelf was Lord; and unconfin'd. Thi 
= Obey'd the Dictates of his God-like Mind: LR 140 
=_ Law was an Innovation brought in ſince, Wi; 
i When Fools began to love Obedience, | 1 
And call'd their Slav'ry, Safety and Defence. 3 'Ty 
" Why ſhould it be a ſtain then on my Blood, | Ae 
| Becauſe I came not in the common Road, Pre 
| jt But born obſcure, and ſo more like a God? Otw. Don. Cart. Of 
1 He's a Baſtard ! Gor in a fit of Nature! by On 
by She ſhook him from her Nerves in a Convulſion ; | Lat 
i His Father ſtamp'd the Bullion in a heat, 72 5 cu 
NH And taking from the Mint the fiery Oar, | ; 
| His Image blefled, and cry'd, it is my own. x af 7 
389 Yet more] a Prieſt begot him, and 'tis thought, Or 
| Þ That Earth is more oblig'd to Prieſts for Bodies, | No 


Than Heav'n for Souls. Nay and a young Prieſt too 


Perhaps 


I RG — Lt 4 
* 


75 


. 


— 


== . 3 
* 


ir, 


ps 


Then lighted from his gorgeous Throne: for now 
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Perhaps in the Embraces of a N uu, 3 
Who ventur'd Life, to clafp the luſty Joy. Les. Caf. Bing. 


| BATTEL. See Fight, Jouſts, War. 


O the brave Din, the noble Clank of Arms ! Lee. Alex. 

All the Plain ES S ay 
Cover'd with thick embattel'd Squadrons bright, 
Chariots, and flaming Arms, atid fiery Steeds, 
Reflecting Blaze on Blaze, firſt met his View: 
From Skirt to Skirt a fiery Region, ſtretch'd 
In battailous Aſpec: | 
priſtled with upright Beams, innumer able, 
Of rigid Spears, and Helmets throng'd, and Shields 
Various, with boaſtful Arguments pourtray'd: 
The banded Pow'rs of Satan. 

The Powers militant _ : 
That ſtood for Heav'n, in mighty Quadrate joyn d 
Of Union irrefiſtible, mov'd on 1 
In ſilence their bright Legions, to the ſound 
Of inſtrumental Harmony, that breath d 
Heroick Ardour to advent'rous Deeds, ee 
Under their God-like Leaders. On they move 
Indiſſolubly firm; nor obyious Hill, 5 
Nor ſtrait' ning Vale, nor Wood, nor Stream divides 
Their perfe& Ranks, for high above the Ground 
Their March was, and the paſſive Air upbore 
Their nimble Tread. - | 
Es The ſhout 


Of Battel now began, and ruſhing Sound 

Of Onſet ended ſoon each milder Thought. 
High in the midſt, exalted as a God, f 
Th' Apoſtate in his Sun- bright Chariot ſate, 
Idol of Majeſty Divine, enclos'd 

With flaming Cherubim, and golden Shields: 


h 


Twixt Hoſt and Hoſt, but narrow ſpace was left, 
A dreadful Interval! and Front to Front 
Preſented ſtood in terrible Array ST 
Of hideous length : Before the cloudy Van, 
On the rough Edge of Battel, cer it join d, 
Satan, with vaſt and haughry Strides advanc'd, 
Came tow'ring, arm'd in Adamant and Gold. 
A noble Stroke Abdiel lifred high, 8 
Which hung not, but ſo ſwift with Tempeſt fell 
On the proud Creſt of Satan, chat no Sight, 
No Motion of ſwift Thought, leſs could his Shield | | 
Sr Such 
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Such Ruin intercept: ten Paces huge 5 
He back recoil'd, the tenth on bended Knee 
His maſſe Spear upſtay'd. As if on Earth 
Winds underground, or Waters, forcing way 
Sidelong, had puſh'd a Mountain from his Seat, 


% 


Half ſunk with all his Pines. Nor ſtood in gaze 


The adverſe Legions, nor leſs hideous joyn'd 


The horrid Shock : now ſtorming Fury roſe, . 


Arms on Armour claſhing, bray d - 
Horrible Diſcord, and the madding Wheels - 32 
Of brazen Chariots rag'd ; dire was the Noiſe 1 
Of Conflict: over head the diſmal Hiſs | 
Of fiery Darts in flaming Vollies flew, 

Andfl ing vaulted either Hoſt with Fire; 

So under fiery Cope together ruſn d 

Both Battels main, with ruinous Aſſault, 

And inextinguiſhable Rage: All Heavin 
Reſounded, and had Earth been then, all Earth 
Had to her Centre ſhook. Deeds of Eternal Fame 
Were done, but infinite ; for wide was ſpread 
The War and various: ſometimes on firm Ground 
A ſtanding Fight ; then, ſoaring on main Wing, 
Tormented all the Air: all Air ſeem'd then 
Conflicting Fire. | 

Their Arms away ſome threw, and to the Hills 
Swift as the Lightning Glimpſe they ran, they flew : 


From the Foundations loos'ning to and ſro, 


They pluck'd the ſeated Hills with all their load, 
Rocks, Waters, Woods, and by the ſhaggy Tops 
Up-lifting, bore them in their Hands. 

Then on their Heads 
Main Promontories flung, which in the Air 
Came ſhadowing, and oppreſs'd whole Legions arm'd, 
Their Armour help'd their Harm, cruſh'd in and bruis'd. 
Into their Subſtance pent, which wrought them Pain 
Implacable, and many a dolorous Groan ; | 
Long ſtruggling underneath, c'er they could wind 
Our of ſuch Priſon. 2 
The reſt, in Imitation, to like Arms 
Betook them, and the neighb'ring Hills up-tore : 
So Hills amid the Air encounter'd Hills, 
Hurl'd to and fro with Jaculation dire, _ 
That underground they fought in diſmal Shade ; 
Infernal Noiſe ! War ſeem'd a civil Game 
To this Uproar ; Horrid Confuſion heap'd ; 
ww Confuſion roſe. Long time in even Scale 
The Battel hung; till Satan | 


Saw 


1 


4. 


With many an Inrode gor'd : Deformed Rout | 


Co) — 
caw where the Sword of Michael ſmote, and fell'd 
Squadrons at once; with huge two-handed ſway 
Brandiſh'd aloft the horrid Edge came down * 
Wide waſting : ſuch Deſtruction to withſtand 

He haſted, and oppos'd the rocky Orb 

Of ten-fold Adamant, his ample Shield: 

A vaſt Circumf'rence ! Then both addreſs'd for fight 
Unſpeakable : for like to Gods they ſeem'd, | 
Stood they, or mov'd ; in Stature, Motion, Arms, 
Fit to decide the Empire of great Heav'n. 

Now wav'd their ftery Swords, and in the Air 

Made horrid Circles: two broad Suns, their Shields 
Blaz'd oppoſite : while ExpeQation ſtood - 

In Horrour. From each hand with ſpeed retir d 
Th' Angelick Throng, unſafe within the Wind 

Of ſuch Commotion: But the Sword of Michael met 
The Sword of Satan, and in half cut ſheer; nor ſtay'd, 
But with ſwift Wheel reverſe, deep entring ſhar'd 
All his right Side: then Satan firſt knew Pain, 

And writh'd him to and fro convolv'd ; ſo fore 

The griding Sword with diſcontinuous Wound 
Paſs'd thro him. 

And now their Mightieſt quell'd, the Battel ſwery'd 


Enter'd and foul Diſorder : all the Ground 
With ſhiver'd Armour ſtrown ; and on a heap 
Chariot and Charioteer lay overturn'd, 
And fiery foaming Steeds : what ſtood, recoil'd 
O'erweary'd, or with pale Fear ſurpriz'd, 
Fled ignominious. | N 
Now Night her Courſe began, 
And grateful Truce impos'd, 


And Silence on the odious Din of War. BREE - 


BEAR. See Deformity. 


The Cubs of Bears a living lump appear, 
When whelp'd, and no determin'd Figure wear: 
Their Mother licks, em into Shape, and gives 


As much of Form, as ſhe her ſelf receives. Dryd. Ovid. 


nnen 


5 Beauty thou wild fantaſtick Ape, 

Which do'ſt in every Country change thy ſhape: 

Here black, there brown, here tawny, and there white : 

Thou Flatt rer who comply'ſt with ev'ry Sight. | * 
6 : | | 6 
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Like a calm Sea, which to th enlarged View, 


Michal's ſweet Looks clear and free Joys did move, 


. Tyrants themſelves leſs abſolute than they. 


But the contra&ed Brows ſhort fierceſt heat. 


| Bore high th' advantage of her worth and Fate. 
Such humble Sweetneſs did ſoft Michal ſhew , 
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; | ( 26 
| Who haſt no certain what nor where, 
But vary'ſt ſtill, and do'ſt thy ſelf declare | 
Inconſtant as thy She Profeſſors are. | | Cowl, 
The Cauſe of Love can never be aſſign d. B 
*Tis in no Face but in the Lover's Mind. Dryd. Pal. & Arc. The 


Beauty is ſeldam fortunate when great; 
A vaſt Eſtate, but over-charg'd with Debt. Dryd. Auren. \ 
Beauty, like Ice, our footing does betray : . 


Who can tread ſure on thc ſmooth flipp'ry way. | — 
Pleas'd with the Paſſage we ſlide — ang * 
And ſee the Dangers which we cannot ſhun. — Dryd. Auren, As 

For Beauty, like white Powder, makes no noiſe, _ Ne 
And yet the ſilent Hypocrite deſtroys. | Cleavl. Ste 
hBceauty with a bloodleſs Conqueſt finds x, Th 

A welcom Sov'raignty in rudeſt Minds. Wall, At 
Beauty, thou art a fair, but fading Flow'r, | | T. 
The tender Prey of ev'ry coming hour: Bu 
In Youth, thou, Comet-like, art gaz'd upon, ; I. 
But art portentous to thy ſelf alone: | IT. 
Unpunith'd, thou to few wert ever given, | £8 $7 A 
Nor art a Bleſſing, but a Mark from Heaven. Seal. Ant. & Cley. Fe 


Merab the firſt, Michal the younger nam'd : 
Both equally for diff rent Glories fam'd : 
Merab with ſpacious Beauty fill'd the Sight; 
But too much Awe chaſtis'd the bold Delight : 


Gives Pleaſure, but gives Fear and Rev'rence tap. 


And no leſs ſtrong, tho' much more gentle Love: 
Like virtuous Kings, whom Men rejoyce t' obey ; 


Merab appear'd like ſome fair Princely Tow'r : 
Michal, fame Virgin Queen's delicious Bow'r. | 
All Beauties ſtrove in little and in great, 


1 


From Merab's Eyes, fierce and quick Lightnings came; 
From Michal's, the Sun's mild, yet active Flame. 
Merab, with comely Majeſty and State, | 


That none wha reach ſo high, eer ſtoop ſo low; 
Merab rejoyc'd in her rack'd Lover's Pain; 

And fortify'd her Virtue with Diſdain. 

The Grief ſhe gave, gave gentle Michal Grief; 
She wilh'd her Beauties leſs for their Relief, 


The Tackling Silk, the Streamers wav' d with Gold : 


And caſt a Look ſo languiſhingly ſweet, 


The ſilver Oarskept time; and while they play d, 
For ſhe ſo charm'd all Hearts, tflat gazing Crouds 


| Her Eyes have Pow'r beyond Theſſalian Charms 


bey bleſs her wanton Eyes: Ev'n I, who hate her, 
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CLEOPATRA in her GAL 4 
Her Gally down the Silver Cydnos row'd, 


The gentle Winds were lodg'd in purple Sails: | 
ler Nymphs, like Nereids, round her Couch were plac'd, 
Where ſhe, another Sea-born Venus, lay. | | 
She lay, and lean'd her Cheek upou her Hand, 


As if ſecure of all Beholders Hearts, | | 
Neglecting ſhe could take em Boys, like Cupias, 
Stood fanning, with their painted Wings, the Winds 
That play'd about her Face: but if ſhe ſmil d, 

A darting Glory ſeem'd to blaze abroad, 

That Mens deſiring Eyes were never weary'd, 

But hung upon the Obje&. To ſoft Flutes 


The Hearing gave new Pleafure to the Sighr, 8 
And both to Thought: twas Heav'n, or ſomewhat more ! 


Stood panting on the Shore, and wanted Breath | 
To give their welcom Voice. Dryd. All for Love 


To draw the Moon from Heav'n : For Eloquence, 

The Sea-green Syrens taught her Voice their Flatt'ry, 

And while ſhe ſoeaks Night ſteals upon the Day, 
Unmark'd of thoſe that hear! Then ſhe's ſo charming, 
Age buds at fight of her, and fwells ro Yourh : # 
The Holy Prieſts gaze on her when ſhe ſmiles, 

And with heav'd Hands, forgetting Gravity, 


With malignant Foy behold ſuch Beauty, Sr Ea boy 
And, while I curſe, deſire it. Dryd. All for Love. 
E | [ ſpoken, of Cleopatra, by Ventidius.} ] 
Is ſhe not | 
As harmleſs as the Turtle of the Woods ? 
Fair as the Summer Beauty of the Fields, 
As op'ning Flow'rs untainted yet with winds, | 5 og 
The Pride of Nature, and the Joy of Senſe? Otw, Cai. Mar. 
The Bloom of op'ning Flow'rs unſully'd Beauty, | 
Softneſs and ſweeteſt Innocence ſhe wears; | | 
And looks like Nature in the World's firſt ſpring. Rowe. Tamerl. 
Is ſhe not more than Painting can expreſs, | 0 
Or youthſul Poets fancy when they love? Rowe. Fair. Pen. 
A laviſh Planet reign'd when ſhe was born, 
And made her of ſuch Kindred Mould to Heaven, 


1215 


She 
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( 28 ) 
She ſeems more Heav'n's than ours. 


Is ſhe not brighter than a Summer's Morn, _ 
When all the Heaven is ſtreak'd with dap led Fires, 


Belinda's ſparkling Wit and Eyes, 
United caſt fo fierce a Light, 
As quickly flaſhes, quickly dies ; 

Wounds not the Heart, but burns the Sight. 
Love is all Gentleneſs, all Joy, 8 
Smooth are his Looks, and ſoft his Pace: 

Her Cupid is a Black-guard Boy, 


Mark her Majeſtick Fabrick ! She's a Temple, 

Sacred by Birth, and built by Hands divine: 

Her Soul's the Deity that lodges there, 

Nor is the Pile unworthy of the God. 
Oh ſhe has Beauty might enſlave 

A Conqueror's Soul, and make him leave his Crown "© 

At Random, to be ſcuffled for by Slaves. Omt. Cai. Mar. 
Oh ſhe has Beauty that might ſhake the Leagues 

Of mighty Kings, and ſet the World at odds. 
Her Beauties Charms alone, without her Crown, 

From Ind and Meroe drew the diſtant Vows 

Of ſighing Kings; and at her Feet were laid 

The Sceptres of the Earth, expos'd on heaps, 

To chuſe where ſhe would reign. Dryd. All for Lovy, 

| Behold her ſtretch'd upon a flow'ry Bank, 

With her ſoft Sorrows lull'd into a ſlumber ; 

The Summer's heat had to her nat'ral Bluſh 

Added a brighter and more tempting Red: 

The Beauties of her Neck, and naked Breaſts, 

Lifred by inward ſtarts did riſe and fall 

With Motion that might pur a Soul in Statues : 

The matchleſs Whiteneſs of her folded Arms, 

That ſeem'd t embrace the Body whence they grew, 

Fix'd me to gaze o'er all that Field of Love, 

While to my raviſh'd Eyes officious Winds, 

Waving her Robes, diſplay'd ſuch handſom Limbs 

As Artiſts would in poliſh'd Marble give 

The wanton Goddeſs, when ſupinely laid, 

She charms her Gallant God to new Enjoyment. 
With gay and vig'rous Youth his Eyes are crown'd ; 

Preſence and manly Graces, all around | 

His noble Form, do make their bright Abode, 

Like Beams of Luftre, circling in a God. 

The Trojan Chief appear'd in open fight, 

Auguſt in Viſage, and ſerenely bright. 


Dryd. Don Seb. 


Ot w. Orph. 


Lee Nera. 


His 


Dryd. Oedip. 


And fleck d with Bluſhes, like a rifled Maid. Pryd. D. of Guiſe. 


That runs his Link full in your Face. Do. 


Lee Mithr. 
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5 
His Mother Goddeſs, with her Hands divine, 85 5 
Had form'd his curling Locks, and made his Temples ſhine: 
And giv'n his rouling Eyes a ſparkling Grace; | 
And breath'd a youthful vigour on his Face: | 
Like poliſh'd Iv'ry beauteous to behold, +497 | 
Or Parian Marble, when enchas'd with Gold. Dryd. Virg. 
Thro' his Vouthful Face © | | 
Wrath checks the Beauty, and ſheds manly Grace; 
Both in his Looks ſo joyn'd, that they might move 
Fear ev'n in Friends, and from an Enemy Love. 
Hot as ripe Noon, ſweet as the blooming Day. + Cowl. 
Not purple Vi lets in the early Spring, 
Such graceful Sweets, ſuch tender Beauties bring; 
The * — Bluſh, which does her Cheeks adorn, 
Makes Coral pale, vies with the roſie Morn: | | 
Cupid has took a Surfeit from her Eyes 7 Þ 
Lee 3 


7 


Whene'er ſhe ſmiles, in Lambent Fire he fries, 
And when ſhe weeps, in Pearls diſſolv'd he dies. 
Thoſe Heav'nly Attracts of yours; your Eyes, 
And Face, that all the World ſurprize, 
Do dazle all that look upon ye, SEES DES a+ 
And ſcorch all other Ladies tawny. | Hul. 


B E E S. See Creation. 


Of all the Race of Animals, alone 
The Bees have common Cities of their own, 

And common Sons: Beneath one Law they live, 
And with one common Stock, their Traffick drive; 
Each has a certain Home, a ſev'ral Stall: 

All is the State's, the State 1 for all: 
Mindfull of coming Cold, they ſhare the Pain, Ihe 5 
And hoard for Winter's Uſe, the Summer's Gain. PSI 
Some o'er the publick Magazines preſide, | VEE; 
And ſome are ſent new Forage to provide : * * 
Theſe drud ge in Fields abroad, and thoſe at home | 
Lay deep Foundations for the labour'd Comb, 5 
With Dew, Narciſſus-Leaves, and clammy Gum. 

To pitch the waxen Flooring ſome contrive, 

Some nurſe the future Nation of the Hive, 

Sweet Honey ſome condenſe ; ſome purge the Grout : - 
 Thereſt in Cells apart the liquid Nedtar ſhut. ni 

All, with united Force, combine to drive 

The lazy Drones from the laborious Hive. 

With Envy ſtung, they view each other's Deeds: 

With Diligence the fragrant Work proceeds. 


Studious 
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Studious of Honey, each in his Degree: 
The youthful Swain, the grave experienc'd Bee: . 
That, in the Field; this, in Affairs of Stat 4 hn, 
Employ'd at home, abides within the Gate. 
But late at Night, with weary Pinions, come” | {/, {144d / 
The lab'ring Youth, and heavy laden home 
Plains, Meads, and Orchards all the Day he plia ss. 
The Gleans of yellow Time diſtend his Thighhs 
He ſpoils the Saffron Flowers; he 7 the lass n wt - 
Of Vi lets, Wilding Blooms, and Willow Dews: © + 
Their toil is common, common is their Sleep; + 
They ſhake their Wings, when Morn begins to peep 5 z 
Ruſh thro' rhe City Gates without Delay. 
Nor ends their Work, but with declining Day. 
Thus, having ſpent the laſt Remains of Light. 
They give their Bodies due Repoſe at Night: 
When hollow Murmurs of their Ev'ning; Bells 9 
Diſmiſs the ſleepy Swains, and toll em to their Cells 
When once in bed their weary Limbs they ſteep, "ity ! 
No buzzing Sounds difturb their golden Sleep, 4 
 *Tis facred Silence all! Nor dare they ſtray, 
When Rain is promis'd, or a ſtormy Day; 
But near the City-Walls their wat'ring take, 
Nor forage far, but ſhort Excurſions make. 
And as when empty Barks on Billows Float, 
With ſandy Ballaſt Sailors trim the Boat; 84 
So Bees bear Gravel- Stones, whoſe poiſing Weight _ 
Steers thro' the whiſtling Winds their ſteady Flight.  .- 
But what's more ſtrange ; their modeſt-Appetires, 
Averſe from Venus, fly the nuprial Rites. 
No Luſt enervates their Heroick Mind; 7a 
Nor waſts their Strength on wanton Womankind : + -. 
But in their Mouths reſide their genial Pow'rs, 
They gather Children from the Leaves and Flow'rs. 
And oft on Rocks their tender Wings they tear, 
And fink beneath the Burthen which they bear. 
Such _ of Honey in their Boſom beats, 
And ſuch a Zeal they have for flow'ry Sweets. 
Thus tho' the Race of Life they quickly. run, 
Which in the ſpace of ſev'n ſhort Years is done, FE: 
Th' immortal Line in ſure Succeſſion reigns ; ] 


—— 


'The Fortune of the Family remains . 
And Grandſires Grandſons the long Liſt contains. 
But if inteſtine Broils alarm the Hive. LE 
( For two Pretenders oft for Empire: trive,) - 
The Vulgar in divided Bactions jar. 
And murm'ring Sounds proclaim the civil War. 


ao 


lnflam'd with Ire, and trembling with diſdain, 

+ Wccarce can their Limbs, their mighty Souls contain. 

Xs With Shouts the Cowards Courage they excite, ' 

0 4nd martial Clangors call em out᷑ to fight. ; 
Wich hoarſe Alarms the hollow Camp rebounds 
That imitate the Trumpets angry Sound: 

Fo Then to their common Standard they repair, _ 

WT The nimble Horſemen ſcour the Fields of Air; 

ö jn form of Battel drawn; they iſſue forth,  - 
And ev'ry Knight is proud to prove his Worth. 
preſt for their Countries Honour, and their King's, | } 


0n their ſharp Beaks they whet their pointed Stings,  - 
And exerciſe their Arms, and tremble with their Wings. 

Full in the midſt the haughty Monarchs ride, ** . 
The truſty Guards come up, and cloſe the ſide: 5 
With Shouts the daring Foe to Battel is defy'd. 

Thus in the Seaſon of unclouded Spring, 

To War they follow their undaunted King, 1 8 
Croud thro' their Gates, and in the Fields of Light 
The ſhocking Squadrons meet in mortal Fight. 
Headlong they fall from high, and wounded wound, 
And heaps of flaughter'd Soldiers bite the ground. 
Hard Hail-ſtones lie not thicker on the Plain, 

Nor ſhaken Oaks ſuch ſhow'rs of Acorns rain 
With gorgeous Wings, the Marks of Sov'raign Sway, 
The two contending Princes make their Way : © 
Intrepid thro' the midſt of Dangers go; 

Their Friends incourage, and amaze the Foe. 

With mighty Souls in narrow Bodies preſs'd, 

They challenge and encounter Breaſt to Breaſt. 

do fix d on Fame, unknowing how to fly, 

And obſtinately bent to win or dy = e HT 
That long the doubtful Gombat they maintain, | 
Till one prevail; for one can only reign. rl To 

Yer all theſe dreadful Deeds, this dreadful fray Wy 
A Caſt of featrer'd Duſt will ſoon allay, © 7 
And undecided leave the Fortune of the Day. Pp IG: 
With eaſe diſtinguiſh'd is the Regal Race; 
One Monarch wears an open honeſt Face, ED 
Shap'd to his ſize, and Godlike to behold ; 

His Royal Body ſhines with Specks of Gold, 

And ruddy Scales: for Empire he deſign d, 

s better born, and of a nobler kind. | 
That other looks like Nature in Difgrace, 7 
Gaunt are his Sides, and ſullen is his Face: ' © 5 
And like their grieſiy Prince, appears his gloomy Race: 
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Are mark'd with Royal Streaks of ſhining Hue; 


85 With ſervile Love their Idol-King adore: 


The Commons live, by no Diviſions rent, 25 0 
But the great Monarch's Death diſſolves the Government.) 


Jo rob the Honey, and ſubvert the Hive. 
And thus they ſhare with Man one common Fate, 
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Io their lov'd Hive, in decent Pomp are born: 


Or idle in their empty Hives remain, 7s 
Benum'd with Cold, and liſtleſs of their Gain: 
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And make a large Dependance from the Bough. Dryd. vim. 


Ca). = 
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That long have travel'd thro' a defart Plains \,- ; _ > 
And ſpet from their dry Chaps the gather d Duſt again. 
The better Brood, unlike the Baſtard-Crew, bs 


Glitt'ring and ardent, tho' in Body leſs. 
Beſides, not Egypt, India, Media more 


While he ſurvives, in Concord and Content 


U goes to Ruine: they themſelves contrive 


In Health and Sickneſs, and in Turns of State. 
bſerve the Symptoms when they fall away, 

And languiſh with inſenſible Decay: . 

They change their Hue, with haggard Eyes they ſtare, 

Lean are their Looks, and ſhagged is their Hair ; 

And Crowds of Dead, that never muſt return 


Their. Friends attend the Herſe, the next Relations mourn. 
The Sick for Air before the Portal gaſp, RITES 
Their feeble Eyes within each other claſp. z 


Such Whiſpers then, and broken Sounds are heard, 

As when the Woods by gentle Winds are ſtird d. 

Such ſtifled Noiſe as the cloſe Furnace hides, © 
Dryd. Vig. 


Or dying Murmurs of departing Tides. 
Prone to revenge, the Bees, a wrathful Race, | 

Whence once provok'd, aſſault th* Oppreſſor's face: 

And thro' the purple Veins a Paſlage find, patch 

There fix their Stings, and leave their Souls behind. Dryd. Yirg. 
Haſt thou not ſeen a ſwarming Cloud ariſe, 


The winged Nation wander thro' the Air, 
And o'er the Plains and ſhady Foreſt fly, 


And ſweep aloft, and darken all the Sky? 


Then ſrooping on the Meads, and leafy Bow'rs, 
Skim o'er the Floods, and fip the Purple Flow'rs? 
Then work their waxen Lodgings in their Hives, 4 
And labour Honey to ſuſtain their Lives. Dryd. Firg. 
Th' aſſembling Swarm s 
Dark as a Cloud, then make a wheeling Flight, 
And on a neighb'ring Tree, deſcending, light. 
Like a big Cluſter of black Grapes they ſhow, 
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About the Boughs an airy Nation f.“ 
of humming Bees, that hunt the golden Dew: 
n dummer's Heat on Tops of Lillies feed, 
And creep within their Bells to ſuck the balmy ſeed. 8 
The winged Army roames the Fields around ; ns 
The Rivers and the-Rocks remurmur to the Sound. Dryd. YVirgy 
Thus when the Swain, within a hollow Rock, | 
lwades the Bees with ſuffocating Smoke; 
They run around, or labour on their Wings, 
Diſus'd to Flight, and ſhoot their ſleepy ſtings : | 
To ſhun the bitter Fumes in vain they try; Rs 
Back Vapours, iſſuing from the Vent, involve the Sky. Dr. Vin. 


1 „„ 
There ſtands a Rock, daſh'd with the breaking Wave ; he: 


Of troubled Styx, where in a gloomy Cave | 

flowing with Gore, the fierce Bellona dwells; _ 

And, bound with adamantine Fetters, yells: _ 

Around ſtand Heaps of moſly Skulls, and Bones, 

Whence iſſue loud Laments, and dreadful Groans : | 
Torn Limbs, and mangled Bodies are her food; 5 "hy 
Her Drink, whole Bowls of Wormwood, Gall, and Blood 
Long curling Snakes her head with Horrour crown, _' 

And on her ſquallid Back, hang lolling down. 

This gripes a bloody Dart, the other Hand 

Graſps of Infernal Fire a flaming Brand. 

Treaſon, and Uſurpation, near ally d, 

Haughty Ambition, and elated Pride, 

And Cruelty, with bloody Garlands crown'd; 

Rapine, and Deſolation ſtand around. _ > | | 
With theſe, Injuſtice, Violence, Rage remain,  _' - 
And ghaſtly Famine with her meager Train.. gh Hab! 


BIRDS. Se Country Life. Creation. Muſe. 
| BLAST, » BLIGHT. 


The verdant Walks their. Charming aſpe& loſe, _ 
And ſhrivel'd Fruit drops from the wither d Bouglis + 

Flow'rs in their Virgin-Bluſhes ſmother'd die, 
And round the Trees their ſcatter'd Beauties lie: 
Infection taints the Air, ſick Nature fades 

And ſuddain Autumn all the Place invades. 2 
do when the Fields their flow'ry Pomp diſplay; 
dooth'd by the Spring's ſweet Breath, and 


oy 1 


— x = _ = 
q - — — — rr 


9 
GM * 
—— 2 oy ee 


— 
UPSC EE» ee a 
o - 


— bes or 
2 


— — 


. 


o — 
COTE I ET I 
4 2 


ba oy 
l 
k4 7 se „ „ 


. . res | tabs by 4” BIS nr he INDIA SM ers 2 
N . 8 5 gr ro I l 
* — nm h ; 


0 
to ag" et 


CRF. 3 — 
1 ——— NPR Agr -- = 


| 


_ YerſtillI fee enough! Man to himſelf 
Of his low creeping Thoughts. 


| Run here and there, and fluſh, and fade away: 


8 


3 


If Boreas then, deſigning envious War, L eee 
Muſters his ſwift-wing'd Legions in the Air. 
And then for ſure Deſtruction marches forth, ee 
With the cold Forces of the ſhowy Nort n 
The op' ning Buds, and ſprouting Herbs, and alla! 


The tender virſt- born of the Spring muſt fal1]!;r 4 
The blighted Trees their blooming Honours ſhed ;* * * 


-» 


And on their blaſted hopes, the mournful Gard'ners 
” BLINDNESS. Se Light, 


All Dark, and Comfortleſs ! | 
Where are thoſe various Objects that but now _ 

Employ'd my buſy Eyes? Where thoſe Eyes? 
Dead are their piercing Rays, that lately ſhor 
O'er flow'ry Vales to diſtant Sunny Hills, 
And drew with Joy the vaſt Horizon in. 
Theſe groping Hands are now my only Guides, 
And Feeling all my Sight. | | 
Shut from the Living while among the Living ! 709 7 
Dark as the Grave amidft the buſtling World; . 
At onee from Bus neſs, and from Pleaſure barr'd ! | 
No more to view the Beauty of the Spring, 
Nor ſee the Face of Kindred or of Friend ! 

O firſt created Beam ! and thou great Word, 
Let there be Light! and Light was over All; 
Why am I thus bereav'd thy prime Decree ? 

| Why was the Sight 

To ſuch a tender Ball as th' Eye confin d, 
So obvious, and fo eaſy to be quench'd? _ 
And not as Feeling thro' all parts diffus'd ? 1 
That ſhe might look at will thro' ev'ry Pore? Mull. 

O Happineſs of Blindnefs! Now no Beauty 15 
Inflames my Luſt; no others Good my Envy; _ 
Or Miſery my Pity : no Man's Wealth © © 
Draws my Reſpe&, nor Poverty my-Scorn :- . 


Ar 


Tate. K. Lear. 


Is a large Proſpect, rais'd above the Level | ; | 
7? Denb. Soph. 
e 2 es © EO | 
A Crimſon Bluſh her beauteous Face o'erſpread, 


Varying her Cheeks by turns, with White and Red: 
The driving Colours, never at a ſtay, 


Delightful 
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\Llightful Change? thus Indian Iv'ry Thows, i 
Lilies damask d by the neighb'ring Roſs. Drpyd. N 1 
ariſing Bluſhes ſtill freſh Beauties roſe : 55 5 2506 8D 
te funny ſide of Fruit ſuch Bluſhes how. 
4nd ſuch the Moon, when all her filver White ISHS . 
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uns in Eclipſes to a ruddy LE A 

duch lovely Stains the Face of Heav'n adorn, 

hen Light's firſt Bluſhes paint the baſhfut Mori : 

© on the Buſh the flaming Roſe does glow, * 

den mingled with the Lilly's neighb'ritis Snow. la. 

dee, my Palmyra comes: the frighted Blood | ä 

ce yet recall'd to her pale Cheeks Trop 

ke the firſt Streaks of Light, broke looſe from Darkneſs, e 

dawning into Bluſſes. Drtyd. Mar. A. la- Mads. 
CL.et me for ever gaze, : 

nd bleſs the new-born Glories that adorn thee: 

om ev'ry Bluſh that kindles in thy Cheeks, 

en Thouſand little Loves, and Graces ſpring, __ 

lo revel in the Roſes. 7 | Rowe. Tamil. 


O AR. see Duel. Enjoyment. Hunting. 

As a Savage Boar, on Mountains bred, 

ith foreſt-NMaft⸗ and fat ning Marſhes fed; 

ben once he ſees himſelf in Foils inclos d, 

Huntſmen, and their eager Hounds oppos d; a 

ewhets his Tusks, and turns, and dares the War 

[1 Invaders dart their Jav'lins from afar : 99 3-1 
! keep aloof, and ſafely ſhout around: | ] 
ut none preſume to give a nearer Wound: 

e frets, and froths, ere&s his briſtled Hide, „„ 
u ſbakes a Grove of Lances from his Side. Dryd. Vi. 
His Eye-balls glare with Fire, ſuffus d with. Blood. 
Neck ſhoots up a Thiek-fet-Thorny Wood. erat 

5 briſtled Back a Trench impal d appears, tat) 

nd ſtands erected like a Field of Spears. | 

oth fills his Chaps, he ſends a grunting Sound 3 

Ind part he churns, and part befoams the Ground. 

ar Tusks, with Indian Elephants he ſtrove; 

nd ves own Thunder from his Mouth he drove. 

© ſuffers not the Corn its yellow Beards to rea, . 

* tramples down tlie Spikes, and intercepts the Vea... 
van the Barns expect their promis d load, F oatvirb 

7 Barns at home, nor Reeks are heap'd abroad. > 919 

zam the Hinds the threſhing Floor prepare, 

exerciſe their Arms in empty Air. 
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With Olives ever green the ground is ſtrew'd, 
And Grapes ungather'd ſhed their gen'rous Blood. 
Amid the Fold he rages, nor the Sheep 


Their Shepherds, nor the Grooms their Bulls can keep. Dr.0y 


Forth from the Thickets ruſh'd another Boar, _ 
So large, he ſeem'd the Tyrant of the Woods, 
With all his dreadful Briſtles rais'd up high, _ 
They ſeem'd a Grove of Spears upon his Back; 
Foaming he came at me where I was poſted, _ 
As he already had me for his Prey : 
Till brandiſhing my well pois'd Jav'lin high, 
With this cold executing Arm, I ſtruck 
The ugly brindled Monſter to the Heart. 


Whetting his huge long Tusks, and gaping wide, 


So when fierce Dogs, and clam' rous Swains ſurround 


A mighty Boar, in neighbr'ing Mountains found: 
His Briſtles high ere&ed on his Back, „„ 
The raging Beaſt withſtands the Foes Attack; 

He whets his dreadful Tusks, and from afar 

He foams, and flouriſhes the Iv'ry War : 

The Cautious Huntſmen at a Diſtance Rage, 

Caſt all their Darts, but dare not eloſe engage. 

So when ſurrounding Huntſmen caſt a Show'r 
Of hiſſing Spears — ſome mighty Boar; _ 
The grieſly Beaſt, provok'd with ev'ry Wound, 
Rages, and caſts his threat'ning Looks around. 
High on his Baek his furious Briſtles riſe, 

And Lightning flaſhes from his raging Eyes: 
He toſſes Clouds of Foam amidſt the Air; 
And, brandiſhing his Fangs, invites the War. 


BO AS T ING. 


My Arms a nobler Victory never gain' d, 
And I am prouder to have paſs d that Stream, 
Than that I drove a Million o'er the Plain: 
Can none remember? Yes! I know all muſt, 
When Glory, like the dazling Eagle, ſtood, 
Perch'd on my Beaver, in the Granick Flood; 
When Fortune's ſelf my Standard trembling bore, 
And the pale Fares ſtood frighted on the Shore. 
When the Immortals on the Billows rode, 
And I my ſelf appear'd the leading God. 
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BOW.. See Archer and Arrow. 


DES Well-skill'd to throw - | A 
teffying Dart, and draw the far-deceiving Bow. Dryd. Virg. 
the ſaid, and from her Quiver choſe with ſpeed,” 

te winged Shaft, predeſtin d for the Deed : The. 

en to the ſtubborn Eugh her Strength apply'd; g 
the far diſtant Horns approach'd on either ſide,” 

ie Bow-ſtring touch'd her Breaſt ; ſo ſtrong ſhe drew 

lizzing in Air, the fatal Arrow flew: © | 


tonce the twanging Bow, and ſounding Dart. 

The Traitor heard, and felt _s eier his Heart. Dry. Fñirg. 
5 e te n | | 

Fierc'd with an Arrow from the diſtant War; 

Fixdin his Throat the flying Weapon ſtood | 

Ard ſtop d his Breath, and drank the vital Blood. Dryd. Virg. 


BOWER. 


A Sylvan Lodge, that like Pomona's Arbour ſmil'd, 

th Flowrets deck'd, and fragrant Smells. The Roof 
Of thickeſt Covert was inwoven ſhade, _ | 
wrel and Mirtle; and what higher grew 

Of firm and fragrant Leaf: on either ſide, 

unthus, and each odorous buſhy Shrub, - 

Fencd up the verdant Wall: each beauteous Flower, 

1, Allhues, Roſes and Jefſamin, 
der d high their flouriſh'd Heads between, and wrought 
Moſack : under foot the Violet, nl 
nu, and Hyacinth, with rich Inlay | SIT 
oder d the Ground; more colour'd than with Stone 
Of coſtlieſt Emblem. In ſhady Bower, | 

lore ſacred, or ſequeſter'd, tho” but feign'd, - 

, or Sylvanus never ſlept, nor Nymph, 


* 


BOW L. See Drinking. 
Make me a Bowl, a mighty Bowl! 
Large as my capacious Soul Rae 
Vaſt as my Thirſt is! Let it have 
Depth enough to be my Grave! 
I mean, the Grave of all my Care, 
For I intend to bury t there. 
Let it of Silver faſhion'd be, 
Worthy of Wine ; worthy of me : 


or Faunus haunted. | | Milt, 
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Yet Draw no Shapes of Armour there, 
No Cask, nor Shield, nor Sword, nor Spear: 
Nor Wars of Thebes, nor Wars of Troy: | 


Nor any other Martial Toy : 


For what do I vain Armour prize? 
Who mind not ſuch rough Exerciſe. 

But gentler Sieges ſofter War; 
Fights that cauſe no Wounds, nor Scars. 
T'll have no Battels on my Plate, 3 


Leſt ſight of them ſhould Brawls create: 


Leſt that provoke to Quarrels too, 

Which Wine it ſelf enough can do. 
Draw me no Conſtellations there; 
No Ram, nor Bull, nor Dog, nor Bear: 
Nor any of that monſtrous Fry | 
Of Animals, that ſtock the Sky: 

For what are Stars to my Deſign ? 

Stars, which I, when Drunk, outſhine. 

J lack no Pole-ſtar on the Brink, 

To guide in the wide Sea of Drink : 

But would for ever there be toſt, 

And with no Haven, ſeek no Coaft. 

Yet, gentle Artiſt, if thow'lt try 


Thy Skill; then draw me, (let me ſee} |. |. 


Draw me firſt a ſpreading Vine, 

Make its Arms the Bowl entwine 

With kind Embraces, ſuch as I 

Twiſt about my loving She. 

Let its Boughs o'erſpread above 

Scenes of Drinking, Scenes of Love. 

Draw next the Patron of that Tree; 

Draw Bacchus, and ſoft Cupid by: | 
Draw them both. in toping Shapes, N 
Their Temples crown'd with cluſter'd Grapes : 


Make them lean againſt the Cup, 


As 't were to keep their Figures up : 


And when their reeling Forms I view, 
Fl think them drunk, and be ſo too. Olal. 


Vulcan contrive me ſuch a Cup, 

As Neſtor us d of old,. 
Shew all thy Care to trim it up, 

Damask it round with Gold- | | 
Make it ſo large, that, fill'd with Sack 
Up to the fwelling Brim, - oo 

aſt Toaſts on the delicious Lake, e e 

Like Ships at Sea, may ſwim: — 72 


<< > Oo HS 


ab. 


— 


And carve thereon a ſpreading Vine, 
Then add two lovely Boys; 
Their Limbs in am' rous Folds entwine, 

The Type of future Joys. 
Cupid and Bacchus my Saints are, Rs 
May Love and Drink ſtill reign. | 
With Wine I waſh away my Care, | | 
| And then to Love again. | Roch, 
Two Bowls I have, well turn d of beachen Wood; ' 
The Lids are Ivy: Grapes in Cluſters lurk | 
Beneath the Carving of the curious Work: * 
Two Figures on the Sides emboſs'd appear; : 
Con, and what's his name who made the Sphere, 
And ſhew'd the Seaſons of the ſliding Year. | 
The Kimbo Handles ſeem with Bears foot carv'd: _ | 
Where Orpheus on his Lyre laments his Love, 3 
With Beaſts encompaſs d, and a dancing Grove. Dryd. Virg. 
| BOXING. 
Dogs with their Tongnes their Wounds do heal, 
Bur Men with Hands, as thou ſhalt feel. Hud. 
At firſt both Parties in Reproaches jar, IND 
And make their Tongues the Trumpets of the War. 
They clutch their horny Fifts : exchange ſuch furious blows, 
Scarce one eſcapes with more than half a Noſe. | 
Some ſtand their Ground with half their Viſage gone, 
But with the Remnant of a Face, fighr on. | 
One Eye remaining for the other Spies, 
Which now on Earth a trampled Jelly lies. Tate. Juv. 
Not tho' his Teeth are beaten out, his Eyes : 
Hang by a ſtring, in Bumps his Forehead riſe, - 
Shall he preſume to mention his Diſgrace, | 
Or beg amends for his demoliſh'd Face. Dryd. Juv. 
Thus often at the Temple-Stairs we've ſeen 5 Fi 
Two Tritons of a rough Athletick Mien, | 
Sourly diſpute ſome Quarrel of the Flood 3 
With Knuckles bruis'd, and face beſmear'd in Blood 


But at the firſt Appearance of a Fare, „ 
Both quit the Fray, and to their Oars repair. „ 


BREASTS . 


With what rich Globes did her ſoft Boſom ſwell > 
Plump as ripe Cluſters roſe each glowing Breaſt, 
Courting the Hand, and ſuing to be press d. 7 1 

The yielding Marble of her x a Breaſt. 

| 5 "8: 
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| Thy little Breaſts with ſoft Compaſſion ſwell'd - ] = 
Shov'd up and down, and heav'd like dying Birds. Orw. Orp. 


BRIDE. 


The Virgin Bride, who ſwoons with deadly Fear 
To ſee the End of all her Wiſhes near: a 

When, bluſhing, from the Light and 3 Eyes 

To the kind Covert of the Night ſhe flies, ; 

With equal Fires to meet the Bridegroom moves, 3 
Melts in his Arms, and with a looſe ſhe loves. Rowe. Fair, Per, 


BROO K. See Country Life. Stream. River, | 


See gentle Brooks, how quietly they glide, 

EKiſſing the rugged Banks on either Side: | 

While in their cryſtal Streams at once they ſhow, 

And with them feed the Flow'rs which they beſtow : 

Tho' rudely throng'd by a too near Embrace, | 

In gentle Murmurs they keep on their Race 

To the lov'd Sea; for Streams have their Deſires, - 

Cool as they are, they feel Love's pow'rful Fire:: 

- Andwith ſuch Paſſion, that if any Force | 
Stop or moleſt them in their am'rous Courſe, | 
They ſwell, break down with Rage, and rayage oer 
The Banks they kiſs'd, and Flow'rs they fed before. Den. 


BRUTUS. See Liberty. Truſt. 


"* 


Excellent Brutus! of all Hyman Race | 
The beſt, till Nature was improv'd by Grace: | 
From thy ſtrict Rule, ſome think that thou didſt ſwerve, 09 

(Miſtaken honeſt Men,) in Czſar's Blood. 3 
What Mercy could the Tyrant's Life deſerve _ 
From him, who kill'd himſelf rather than ſerve? 
Th' Heroick Exaltations of God _ 

Are ſo far from underſtood, | 

We count them Vice: Alas! our Sight's ſo ill, 
That things which ſwifteſt move, ſeem to ſtand ſtill. 
We look not upon Virtue in her height, 

On her * Idea, brave and bright, 

| In th' original Light; 
But as her Beams reflected paſs 


Thro' our own Nature, or ill Cuſtam's Glaſʒꝛꝛ᷑ĩ | 
And 'tis no Wonder ſo Fa 251127, 4.2 ee 
If with dejected Eye, W be 217406 dV 


In ſtanding Pools we feek the Skyy, 


I Fate aſſum'd a Body thee i affright, 4 rd 


"WW 


That that Stars ſo high above, ſhould ſeem to us below. 
Can we ſtand by, and ſee 
Our Mother robb'd, and ound, and raviſh'd be: 

Yet not to her Aſſiſtance ſtir, * 
fled with the Strength and Beauty of the Raviſher 7. 

Or ſhall we fear to kill him, if before 

The cancel'd Name of Friend he bore ? 

Ingrateful Brutus do they call? 
lagrateful Ceſar, who could Rome enthrall ! 2 | 
an A& more Barbarous and unnatural ' FT Tv 
la th' exact Ballance of true Virtue eryd) 


Than his Succeſſor Nero's Parricide. 


There's none but Brutus could in 
That all Men elſe ſhould wiſh to ſerve, 


And Ceſar's uſurp' d Place to him ſhould proffer ; 


None can deſerveꝰt but he,who would refuſe the Offer : : 


And wrap'd it ſelf i'th' Terrors of the Night; 
Ill meet thee at Phillippi, ſaid rhe Spright : 
Tl meet thee there, ſaid'ſt thou, 
With ſuch a Voice. and ſuch a Brow, 
As put the trembling Ghoſt to ſuddain flight. 
What Joy can Human Things to us afford, 


When we ſee periſh thus, by odd Events, 


III Men, and wretched Accidents, 
The beſt Cauſe, and beſt Man that ever Gow a Sword? 
When we ſee 
The falſe Octavius and wild Anthony, 
God-like Brutus, conquer thee ? 
What can-we ſay, but thy own Tragick Word, 
Thar Virtue, which had-worſhip'd been by thee, | 
As the moſt ſolid Good, and greateſt Deity, _ 
By that fatal Proof became, 4 
An Idol only, and a Name? Cowl. 


BUL K. See Enjoyment. 


do fares the Bull in his low d Female's light, 
Froudly he bellows, and preludes the Fight: 
ile tries his goring Horns againſt a Tree, 
And meditates his abſent Enemy: | 
He puſhes at the Winds, by digs the Strand 
With his black Hoof, and ſpurns the yellow Send. eli 

As when two Bulls for their fair Female fight, 0 
In Sila's Shades, or on Taburnus eight, $7 die = : ; 
With Horns adverſe they meet; the Keeper flies; 0 . 


Mute ſtands the Herd: the Heifers ro 1 3 


it 


4 1 


And wait thi Evear, which Victor they ſhall bear 55 
And who ſhall be the Lord, to rule the luſty Lear. 


With Rage of Love the jealous Rivals burn, 


And Puſh for Puſh, and Wound for Wound = a br: 
Their Dewlaps goar'd, their Sides are lav'd in Blood 5 Y 


Loud Cries and roaring Sounds rebellow thro the Wood. 5 Vir 


Thus a ſtrong Bull ſtands threat'ning furious 4 15 


He flouriſhes his Horns, looks ſourly round, 
And, hoarſly bellowing, traverſes his Ground. 


For want of Foes, he does the Wood provoke :' 25 
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Cloſe to his Flank, and feels the poyſon'd ſting ; gin h 


Runs his curl'd Head againſt the next tall Oak, 
Wiſhing a nobler ObjeC& of his ſtroke, 

So when a Bull nodding his brindled Head, 
And ſofcly bellowing, traverſes the Mead; 
If then he finds th' invading Hornet „ 


The wounded Beaſt, enrag'd and _— out, 
Whisks round his Tail, and flings, and fli 

Mad with th adhering Plagues tormenting Pain, 
He ſcares the Herds, and raving ſcours the Plain. 
Thus as a Bull, encompaſs'd with a Guard, 
Amid the Circus roars : provok'd from far 

By ſight of Scarlet, and a ſanguin War : 


They quit their Ground; his bending Horns clude, - | 
WED Ovid. 


In vain r and i in vain purſu'd 


 BULLBAITING. | 
So when a generous Bull, for Clowns e 


Stands, with his Line reſtrain d, prepar'd for Fight; 


Hearing the Youths loud Clamour, and the Ra ge 
Of barking Maſtiffs, eager to engage ; 


He ſnuffs the Air, and paws the trembling Ground; 52 


Views all the Ring, and proudly walks it round: 
Defiance low'ring on his brinded Brows, 


A round diſdainful Look the grieſſy Warrior thro WS3 


His haughty Head inclin'd with eaſie Scorn, 

Th' invading Foe high in the Air is born. 
Toſt from the Combarant's victorious Horn. 
Rais d to the Clouds, the ſprawling Maſtiffs 92 
And add new Monſters to the frighted Sky: 
The clam'rous Youth to aid each other call, 
On their broad Backs to break the Fav'rite's Fall: 


Some ſtretch d out in the Field lie dead, and ſome 


Dragging their Entrails on, run howling home. 
With diſproportion'd Numbers preſs d, at length, 
; Ye breaks his — collecting all his ſtrengtk. 


es about; 


Blat. 


. Nr. 


at, 


O 0 ; — TEE” 


T Then Dogs and Maſters r 7. — 
And faln in heaps, the pale . lie ; | fly 


He walks in T rrumph, nods his conqu ring oY 


And proudly views the ſpoils about him rn 105 E Blac, 


- BUSINESS. 


Thou Changeling, thou bewitch'd with Noiſe and Show, 
Would'ſt into Courts and Cities from me go, 
Would'ſt ſee the World abroad, and have a ſhare _ 
in all the Follies and the Tumults there; 
Thou would'ſt, forſooth,be ſomething inthe State, 
And Bus' neſs thou, would ſt haue, and would ft — 
Bus neſs: the frivolous Pretence 
Of human Luſt to ſhake off Innocence. _ Cowl. 
Bus neſs, which dares the Joys of Kings Invade! . Dryd. 
If there be Man, ye Gods, I dene to hate; 1 ops 
Dependance and Attendance be his Fate: 
Still let him buſy be, and in a Croud. 
Aud very much a Slave, and very proud. | Cowl. 
The Day was made | 
To number out the Hours of buſy Men, 


let em be buſy ſtill, and ſtill be wretched, 


And take their Fil} of anxious drudging Day. — ente. 
The Tide of Buſineſs, like the running 
Is ſometimes high, and ſometimas a 


A quiet Ebb, or a tempeſtuous Flow, 


And always in Extream. 2 55122 
Now with a noiſeleſs gentle Cs: 5 8 
It keeps within the middle Bed; 
Anon it lifts aloft the Head. | 
And bears down all before it with impetuous Forces: Py 
And Trunks of Trees come rouling dawn, 2 1 
Sheep and their Folds together drowmn 
Both Houſe and Homeſted into Seas are born, dae 
And Rocks are from their old Foundations torn, | 
And Woods, made chin with Winds, BF ſcatter'd 8 
7 Did. Hor. 


| BUTCHER, | TE Now 

„A Wight, F 
With a blue, and His hi,” 1 5 5 - 44 x 
And round blunt Dudgeon by his Side, ; 3 A 
Inur'd to Labour, Sweat, and Toil Fa | 99 5 27 


And, like a La DOE: Hors wan: 
6 > 2 12 hi 310 8 10 
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(Which whoſbever.took is dead ſinceꝰꝰ/qZ— 
E'er 1180 t. ſo xaſt a Colon 7 9 0 
To both the Under - worlds as He; 

| 1% en i — 
5 Heroe. 


Por he was of that noble Trade, 
TLhat Demi-Gods and Heroes made: 
Slaughter, and knocking on the Head; 
Ĩ he Trade to which they all were bred : 
And is, like others, glorious when 
Tis great and large, but baſe if mean: 
The foxmer rides in Triumph for it, 
The latter in a two-wheel'd Chariot, 
| For-daring to profane a thing | 
— So ſacred, with vile Bungling. 925 Hud. 


CALM. 


Now the loud Winds are lulrd into a Peace. Dryd. Ovid 
The Tempeſt is o'erblawn, the Skies are clear, 
And the Sea charm'd into a Calm ſo ſtill; 


We often ſee againſt ſome Storm 


| 8 That not a Wrinkle ruffles her ſmooth Face. Dryd. Don. Seb. 
Fee | A Silence in the Heavens, the Rack ſtand till ; | 


The loud Wind ſpeechleſs, and the Orb below 
As huſh as Death * 3: 67 8 

| Calm as deep Rivers in ſtill Ev'nings roll. 25 
The Clouds diſpel, the Winds their Breath reſtra in, 


_ Shak, Ham. 
, Blac, 


And the huſh'd Waves lie flatted on the Main. Dryd. Virg. 


Still as old Chaos before Motion's birth. Cowl. 
| CARE. | 
Care, that in Cloyſters only ſeals her Eyes; | 
Which Youth thinks Folly : Age as Wiſdom owns : 
Fools, by not knowing her, outlive the Wile, 
| She viſits Cities, but ſhe dwells in Thrones. Dav. 
All Creatures elſe a time of Love poſſeſs, 
Man only clogs with cares his Happineſs; 
And while he ſhould enjoy his Part of Bliſs, _ + 
With Thoughts of what may be, deſtroys what is, Dry. Cong. 
| What in this Life, which ſoon muſt end 
Can all our vain Deſigns intend ? DO | 


— 
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No Engine, por Denice Polemick, 
Diſeaſe, nar Doctor Epidemick, - 
Tho' ſtor d with Deletery Med cines 
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From Shore to Shore why ſhould we run, 

When none his Tireſom ſelf can ſuun? 

For baneful Care will ſtill prevail, 

And overtake us under Sail . 

"Twill dodge the Great Man's Train hehind, 

Out- run the Doe, outefly the Wind? 

If then thy Soul rejoyce to Day, 

Drive far to Morrow's Cares away: 5 
In Laughter let them all be drown'd, ee E 

No perfect God is to be found. Otw. Hor. 
Ry An angry Care did dwell > RE 

In his dark Breaſt, and all gay Forms expel. Cowl. 


CAULDRON. 


So when with crackling Flames a Cauldron fries, 
The bubbling Waters from the Bottom riſe 
Above their Brims they force the fiery wal, = ; 
Black Vapours climb aloft, and cloud the Day. Dryd. Virg. 

CENT AURS. 
Like Cloud-born Centaurs, from the Mountain's height, 
With rapid Courſe, deſcending to the Fight, 
They ruſh along: the ratling Winds give Way, 21 oe 
The Branches bend before their ſweepy Sway. Dryd. Virg. 
The Cloud- begotten Race, half Men, half Beaſt. Dryd. Ovid. 


The Centaur CTL L AR US. 


Nor could thy Form, O Cyllarus, foreſlow 
Thy Fate, (if Form to Monſters we allow,) 
Juſt bloom'd thy Beard, thy Beard of golden Hue; 
Thy Locks in golden Waves about thy Shoulders flew. 
Srightly thy Look : Thy Shapes in ev'ry Part 
So clean, as might inſtruct the Sculptor's Art, | 15 
As far as Man extended; where began — 
The Beaſt, the Beaſt was equal to the Man. 3 
Add but a Horſe's Head and Neck, and he 
O Caſtor, was a Courſer worthy thee. 1 
So was his Back proportion'd for the Seat; 
So roſe his brawny Cheſt ; ſo ſwiftly mov d his F 
Cole-Black his Colour, but like Jet it ſuone: 2 


His Legs and flowing Tail were white alone. Dm. Owd; 
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e e 
In his Den they found e a 
The Triple- Porter of ns Stygian Sound + © 48 4 
Grim Cerberus; who ſoon began to rear | 
{in creſted Snakes, and arm'd his briſtling 1 


ning his greedy grinning Jaws, he gapes 
Wit three enormous Mouths. ' - 
For as the Pope, that keeps the Gare HS; 
Of Heav'n, wears three Crowns of State; _ 
So he that keeps the Gate of Hell, 
Proud Cerberus, wears three Heads as well; 
And, if the World have any Troth, 
Some have been canoniz di in both. 


o 


The Womb of Nature, and perkagid lar — 2 420 
Gloomy Deep ! dreary Plain ! forlorn and wide! 
The Seat of Deſolation! void of Light, | 


Save what the glimmering of Hell 8 livid Flames 


Caſts pale and dreadful. W Milt; : 
Rude, andig veſted Mats 5 I +2 5.6 4 25 „ e 85 

A lifeleſs Lump, anfthions, and bee, gi ent Ae be 

4 Fe R's "7% 7% © EE! 

Of jarring Seeds, and rightly Chags hm d. ohe o ol 
Before their Eyes in ſudden View 8 1 = beste no br 
The Secrets of the hoary Deep : a dark, ac dl rol ano) 


Illimitable Ocean without Bound, Aas eSS480Y ee 
Without Dimenſion; where Length, Fad Figs 4d Height, 
And Time and Place are foſt: where eldeſt Night, |. © 
And Chaos, Anceſtors of Nature, hold ITE 


Eternal Anarchy, amidft the Noiſe AAS: Þ 15 * 
Of endlefs Wars, and by Confuſion ſtand. : 22 | * 
For Hot, Cold, Moiſt, and Dry, four Grampian 6 ae, I 


Strive here for Maſt ry, and to Battel brin 
Their Embryon Atoms: rhey around the Fax 5 
Of each his Faction, in their fev'ral Clan 3 
Light-arm'd, or heavy, ſharp, ſmooth, ſwift, or flows; . 
Swarm populous : Unnum er d as the Sands 
Of Barca, or Cyrene's torrid Soil, 

Levy'd to fide with warring Winds, and poiſe 
Their lighter Wings. To whom theſe moſt adhere, 
He rules a Moment: Chaos Umpire fits,” © 

| * by Deciſion more embroils the Fray, 


which he reigns: Next ink high Arbiter, 
ance governs all, 


3 3 
* 1 — i orponpncc 4» 
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Jad now the Goddeſs with her Charge deſcends — = + 
Where ſcarce one chearful Glimpſe their Steps befriends. 5 


Here his forſaken Seat old Chaos keeps,  _ og 
And, undiſturb'd by Form, in Silence fleepg's@ 27 nl 


Agriefly Wight, and hideous to the Exe, r=210J.glqit'F'o a7 
An aukward Lump of ſhapeleſs Anarchy; no tte 
With ſordid Age his Features are defac d, e 2<I8ne bein #1:-. 


His Lands unpeopled, and his Countries waſte= 551% 24 gums 


Upon a Couch of Jet, in theſe Abodes, + + 110n9 S170) 


Dull Night , his melancholy! Conſort, nods. 86 2 7 12810 


No Ways and Means their Cabinet employee 


But their dark Hours they waſte in barren Ir. Sar. 
— 5 As he prafef ? 559014 jy 
He had firſt Matter ſeen undreſs dt. 
He took her naked, all alone, © - 
Before one Rag of Form was on; 
The Chaos too * had deſcry d, 8 
And ſeen quite thro', or elſe he ly d. Hud. 
Order, a baniſh'd Rebel, flies the Place, | | | 
And Strife, and Uproar fill the noiſy Space : 
Tumult and Miſrule pleaſe at Chaos Court, 
And everlaſting Wars his Throne ſupport : 7 
Pleasd with thoſe Subjects moſt, that leaſt obey. 
Here heavier Seeds ruſh on in num rous 'Swarms, 
And cruſh their lighter Foes with pond'rous Arms. 
The lighter ſtrait command with equal Pride, 


And on mad Whirlwinds in wil Triumph ride. N 


None long ſubmits to a ſuperiour Pow'r ; | - HR 9 


| Exch yields, and in his Turn is Conquerour. Blac. | 


SATAN'S Paſſage thro' Chaos. 
The wary Fiend ſtood on the brink of Hell, 
And look d awhile into this wild Abyſs, 
fond'ring his Voyage: for no narrow Frith 
He had to croſs : Nor was his Ear leſs peal'd 


With Noiſes loud and ruinous, (to compare <3 of 


Great things with fmall) than when Bellona ſtorms, s, 


With all her batt'ring Engines, bent to raſe 
dome Capital City; or leſs than if this Frame 2H 


Of Heav'n were falling, and theſe Elemensů 
In Mutiny had from her Axle torn - re Sto 


The ſtedfaſt Earth. Ar laſt his Sail-broad Vans 
He ſpreads for Flight, and in the furging Smoke 


ASin a cloudy Chair aſcending, rides 


Uplifted ſpurns the Ground: thence many a Leagur g- 
ious, but that Seat ſoon failing, meets 3 
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CBE © 


That Satan with leſs Toil, and now with Eaſe 
Wafts on the calmer Wave by dubious Light: 


os 


A vaſt Vacuity: all unaware,,,,ͤT ent” 
Futt ring his Penons vain, plumb down: hedroops Gldly 
Ten thouſand Fathom deep, and to this Hout 
Down had been falling, had not by ill Chance. Voyag' 
The ſtrong Rebuff of ſome tumultuous Cloud, © of Hon 
Inftin& with Fire and Nitre, hurry'd hin [dn th 
As many Miles t TEENY His un 
Quench'd in a boggy Syrtis. ; neither Se, P lpbor 
Nor good dry Land : nugh founder'd, on he fares, SES Over t 
Treading the crude Conliſtence ; half on foot, _—_ Th' un 
Half flying: behoves him now both Oar and Sail. 0func 
As when a Gryphon, thro' the Wilderneſs, vhs 8 
With winged Courſe o'er Hill or moary Dale, | 
Purſues the Ariſmaſpian who by Stealth | _ 
Had from his wakeful Cuſtody purloin'd LS Bold 
The guarded Gold; So eagerly the Fiend nl mw 12 Four F 
O'er Bog, or Steep, thro' ſtrait, rough, denſe, or rare; And o 
With Head, Hands, Wings, or Feet, purſues his Way, The L. 
And ſwims, or ſinks, or walks, or creeps, or flies. Of Bit 
At length an univerſal Hubburb wild MF low 
Of ſtunning Sounds, and Voices all confus c. To to 
Born thro' the hollow Dark, aſſaults his Er. Tobe 
With loudeſt Vehemence. When ſtrait behold the Throne Haſt tl 
Of Chaos, and his dark Pavilion ſpread 3 * y 
Wide on the waſteful Deep: with him Enthron'd - uſh t 
Sate Sable-veſted Night, eldeſt of Things, . Th' ex 
The Conſort of his Reign: and by them ſtood op! 
Orchus and Ades, and the dreadful Name | The fl 
Of Demogorgon : Rumour next, and Chance, And n 
And Tumult, and Confuſion all embroil'd, As bo! 
And Diſcord, with a thouſand various Mouths. No ſto 
Satan thence | Spurn' 
Springs upward like a Pyramid of Fire, 7 The hi 
Into the wild Expanſe: and thro' the Shock doch i 
Of fighting Elements, on all Sides round do f 
Environ'd, wins his Way: | | Sour 
At laſt the ſacred Influence _ ; | Nor R 
Of Light appears, and from the Walls of Heav'n but fo 
Shoots far into the Boſom of dim Night  _. 
A glimm'ring Dawn: Here Nature firſt begins 
Her fartheſt Verge, and Chaos to retire, 3 
As from her outmoſt Works, a broken Foe, Der- 
With Tumult leſs, and with leſs hoſtile Din; With 


1 
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ind, like à Weather-beaten Veſſel, holds N 
dadly the Port, tho' Shrowds and Tackle torn. Mil t. 


> 


Satan thus, 35 1 
Voyag'd th' unreal, vaſt, unbounded V 
0f Horrible Confuſion. ._ ee WeLEM 


jad thro' the palpable Obſcure toird Curt 
lisuncouth Paſſage ; ſpreading his airy Flight, og 


Upborn with indefatigable Wings 

(ver the vaſt Abrupt; compel d to ride 

Th' untractable Abyſs, plung'd in the Womb 
(funoriginal Night, and Chaos wild. | 


XRaktor e 


Bold Ericthonius was the firſt who join d 
Four Horſes for the rapid Race deſign d, 
And o'er the duſty Wheels 2 ſate: 
The Lapit hæ to Chariots add the State 
0fBitts and Bridles; taught the Steed to bound, 
Io run the Ring, and trace the mazy Ground: 
To ſtop, to fly, the Rules of War to know, 
T obey the Ruler, and to dare the Foe. 


Hiſt thou not ſeen when from the Goal they part; 
ſh youthful Charioteers with heaving Heart, 

uh to the Race, and  PANENS ſcarcely bear 
Th' extreams of feav'ri Hope, and chilling Fear, 
goop to the Reins, and laſh with all their force; 
The flying Chariots kindle in the Courſe. . | 
And now alow, and now aloft they fly, _ 
As born thro Air, arid ſeem.to touch the Sky: 
No ſtop, no ſtay ; but Clouds of Sand ariſe, 
Spurn'd, and caſt backward on the Followers Eyes: 

The hindmoſt blows the Foam upon the firſt, _ he 5 
Such is the Love of Praiſe, an honourable Thirſt. Dryd. Vin. 
do four fierce Courſers, ſtarting to the Race, 
ſcour thro the Plain, and lengthen ev'ry Pace: | 

Nor Reins, nor Curbs, nor threat ning Cries they feat, 


But force along the trembling Clarioteer. Dea. Virg, - 


| CHARNEL HOUSE. 


3 Behold a Charnel Houſe, 5 3 | 
Oer. cover d quite with dead Mens ratling Bone? 
Vith reeky Shanks; and yellow Chapleſs Skulls. Ses, 


. 
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A vaſt Vacuity: all una ware... 
Flutt ring his Penons vain, plumb down hedroops © 


Ten thouſand Farhom deep, and to this Hour me, 
Down had been falling, had not by ill Chance. 
The ſtrong Rebuff of ſome tumultuous Cloud, 
Inſtinct with Fire and Nitre, hurry'd bim © © 
As many Miles aloft : that Fury ſtaid, . 
Quench'd in a boggy Syrtis. ; neither Sea, ws 

Nor good dry Land: nigh founder d, on he fares, ©. 
Treading the crude Conſiſtence; half on foot, 
Half flying : behoves him now both Oar and Sail. 
As when a Gryphon, thro' the Wilderneſs, 

With winged Courſe o'er Hill or moary Dale, 
Purſues the Ariſmaſpian who by Stealth 

Had from his wakeful Cuſtody purloin'd 
The guarded Gold; So eagerly the Fiend 
O'er Bog, or Steep, thro' ſtrait, rough, denſe, or rare; 
With Head, Hands, Wings, or Feet, purſues his Way, 
And ſwims, or ſinks, or walks, or creeps, or flies. 
Art length an univerſal Hubburb wild . 
Of ſtunning Sounds, and Voices all confus d,. 
Born thro' the hollow Dark, aſſaults his Ear 


With loudeſt Vehemence. When ſtrait behold the Throne 

Of Chaos, and his dark Pavilion ſpredded TE 
Wide on the waſteful Deep: with him Enthron d 
Sate Sable-veſted Night, eldeſt of Things, 
The Conſort of his Reign: and by them ſtood 
Orchus and Ades, and the dreadful Name 
Of Demogorgon: Rumour next, and Chance, 

And Tumult, and Confuſion all embroil'd, 
And Diſcord, with a thouſand various Mouths. 
Satan thence e | 
11 s upward like a Pyramid of Fire, 

Into che wild Expanſe: and thro' the Shock 
Of fighting Elements, on all Sides round 
Environ'd, wins his Way: | | 
At laſt the ſacred Influence Et 
Of Light appears, and from the Walls of Heav'n 
Shoots far into the Boſom of dim Night 
A glimm'ring Dawn: Here Nature firſt begins 
Her fartheſt Verge, and Chaos to retire, 

As from her outmoſt Works, a broken Foe, 
With Tumult leſs, and with leſs hoſtile Din; 
That Satan with leſs Toil, and now with Eaſe 
Wafts on the calmer Wave by dubious Light? 


* 


— 
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1nd, like a Weather: beaten Veſſel, holde 
chdly the Port, tho Shrowds and Tackle torn. 
| Satan thus, POET OY; 
Voyag'd th' unreal, vaſt, unbounded Deep 
Of Horrible Confuſion. . | 
And thro the palpable Obſcure toil'd out 
lis uncouth Paſſage ; ſpreading his airy Flight, 
Upborn with indefatigable Wings 
(ver the vaſt Abrupt; comperLd to ride 
Th' untractable Abyſs, prog in the Womb 
(funoriginal Night, and Chaos wild. | 
CHARIOT. 
Bold Erict honius was the firſt who join'd 
Four Horſes for the rapid Race deſign d, 
And o'er the duſty Wheels prefiding ſare : 
The Lapithe to Chariots add the State | 
OfBitts and Bridles ; taught the Steed to bound, 
To run the Ring, and trace the mazy Ground: 
To ſtop, to fly, the Rules of War to know, 
Tobey the Ruler, and to dare the Foe. _ 
Hiſt thou not ſeen when from the Goal they part; 
ſh youthful Charioteers with heaying Heart, 
uh to the Race, and panting fearcely bear 
Ib extreams of feav'riſh Hope, and log Fear, 
Koop to the Reins, and laſh with all their force; 
The flying Chariots kindle in the Courſe. 3 
And now alow, and now aloft they fl, ö 
As born thro' Air, arid ſeem to touch the Sky: 
No ſtop, no ſtay ; but Clouds of Sand ariſe, 
Spurn'd, and caſt backward on the Followers Eyes: 
The hindmoſt blows the Foam upon the firſt, t. 
Such is the Love of Praiſe, an honourable Thirſt. Dryd. Pirg: 
do four fierce Courſers, ſtarting to the Race, | 
ſcour thro' the Plain, and lengthen ev'ry Pace: | 
Nor Reins, nor Curbs, nor threat ning Cries they fear, 


but force along the trembling Charioteer.  Drjd. vim. 
CHARNEC HOUSE ED, 
Ms Behold « Charnel 3 * a | | 
er-cover'd quite with dead Mens ratling Bones: $2 
Vith reeky Shanks, and yellow chapleſs Skulls. Otw, 
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Upon the gloomy Banks of Acheron, | Bk 
Whoſe troubled E dies, thick with Ooze and Thy, 3 


Are whirl'd aloft, and in Cocytus Ioſt, Bel 
Old C baron ſtands, who rules the dreary Coft. Look: 
A ſordid God! Down ſrom his hoary Chin hl You 
A Length of Beard deſcends, uncomb'd, unclean; | 55 . 
His Eyes, Iike hollow Furnaces on fire: 2 The 
A Girdle, foul with Greaſe, binds his obſcene WO 985 Shew 
He ſpreads his Canvas; with his Pole he ſteers; ._' —, 
The Frights of flitting-Ghoſts in tis thin Bottom bears 5 8 
He look d in Years : Let än his Years were ſeen 125 Appe 
A youthful Vigour, and autumnal Green. | _ 
me 
CHEAT. See Coward. 1 
| | Doubtieſs che Pleaſure is as great, The 
Of being cheated, as to cheat. F") | BY 
As Lookers-on feel moſt Delig NT, 0 It Joc 
Thar 2 erceive a Jug peer $ Slight : Ich 
And ſtill ele e leſs they underſtand, Feep 
The more the admire the Slight of hand. Hi ud 
For the dull World moſt Honour pay to thoſe, 8 5 
Who on their Underſtanding moſt impoſe. . 8 CL. 
Firſt Man creates, and then he fears the Elf: 3 N 
Thus others cheat him not, but he himſ elt. Nor 
He loaths the Subſtance, and he loves the oo, e +. Tor 
He hates Realities, and hugs the Cheat. Th A 
And ſtill the Pleaſure lies in the Deceit. 5 5 8 M 
So Meteors flatter with a dazling Dye, _ re 0 
Which no Exiſtence has but in the Eye. V Dart 
At diſtance Proſpects pleaſe us, but when near, gy And 
We find but deſart Rocks and fleeting Air; Os T 
From Stratagem to Stratagem we run, „„ Tol 
And he knows moſt, who lateſt is undone. | 6 T 
An honeſt Man may take a Knave's advice, * FE 
But Ideots only will be cheated twice. rd. the cok on Fax 
CITY. 
: gry” W 
There with like Haſte, to ſey'ral Ways run, or 
Some to undo, and ſome to be val Wh ö they Y 9 


While Luxury and Wealth, like War and Peace, ma 
Are each the other s Ruine and Increaſe. i 
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Rivers loſt in Seas, ſome ſecret Vein > F ee 
Mass re-conveys, thers to be loſt again. Dinh, 

Behold a Cliff, whoſe high and bending Head 
Looks dreadful don upon the roaring Deep. 
How fearful ; 2. , 525 CANINE 1 6 Te 
And dizzy "ris to; y ſt one's Eyes ſo low ; 25 95 — f 
The Crows and oughs that wing the mid- way Air 
Shew ſcarce ſo groſs as Beetles: half-way down 
Hangs one that gathers Satmphire :- dreadful Trade! 
The Fiſher-men that walk upon the Beach,, rapes 
Appear like Mice; and yon tall anch'ring Bark - 
Seems leſſen d to her Cock, her Cock, a Buoy, _ 


11 Almoſt too ſmall for Sight. The murm' ring Surge 
Cannot be heard ſo high. : Shak. K. Lear. 


— 
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As from ſome ſteep and dreadful Precipice, 
The frighted Traveller caſts down his Eyes, 
And ſees the Ocean at ſo great a Diſtan ces, 
It looks as if the Skies were ſunk beneath him 
If then ſome neighb'ring Shrub, how weak ſoe er, 
Peep up, his Willing Eyes ſtop gladly there, 5 - 
And ſeem to eaſe themſelves and reſt upon it. Dryd. Riv. Lad. EG 


CLOUDS. See Deluge. Storm. Tempeſt, Thunder. Wind. ö f j 


Not one Kind Star was kindled in the Sky, 3 
Nor could the Moon her borrow'd Light ſupply : 


tor miſty Clouds involv'd the Firmament, e 

The Stars were muffled, and the Moon was pent. Drjd. Firg. _— 

Mark what collected Night involves the Skies. Dryd. Firg. 
Oerſpreading Miſts th' extinguiſh'd Sun Beams drown, 7}. 5 i 
Dark Clouds o'er all the black Horizon frown, „ * 1 
And hang their deep Hydropick Bellies down. Black.“ : 
The Lowring Clouds, that dip themſelves in Rinn, : 
1 To ſhake their Fleeces on the Earth again. d. Ind. Emp. iI 
' The Wrack of Clouds is driving on the Wind. HI 
ix Land fhews a Break of Sunſhine.  Dryd. P. f R 4 


COCK. See Creation. 


Within this Homeſtead liv'd; without a Peer 
or crowing loud, the noble Chanticleer.. 
H hight the Cock, whoſe Singing did ſurpaſs | 
The merry Notes of Organs at the Maſs. 1 


ks x 4 13 


More certain was the crowing of this Cock 

To number hours, than is an Abbey Clock. 

And ſooner than the Mattin-Bell was rung Es 
He clap'd his Wings upon the Rooſt and ſung : 
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High was his Comb, and Coral-red withal, _ 
In Dents imbattel'd, like a Caſtle-wall; Y = 
His Bill was Rayen black, and ſhone like Jet; 17 
Blue were his Legs, and Orient were his Feet; = N 
White were his Nails, like Silver to behold, - : 
His Body glitt'ring like the burniſh'd Gold. Who : 

This gentle Cock, for ſolace of his Life, * 
Six Miſſes had beſide his lawful Wife: — 1 
Dame Partlet was the Sov'raign of his Heart; Que U 

| Ardent in Love, outrageous in his Play, Thi 

/ He feather'd her a hundred times a day; Wh 
And ſhe that was not only paſling fair, Toth 

But was withal diſcreet, and debonair, Non 
Reſolv'd the paſſive Doctrine to fulfil, ons 

Tho' loath ; and let him work his wicked Will. 0 


According as the Marriage-Vow did bind; 
And as the Church's Precept had enjoyn'd 
By this her Husband's Heart ſne did obtain 
She was his only Joy, and he her Pride, 
She when he walk'd went pecking by his ſide; 
If ſpurning up the Ground, he ſprung a Corn, 
The Tribute in his Bill to her was born: 
But oh! what Joy it was to hear him ſing 
In Summer when the Day began to ſpring ; | 
Stretching his Neck, and warbling in his Throat. Drjd. th 
The crowing Cock (Cock and For 
Salutes the Light, and ſtruts before his feather*d Flock. Dry. The 


EY OY "COMET. 

7 Threat'ning Comets, when by Night they riſe, 

Shoot ſanguin Streams, and ſadden all the Skies. Ded. Vin 
Portending Blood, like blazing Star, | 


Ar Board and Bed wasaffable and kind ; } 


The Beacon of approaching War. 
Hung be the Heav'ns with Black, yield Day to Night! 
Comets, importing Ghange to Times and States, 
Brandiſh your Golden Treſſes in the Skies, 
And with them ſcourge the bad revolted Stars | | 
That have conſented unto Henry's Death, Shak. 1 Hen. 


cov 


. 
5 CO M PASSION. 

Compaſſion proper to Mankind appears 
Which Nature witneſs d when ſhe lent us Tears. 
oftender Sentiments we only givg | a 
Thoſe Proofs : To weep is our Prerogative! 
To ſhew by pry Logks and melting Eyes, 
How with a ſuff ring Friend we ſympathize. 
Who can all Senſe of others ills eſcape, 
|; but a Brute at beſt in humane ſhape. _ 
This natural Piery did firſt refine 
Our Wit, and rais d our Thoughts to things Divine. 
This proves our Spirit of the Gods Deſcent, 
While that of Beaſts is prone and downward bent: 
Io them, but Earth-born Life they did diſpenſe ; | 42 
Tous, for mutual Aid, celeſtial Senſe. _ Tate Juv. 


' CONJURER and ALMANACK-MAKER. 


He had been long tow'rds Mathematicks, 

Opticks, Philoſophy, and Staticks, : 
Magick, Horoſcopy, Aſtrology, 

And was old Dog at Phiſiology. 

But as a Dog that turns the Spit, 

Beſtirs himſelf, and plyes his Feet 

To climb the Wheel, but all in vain, 

His own Weight brings him down again; 

And ſtill he's in the ſelf-ſame Place, 

Where at his ſetting out he was; 

So in the Circle of the Arts, 

Did he advance his nat'ral Parts: 

Till falling back ſtill for Retreat 

He fell to juggle, cant and cheat. 

For as thoſe Fowls, that live in Water, 

Are never wet, he did but ſmatte.. 

Whate'er he labour'd to appear, 

His Underſtanding {till was clear. 

He'ad read Dees Prefaces before 

The Devil and Euclid o'er and o'er. _ 

He with the Moon was more familiar, 

Than e'er was Almanack-well-willer. 

Her Secrets underſtood fo clear, 
That ſome believ'd he had been there: 

Knew when ſhe was in fitteſt Mood, 

For cutting Corns, and letting Blood: 


1 os as When 
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When for dee. Scabs, or decker 


Or to the Bum nd rd ying | 5608 
When Sows ng irehet m ide a 
8 525 


7. 3 


The — s a Sea „ | 
And that it is no Dog nor Bitch, 
That ſtands behind him at his Breech ; 
Bur a huge Caſpian Sea, or Lake, 
With Arms, which Men for Legs 2 
How large a Gulf his Tail com _ 
And what a goodly Bay his Noſe is; 
How many Cerman Leagues by th Scal 
Cape Snout 's from Promontory Tal. 
He made a Planetary Gin, 


Which Rats would run their own fads in, . 


And come on purpoſe to be taken | 
Without th' Expence of Cheeſe or Bacc n. 


With Lute-ſtrings he would Counter 35. | 


Maggots that crawl on Diſh of Meat: 5 
Quote Moles and Spots in wy Ae 
O' th' Body, = the Index F 5 6 
Detedt loſt cnheads by neezing, 
| 5 breaking 360 72 ; 
Cure Warts and Corus, with application 
Of Med' eines to ri Imagination. oy : 
Fright Agues into and ſcare 
With Rhimes the Togih-ach and Catarch, 
He knew whatever's $9 be | 
But, much maxe thas 
What Med'ci | 


CONSCIENCE. 


of Dames, or "ing. . 


Indamor a. Severe Decrees keep our Top ] ae e 
Edit pe 


But to our Thoughts what can give 


oy” n you your ſelf © your own Breaſt ſha fret tell 
Your Crimes, and your own Conſcience be your Hel, 


Moro. 


——— Wl 
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Murat. What Bus'neſs has my Conſcience withia Crown? 

Ge ſinks in Pleaſures, and in Bowls will drown” 

U Mirth ſhould fail, EIl buſie her with Cares; 

Glence her clam'rous Voice with louder Wars: | 

Trumpets and Drums ſhall fright her from the Throne; 

As ſounding Cymbals aid the lab'ring Moon.” 
Ind. Repell'd by thoſe, more eager, ſhe will grow, 

Spring back more ſtrongly like a Scyth:av Bow : 
nid your Train this. unſeen Judge will wait, 

Examine how you came by all your State: | 

Upbraid your impious Pomp, and in your Ear 
ill hollow, Rebel, Traitor, Murtherer. | 


1 p 


Your ill-got Pow'r, wan Looks and Care ſhall bring; 
Known but by Diſcontent to be a King: 2 
Of Crouds afraid; yet anxious when alone, | 3 
You'll fit and brood your Sorrows on a Throne. Dryd. Auren. 
Nature has made Man's Breaſt no Windores 
To publiſh what he does within doors: | 
Nor what dark Secrets there inhabit, 
Unleſs his own raſh Folly blab it. 
And a large Conſcience is all one, 


And ſignifies the ſame with none. "06. 7 
The Conſcience is the Teſt of ev'ry Mind ; EE 
deek not thy Self without thy Self to find. D̃gd. Rert. 


My ugly Guilt flies in my conſcious Face, 
And I am vanquiſh'd, ſlain with Boſom-War. Lee, Mithrid, 
Lead me where my own. Thoughts themſelyes may loſe me; 
Where I may doze out what Pve left of Life, 3 : 
Forger my Self, and this day's Guilt. _ . OE 
Cruel Remembrance, how ſhall I appeaſe thee! Otm. Ven. Pres, 
Conſcience, the fooliſh Pride of doing well! Dryd. Ind. Emp: 
Conſcience, that of all Phyſick works the laſt ! Dr. Pal. &. Arc. 
The Conſcience of a People is their Pow'r. Dryd. D. of Guiſe. 


CONSPIRACY: 
O the curſt Fate of al} Conſpiracies be” 


hey move on many Springs, if one but fail; 15 
The reſtiff Machine ſtops. IO „5  - Big das 
. 0 3 hg F e 5 
Sham'ſt thou to ſhew t y M ok ny by Night; 
nen Evils are moſt free ?* O'then by Day : 


here wilt thou find a Cavern dark enough 
To mask thy monſtrous Viſage? Seek for none: 
For if thou put thy native Semblance on, . 
Not Erebus itſelf were dim enough — © 
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To hide thee from Prevention 85 Shak. Jul. of. 
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CONSTANCY. = OS 


Love. : 
; oft A 
| Conſtant as Courage to the Brave in attle. 77 J 75 
Conſtant as Martyrs burning for their Gods: 3 22 
There's no ſuc thing as Conſtancy we call; . 


Faith ties not Hearts; tis Inclination all: 
Some Wit deform'd, or Beauty much decay'd, 
Firſt, Conſtancy in Love a Virtue made : | | 
- From Friendſhip they that Land-mark did remove, 
And falſely plac'd it on the Bounds of Love. Dryd. Cor Gran, 
The World's a Scene of Changes, and to be 
Conſtant, i in Nature were Inconſtancy : 
For 't were to break the Laws herſelf has made. 
Our Subſtances themſelves do fleet and fade: 
The moſt fix'd Being ſtill does move and * 
Swift as the Wings of Time tis meaſur'd by. 
T' imagine then that Loye ſhould” neyer Ci) 2 
Love, which is but the Ornament of theſe, Dees 
Were quite as ſenſeleſs as to wonder why  _ 
N and Colour ſtay not when we dy. -, On. 


CONTENT. 


| / Content is Wealth, the Riches of the Mind; 
And Happy he who can that Treaſure find: | , 
But the baſe Miſer ſtarves amidſt his Store, | 


Broods on his Gold, and griping {till for more, 
Sits ſadly pining, and believes he's poor. Dr * f Bath 5 Tak 
Content alone can all their Wrongs redreſs, ny ny 
Content, that other Name for Happineſs. 8 10 
Tis equal, if our Fortunes ſhould augment, oh 
And ſtretch themſelves to the ſame yaſt Went, n 
With our Deſires; or thoſe Deſires abate . 
Shrink and contract themſelves to fit our State? 
Th' unhappy Man, Slave to his wild Deſire, 
70 feeding it, foments the raging Fire. 
His Gains augment his unextinguiſh' d Thirſt. 
Wich Plenty poor, and with Abundance curſt. 
Sour Diſcontenr that quarrels with our Fate, | 
May give freſh Smart, but not the old abate; - + 
Th' uneaſie Paſſion's diſingenious Wit | 122 


The IIl reveals, but hides the Benefit. 05 1 0 
Secure and free from Bus'neſs of the State, wi? Teen ©} 
And more ſecure of what the Vulgar prate; 1 öh 1 


Here I enjoy my private Thoughts, nor care N et 


What Rot Fog Sheep the Southern Winds prepars: Sar 
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Serene and Manly, harden'd to ſuſtain 
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When I behpld a larger Crop than mine. 
To ſee a Beggar's Brat in Riches flow, - 
Adds not a wrinkle to my even Brow. , 


He laugh'd at all the Vulgar's Cares and Fears 3 


- 
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Fe 
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An equal Temper in his Mind he found 


When Fortune flatter d him, and when ſhe Frown U. Dryd. Juv. f 


dince all great Souls ſtill make their own Content, 


We to our ſelves may all our wiſhes „„ 
For nothing coveting, we nothing want. Oryd. Ind. Emp. 


They can not want, who wiſh not to have more : 


4 1 


Who ever ſaid an Anchoret was poor? © . Dryd. Sec. Lowe. 


Forgive the Gods the reſt, and ſtand confin'd : 
To Health of Body, and Content of Mind: | 
A Soul, that can ſecurely Death defy, . 

And count it Nature's Privilege to dy : 7: 
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The Load of Life, and exercisd in Pain. | 

Guiltleſs of Hate, and proof againſt Deſire ; "5 : 

That all things welgus, and nothing can admire, Dryd. Juv. 
Reſt we contented with our preſent State 5 

Tis anxious to enquire of future Fate. Dryd. K. Arth. 
Be ſatisfy d, and pleas'd with what thou art: 5 

At chearfully and well th' allotred part... . 

Enjoy the preſent hour, be thankful for the paſt ; 


And neither fear, nor wiſh, th' approaches of the laſt. Cowl.Marr, 


"CORPS. 


A Lump of ſenſeleſs Clay! The Leavings of a Soul. [ PRE | 
: £ a lovely Flow, ( all for 2 1 


All pale he Iies, and looks a 
New cropt by Virgin-Hands to deck the Bow'r: 
Unfaded yet, but yet unfed below: 4 


No more to Mother-Earth, or the green Stem ſhall owe. Dr. irg 85 


{ 


CORN. e 
The bearded Product of the Golden Year. Dryd. Virg. 
As when a ſuddain Storm of Hail and Rain. 0 


beats to the Ground the yet unbearded Grain; 
Think not the Hopes of Harveſt are deſtroy d, 

On the flat Field and on the naked Void : © | © 
The light unloaded Stem, from Tempeſt free d, 
Will raiſe the youthful Honours of his Head, EET 4 
And, ſoon reſtor'd by Nature's Vigour, bear | 32 
The timely Product of the bounreous Year.  . Drjd. * 8 
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At their vain Triumphs, and their vainer Tear? 
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85 3 As when a Fight, | 

| Ceres, Tipe for arveſt, Wavi 

Her Tere, ripe for Hl of Ears, whaic wing hends wa 1 n 

Sways them; the careful Plowman.doubting | 

Leſt on the threſhing Meat Wee e LF YER 
Prove Chaff. Milt, 


COUNSELLOUR. " and Juice fs Pac 


An old dull Sort, who ad told the del. 
For many Vears at Bridewel Dock, | 
At Weſtminſter, and Hicks's Hall; 
And ict ius.- Doct ius play'd in all: 
Where in all Governments and Times, 
He ad been both Friend and Foe to s : 
And us'd two equal ways of gaining, 
By hind” ring] uſtice, or Maintaining: 
To many a Whore gave Privilege, 
And whip'd for want of Quarteridgo: 
Cart-loads of. Bawds to Priſon ſent, | | 
For being behind a Fortnight's Rent, 
And many a truſty. Pimp and Crony, 
To. Puddle-Dock, for want of Money, 
Fngagd the Conſtable. to ſeizes 
All thoſe that would not break the Peace- "= 
Nor give him back-his own foul Words, 
Tho” ſometimes Commoners or Lords: 
And kept them Priſoners of Courſe, 
For being Sober at. ill, Hours ; 
That in the Morning he might free, 
Or bind them over, for his = 5 
Made Monſters fine, and Puppet-Plays, 
For leave to practiſe in their Ways. 
Farm'd out all Cheats, and went a Share 
Wich th Headborough and Scavenger, 
And made the Dirt i th' Streets compound 
For taking up the Publick Ground: 
The Kennel and the King's High-way, ; 
For being unmoleſted; -£ 
Let out the Stocks, of hipping-Poſh- 
And Cage, to:thoſe- that gave Him moſt 
Impos d a, Tax on Bakers Bars, | 15 
And for falſe Weights: on. Chandblers: - 
Made Victuallerstand Viatners-fihe- 1 
For arbitrary Ale and Wine. ̃ 
But was a kind. and: conſtant Friend 
To all that: W offtnd:: 


v 4 
> £ 
* ng 


FN 

> * 

\ * . 
* o 
r — P * 
F _ 
c__—_— * ” _ 
\% e 5 4 77 "1 


| As "Reſidentiary: Bowls, - f w LIP op | | 
And Brokers t. that gene ee, ny I Nb VM 
That cheat in awful Myſteries, 0 
And pay Church-Dutie gr his Fees 1 7 3 = 
But was implacable an Io buen rin 11271 „ | 


To ſugh as interlop d and kacker'd.' 
To this brave Man the Knight repairs | 
For Counſel.in his Lawaffalrs. 9 
And found him, mevnted in his Pew, 1 
With Docks, and Mone d for thaw. 
Like Neſt-eggs, to make Chi $ lay, 
0 for his * v. * deere 
o whom t night with co * 
Put off his Hat, to put his Caſe: 
Which he as proudly entertain d, 
As th other courteouſty ficain'd : 
And to aſſure 1255 twas not that + 9 | 
He looks, for, bid him put on's *. : Hud: 


COUNTRY LIFE. 


Hail Old Parrician Trees, ſa great and 04 
Hail ye Plebeian Uad derwond. 2 
Where the Poetick 1 rejoice, 
And for their quiet Ne ee Food, 
Pay with theiy 55 9 5 
Hail the N Muſes 2 i IE 
Country. Houſes and l 1 
Which all the happy Gods ſo love, 
That for vou oft they Y quit 
Their bright and great Metropolis a 75 | 
Here Nature does 4 Houſe for me er 
Nature, the wiſeſt i 
Who thoſe fond Artiſts does . 
That can the fair r living Trees negl 
Vet che dead Timber prize. 
Here let me, careleſs and unthoug lying, 
Hear the ſoft Winds dare me 1 
With all the wa s diſp 
And the n th 
or m too c 12 
A silver Stream Qull rouls Wie Waren A 45 N 
Gilt with n Ichere, 
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On whoſe enamelbd Bank K vi Wa 
And ſ ſee how — ſmile, and b Ss | 
1 N How wür they n. 2 
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O Fountains! When in you ſhall II 
My Self, eas d of unpeaceful Thoughts, eſpy.? 
O Fields! O Woods! when, when ſhall I he made 
— Y The happy Tenant of your Shade? 
Here's the Spring-head of Pleaſure's Flood, 
here all the Riches lie, | 
That ſhe has coin'd and ſtamp'd for Good. 
ts, >> Pride-and Ambition here, | 
Only in far-fetch'd Metaphors appear. e fs 
Here nought but Winds can hurtful Murmurs ſcatter, - 
19 And Nought but Echo flatter. 
The Gods when they deſcended, hither 
From Heav'n did always chooſe their Way, 
And therefore we may boldly ſay, 
That tis the Way too thitbher.. Cowl. 
How happy in his low Degree, | 
How Rich in humble Poverty is he 
Who leads a quiet Country Life, 
Diſcharg'd of Bus'neſs, void of ſtrife, 
And from the griping Scriv'ner free! 
Nor Trumpets ſummon him to War, | 
Nor Dreams diſturb his Morning ſleep, 
Nor knows he Merchants gainful Care, 
Nor fears the Dangers of the Deep. © 
The Clamours of contentious Law, 
And Court and State he wiſely ſhuns, 
Nor brib'd with Hopes, nor dard with Awe, 
To ſervile Salutations runs. 
Bur either to the claſping Vine 
Does the ſupporting Poplar wed, 
Or with his Prunin "Hook disjoin | —7/ 
Unbearing Branches from their Head, 
And grafts more happy in their ſtead. 
Or climbing to a hilly . UT 
lle views his Herds in Vales afar, 
Or ſhears his over-burden'd Sheep, _ 1 
Or Mead for cooling Drink prepares 
Of Virgin Honey in the Jars. © 
Or in the new declining Year, + 1 
VVhen bounteous Autumn rears his head. 
He joys to pull the ripen'd Pear, | 
And cluſt' ring Grapes, with 43 pread. 
Sometimes beneath an ancient Oak, oe 
Or on the matted Graſs he lies; | 
No God of ſleep he need invoke, ' © © 
1 The Stream that o'er the Pebbles flies, | 
VVith gentle ſlumber crowns hisEyes. The | 
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The VVind, that whiſtles thro' the Sprays, 
Maintains the Conſort of the Song, 
And hidden Birds with native Lays . 
The golden Sleep prolong. 3 
But when the Blaſt of VVinter blotws, Nerd 
And hoary Froſt inverts the Lear, PAS 
Into the naked VVoods he goes, SE 
And ſeeks the rusky Boar to rear; N 
VVith well- mouth d Hounds and pointed Spear. 
Or ſpreads his ſubtile Nets from ſigt, E2x 
VVith twinkling Glaſſes to betray F 
The Lark, that in the Meſhes light; 
Or makes the fearful Hare his Prey. © 
Amidſt his harmleſs. eaſy Joys — | 
No anxious Care invades his Health; 
Nor Love his Peace of Mind deſtroys, 
Nor wicked Avarice of VVealth. 
Thus e er the Seeds of Vice were ſown, . 
. Liv'd Men in better Ages born; | 
VVho plow'd with Oxen of their W um, 
II beir ſmall Paternal Field of Corn. Dryd. Her. 
Oh let me in the Country range | 
"Tis there we breathe, tis there we live: 
The beauteous Scene of aged Mountains, 
Smiling Valleys, murm'ring Fountains, 
Lambs in flow'ry Paſtures bleating, 
Echo our Complaints repeating, 
Bees with buſie Sounds delighting, | 8 | 
Groves to gentle Sleep inviting,  _.. | = |; 
VVhiſp'ring VVinds the Poplars courting, + - ' Wii 
Swains in ruſtick Circles ſporting, - | 1 
Birds in chearful Notes expreſſing 
Nature's Bounty, and their Bleſſing, 
Theſe afford a laſting Pleaſure, F 
a VVithout Guilt, and without Meaſure. Brown, 
Happy the Man, whom bounteous Gods allow  _ | 
VVith his own Hang paternal Grounds to plough! 
Like the firſt golden Mortals happy he, | 
From Bus'neſs, and the Cares of Money free! 
No human Storms break off at Land his Sleep, 
No loud Alarms of Nature on the Deep: 
From all the Cheats of Law he lives ſecure, 
Nor does th' Affronts of Palaces endure. ex-. 8 
Sometimes the beauteous marriageable Vine . 
He to the luſty Bridegroon Elm does join; | 7 
Sometimes he lops the barren Trees around, 


And grafts new Life into the fruitful VVound t / 


— 
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Sometimes he ſhears his F lock, and — he 
Stores up the golden Treaſures of che Bee. by 
He ſees the lowing Herds walk o'er the Plain, 

While neigb'ring Hills low back to them again. 

And when the Sesſon rich as well as gay, 

All her Autumnai Bounty does 18 * 
' How is he pleas'd th encreafing 4 2p 1285 

Of his well truſted Labours bend the Tre. f 

WM which large Stores, on the glad ſacred ds 

ho gives to Friends, and to the Gods repays. 
how much Joy does he beneath ſome Shade; * 

By aged Trees rev rend Embraces made, 

His careleſs Head on the freſh Green recline, _ _ 

His Head uncharg'd with Fear, or with ny 50 

By him a River conſtantly complains, 

The Birds above ow yce wich various Strains; 3 
And in the ſolemn Scene their Orgies keep, 


Like Dreams, mix'd with the gravity of Sleep. 

Sleep, which does always there for entrance e wait, 

And nought within againſt it bars the Gate a 

Nor does the rougheſt Seaſon of the ys | 

Or ſullen Jove all Sports to him den 

He runs the Mazes of the nimble ire, 2 

His well- mouth'd Dogs glad Concert rends che Air; a 


Or with Game bolder, and rewarded more, 
He drives into a Toll the foaming Boar. e 
Here flies the Hawk t' aſſault, and there che Net 
To intercept, the trav'lling Fowl, is fer. 
And all his Malice, all his Craft is ſhewn 
In innocent Wars on Birds and Beaſts alone. 
This is the Life from all Misfortunes fre, 2 
From Thee, the great one, Tyrant Love! from Thee! 1 
And if a chaſte and clean, tho homely . 57 
Be added to the Bleilings of his Life, 5 
Such as Apulia, frugal fill, does bear, 8 
Who makes her Children and her Houſe 92 Care, 
And N the Work of Life does ſhare. | 
Nor thinks her ſelf too noble, nor too fine, 
To pin the Sheepfold;or to milk the Kine, 
Who waits at Door againſt her Husband come 
From rural Duties, late and weary'd, home, 
Where ſhe receives him with a kind Embrace, 
A chearful Fire, and a more chearful Face, 
And fills the Bowl up to her homely Lord, 
And with domeſtick Plenty loads the Bond | | 
Not all the luſtful Shel-fith of the Sea, on 
Dreſs d by the wanton Hand ef Lanury, it 86 
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of coſtly Names, that glorify a Feat, 0 er 
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Than Lamb, and Kid, Lettice, and Olives here. Cn 


0c flir the ſimple Hinds to noiſy Faction. Row: nb. Stepth: 
Oh Happy, if he knew his happy State 
The Swain who free from Bus 'neſs and Debate, 


Receives his eaſy Food from Nature's hand, 
And juſt returns of cultivated Land. OO OP SOR MEE a 
No Palace, with a lofty Gate, he wants, 

T admit the Tides of early Viſitants, 

With eager Eyes devouring, as they paſs, 

The breathing Figures of Corinthian Braſs. b 
No Statues threaten from high Pedeſtals ; | TEE 
No Perſian Arras hides his homely Wals 
With antick Veſts, which, thro' their ſhady Fold, 

betray the Streaks of ill-diſſembled Gold, © 

He boaſts no Wool, whoſe Native white is dy'd 

With purple Poyſon of Mirian Pride. 1 55 

No coſtly Drugs of Araby defile Fo 

With foreign Scents, the ſweetneſs of his Oil: 

but eaſie Quiet, a ſecure Retreat, e 

Aharmleſs Life, that knows not how to cheat, 

With home-bred Plenty the rich Owner bleſs, De + AE 
And rural Pleafures crown his Happineſs. = : 
Lavex'd with Quarrels, undiſturb'd with Noiſe, 

The Country King his peaceful Realm enjoys: 

Cool Grots, and living Lakes, the low'ry Pride 

of Meads, and Streams that thro” the Valley glide, _ 

And ſhady Groves, that eaſie Sleep invite,  — © 

And after toilſom Days, a ſoft Repoſe at Night. 

Vid Beaſts of Nature in his Woods abound z | 
And Vouth, of Labour patient, plough the Ground, _ 
fur d ro Hardſhip, and to homely Farez 
Nor venerable Age is wanting there, 1 

in great Examples to the youthful Train. 


Nor are the Gods ador'd with Rites profane. mg, _ 


Im hence 4ftres took her flight, and here 


he Prints of her departing ſtepsppent, 
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| © 64 ) 
Ye Sacred Muſes! with whoſe Beauty fir'd; 
My Soul is raviſh'd, and my Brain inſpir'd, 
Whoſe Prieſt I am, whoſe holy Fillets wear, 
Would you your Poet's firſt Petition hear: 

| Give me the ways of wandering Stars to know, 
The depth of Heav'n above, and Earth below; 
Teach me the various Labours of the Moon, 
And whence: proceed th' Eclipſes of the Sun: 
Why flowing Tides prevail upon the Main, 

And in what dark Receſs they ſhrink again: 
What ſhakes the ſolid Earth, what Cauſe delays 
The Summer Nights, and ſhortens Winter Days. 

Bur if my heavy Blood reſtrain the Flight 9 


Of my free Soul, aſpiring to the height 

Of Nature, and unclouded Fields of Light: 

My next Deſire is, void of Care and Srife, 

To lead a ſoft, ſecure, inglorious Life. 

A Country Cottage, near a Cryſtal Flood, 

A winding Valley, and a lofty Wood: 
Some God conduct me to the ſacred Shades, 

Where Bacchanals are ogy Spartan Maids. 

Or lift me high to Hemu: hilly Crown, _ 

Or in the Plains of Tempe lay me down. 
Or lead me to ſome ſolitary Place; 

And cover, my Retreat from human Race. | 
Happy the Man, who ſtudying Nature's Laws, 
Thro' known Effects can trace the ſecret Cauſe. 

His Mind poſſeſſing in a quiet State, 

Fearleſs of Fortune, and reſign'd to Fate. 

And happy too is he, who decks the Bow'rs 

Of Sylvans, and adores the Rural Pow'rs. 

Whoſe Mind, unmov'd, the Bribes of Courts can ſee, 

Their glitt'ring Baits, and Purple Slavery. | 

Nor hopes the People's Praiſe, nor fears their Frown, . 

Nor when contending Kindred tear the Crown, e | 

Will ſet up one, or pull another down. 

Without Concern he hears, but hears from fat, 

Of Tumults, and Deſcents, and diſtant Wat. 

Nor with a ſuperſtitious Fear is awd. 
For what befalls at home, or what abroad. 
Nor envies he the Rich, their happy Store 
Nor his own Peace diſturbs, with Pity for the Poor. 

He feeds on Fruits, which, of their own accord, 
The willing Ground, and laden Trees afford. 4 
From his lov'd Home no Lucre can him draw, 
The Senate's mad Decrees he never ſaw, s 4 
Nor beard, at bawling Bats, corrupted Law. 


pars & 


2 

dome to the Seas, and ſome to Camps reſort, 

And ſome, with Impudence, invade the Court. 
in foreign Countries others ſeek Renown, 

With Wars and Taxes others waſte their own; 
And Houſes burn; and Houſhold Gods deface, | 
To drink in Bowls, which glitt'ring Gems enchaſe, 
To loll on Couches, rich with Citron Steds, 

And lay their guilty Limbs in Tyrian Beds, 

The Wretch in Earth intombs his golden Ore; 
Hov'ring and brooding on his bury'd Store. 

Some Patriot Fools to popular Praiſe aſpire, 

Or publick Speeches, which worſe Fools admire z 
While from both Benches, with redoubled Sounds; 
Th' Applauſe of Lords and Commoners abounds. 
dome thro Ambition, or thro' Thirſt of Gold, 
Have ſlain their Brothers; or their Country ſold: 
And leaving their ſweet Homes, in Exile run 

To Lands, that lie beneath another Sun. + 

The Peaſant, innocent of all theſe ills, | } 


With crooked Ploughs, the fertile Fallows tills, 
And the round Year, with daily Labour fills. 
From hence the Country Markets are ſupply d, 
Enough remains for Houſhold Charge beſide, 
His Wife and tender Children to ſuſtain, , 
And gratefully. to feed his dumb deſerving Train 
Nor ceaſe his Ke till the yellow Field 
A full Return of bearded Harveſt yield: 
A Crop, ſo plenteous, as the Land to load, 5 
O'ercome the crowded Barn, and lodge on Ricks abroad. 
Thus ev'ry ſev'ral Seaſon is employ d; 
Some ſpent in Toil, and ſome in Eaſe enjoy'd. 
The yeaning Ews prevent the ſpringing Year, 
The laded Boughs their Fruit in Autumn bear; 
'Tis then the Vine her liquid Harveſt yields, 
Bak d in the Sun-ſhine of aſcending Fields. 
The Winter comes, and then the fallins Maſt; 
For greedy Swine, provides a full Repaſt. . 
Then Olives, ground in Mills, their Fatneſs boaſts 
And Winter Fruits are mellow'd by the Froſt. 
His Cares are eas'd with Intervals of Bliſs ; 
His little Children, climbing for a Kiſs, 
Welcome their Father's late return at Night: 
His faithful Bed is crown'd with chaſte Delight. 
His Kine, with ſwelling Udders, ready ſtand, , 
And, lowing for the Pail,invite the Milker's hand. 
one wn. uy wy 1 2 2 8 
1gat harmleſs Battles in his homely Yard. 1 
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Himſelf in cutick Pomg, on h- 


To Rural Pow'rs a juſt Oblation pays: 
Ran 2 the Green, * _ Limbs diſplays. . 
e Hearth is in the midſt; the Herd 
The — 2 the midſt; the He 
e Calls on Bacchus, and propounds the Prize: 
The Groom, his Fellow — at Tarn abies 
And bends his Bow, and levels with his Eyes. 
Or ſtript for wreſtling, ſmears his Limbs with Oil, 
And watches, with a Trip, his Foe to foil. 5 
Such was the Life the Frugal Sabines led: 
So Remus, and his Brother God were bred; 
From whom th' auſtere Etrurian Virtue roſe : 
And this rude Life our homely Fathers. choſe. 
Old Rome from ſuch a Race deriv'd her Birth, 
(The Seat of Empire, and the conquer'd Earth) 
Which now on ſev'n high Hills triumphant reigns, 
And in that Compaſs all the World contains. 
F'er Saturn's Rebel Son uſurp'd the Skies, 
When Beaſts were only ſlain for Sacrifice. 
While peaceful Crete enjoy'd her ancient Lord, 
E'er ran forg'd thi inhuman Sword, 
E'er hollow Drums were beat, before the Breath 
Of brazen Trumpets rung the Peal of Death ; 
The good old God his Hunger did aſſwage, 3 
VVith Roots, and Herbs; and gave the Golden Age. Dey. Fir. 
|  COUNTRY-BUMKIN. 
A clowniſh Mien, a Voice with ruſtick Sound, 
And ſtupid Eyes that ever lov'd the Ground. 
The ruling Rod, the Father's N Ins ; 
VVere exercis'd in vain, on V Vit's Deſpair; 
The more inform'd, the leſs he underſtood, 
And deeper ſunk by flound'ring in the Mud. 
His Corn and Cattle were his only Care 
And his ſupreme Delight a Country Fair: | 
His Quarter-Staff, which he could ne'er forſake, 
Hung half before, and half behind his Back; 
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He trudg'd along, unknowing what he ſought, (& Ipbig. 
And whiſtled as he went for want of Thought. Ded. Cyn. 


COUNTRY-LASS. 


How happy is the harmleſs Country Maid, 
VVho, rich by Nature, ſcorns ſupertiuous Aid. 
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Thoſe modeſt Cloaths no wanton Eyes invite, 
\ like her Soul, preferve the native white. 7 

oſe little Store her 1 Mind dorh pleaſe.; 
t pinch'd with VVanr, nor c 


gd with-wanton Eaſe. 
10, fee from Storms, Web es ke ones Fall, 
nes but few VViſhes, and enjo em all. 
Care, but Love, can diſc of her Breaſt, 
we, of all Cares, the ſweeteſt, and the beſt. 

hile on ſweet Graſs her bleating Charge does lie; 
ne happy Lover feeds upon her Eye. STS 
t one, whom on her Gods or Men impoſe, 
it one whom Love has for this Lover choſe ; 
ner ſome Fav'rite Myrtle's ſhady Boughs, 
They feed their Paſſions with repeated Vows. 
ud whi luſh confeſſes how ſhe burns, 
s faithful Heart makes as ſincere Returns. A 
jus in the Arms of Love and Peace they lie 
ud whilſt they live, their Flames can never die. RNeoſcom. 


COUNTRY-SQUIRE. 
In Eaſter Term 


My young Maſter's VVorſhip comes to Town; 
om Pedagogue and Mother juſt ſer free, 

be hopeful Heir of a great Family,” | 
it with ſtrong Beer and Beef the Country rules, 

lever ſince the Conqueſt have been Fools. 

d ſtill with careful Proſpe@ to maintain 

[hat Character, left croſſing of the Strain = 

dtould mend the Booby-breed, his Friends provide 

\ Couſin of his own to be his Bride. 

nd thus ſet ut os 

th an Eſtate, no V Vit, and a young VVife, 

[te ſolid Comforts of a Coxcomb's Life, 

hunghil and Peaſe forſook, he comes to Town, 4 
uns Spark, learns to be lewd, and is undone. Rach, 


COURAGE. 
The greateſt Proof of Courage we can give; 


then to die, when we have Pow'r to live. How. Ind. Queen. 


but when true Courage is of Force bereft, 


but 2h ! what uſe of Valour can be made. —_ __ © 
ken Heay'ns propitious Pow'rs refuſe their Aid? Dryd. Virg. 


L 2 1 God⸗- 


tience, the only Fortitude, is left. Dryd. Cong. of Gran | C 
Conqueſt purſues where Courage leads the w. „ en 


( 68 ) 
| God-like his Courage ſeem'd, whom nor Delight - 
Could ſoften, nor the Face of Death affright. ; 
All deſperate Hazards Courage do create, 
As he plays frankly, who has leaſt Eſtate ; 
Preſence of Mind, and Courage in Diſtreſs, | 
Are more than Armies to procure Succeſs. Did. Ani. 
Meer Courage is to Madneſs near ally'd, Tis all 
A brutal Rage, which Prudence does not guide. _ * 
ü Then Hudibras, | 
Turn'd pale as Aſhes or a Clout, Let: 
But why, or wherefore is a doubt ; | | When 
For Men will tremble and look paler | 
With too much, or too little Valour. 


COURT. Ses Greatneſs. 


The Court's a golden, but a fatal Circle. 
Upon whoſe magick Skirts a thouſand Devils, 
In cryſtal Forms, ſit tempting Innocence, EP | 
And beckon early Virtue from its Centre. Lee. N. The 
Bertram has been taught the Art of Courts, From 
To gild a Face with Smiles, and leer a Man to Ruin. 
Virtue muſt be thrown off, tis a coarſe Garment, (Spar, of N 
Too heavy for the Sun-ſhine of a Court. Dryd. Span. iff | aw 
But Courtiers are to be accounted. good, 9575 The \ 
VVhen they are not the laſt and worſt of Men. Dryd. Span. ll Confi 
Farewel Court, | | Stood 
VVhere Vice not only has uſurp'd the Place, | Till a 
But the Reward, and ev'n the Name of Virtue. Dent. Light 
| | Vbvift 
CO VV. The c 
The Mother-Cow muſt wear a low'ring Look, — 
Sovr.headed, ſtrongly neck d to bear the Voke: That 
Her double Dewlap from her Chin deſcends ; ach 
And at her Thighs the pond'rous Burthen ends. Thus 
Long are her Sides and large, her Limbs are great : Matte 
Rough are her Ears, and broad her horny Feet. Cover 
Her Colour ſhining black, but fleck d with white, His b 
She toſſes from the Yoke, provokes the Fight: | And 
She riſes in her Gare, is free from Fears, Thro 
And in her Face a Bull's Reſemblance wears ; The. 
Her ample Forehead with a Star is crown'd : Adve 
And with her length of Tail ſhe ſweeps the Ground. Like 
The Bull's inſtalt at four ſhemay ſuſtain, | Diſpa 
But after ten from nuptial Rites abſtain : And 


Wal The 
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zu Scaſons uſe, but then releaſe the Cow, : 
aft for Love, or for the lab'ring Plough. Dryd. Virg. 
The milky Mothers of the Plain. © D1y@. Ps. 


COWARD. See Fear. 


The Good we act, the Ill that we endure ; 
Tis all for Fear, to make our ſelves ſecure ; 
Meerly for Safety after Fame we thirſt; | 
For il Men would be Cowards, if they durſt. Roch, 
Let Fear upon the proſp'rous Hearts take hold : 3 
(owards themſelves in Miſeries grow bold. How. Veſt. Virg. 
As Cheats to play with thoſe ſtill aim, | 
That do not underſtand the Game; 
So Cowards never uſe their Might, | 
But againſt ſuch as will not Goke. Hud. 


CRANE. See Creation. Pygmy. : 


CREATIONeof teWORLD. 


They ſung how God ſpoke out the World's vaſt Ball, 
From Nothing, and from No Where, call'd forth Al. Cowl. 
| I aw the Birth 

Of Nature from the unapparent Deep. 
lſaw when at his Word this formleſs Maſs, 
The World's material Mould, came to a Heap : 
Confuſion heard his Voice, and wild Uproar 
Stood rul'd, ſtood vaſt Infinity confin d; 
Till at his ſecond Bidding, Darkneſs fled, 
Light ſhone, and Order from Diſorder ſprung. 
Swift to their ſeveral Quarters haſted then 
The cumbrous Elements, Earth, Flood, Air, Fire, 
And this ethereal Quinteſſence of Heay'n 
Hew upward, Spirited with various Forms, > 
That roul'd orbicular, and turn'd to Stars. 
Exch had his place appointed, each his Courſe. 
Thus God the Heav'ns created, thus the Earth, 
Matter unform'd and void : Darkneſs profound 3 1 ÞY 
Cover'd th' Abyſs ; but on the wat'ry Calm : 
His brooding Wings the Spirit of God out-ſpread, 
And vital Vertue infus'd, and vital warmth 
Throughout the fluid Maſs ; but downward purg'd 

he black, tartareous, cold, infernal Dregs, 
Adverſe to Life ; then founded, then conglob'd 
Like Things to like, the reſt to ſev'ral Place, 
Viſparted, and between ſpun out the Air, 
And Earth, ſelf-balanc'd, on her Centre hung. 

| | L 3 75 Light. 
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Light. 


Let there be Light; faid God, and forthwith-Light 


Ethereal, firſt of Things, Quinteſſence pure, 


Sprung from the Deep ; and from her native Eaſt, 


To journey thro! the airy Gloom began: 


Spher'd in a radiant CToud. And then God made 


Firmament. 


The Eirmament, Expanſe of liquid, pure 
ranſparent, elemental Air, diffus'd 
In Circuit to the uttermoſt Convex 
Of this great Round. 


Dry Land. 


The Earth was form'd, but in the Womb as yet 


Of Waters, Embryon immature, involv'd, 
Appear'd not : over all the Face of Earth 


Main Ocean flow'd : not idle, but with warm 


Prolifick Humour ſoftning all her Globe, 
Fermented the Great Mother to conceive, 
Satiate with genial Moiſture. 5 | 
Immediately the Mountains huge appear, 
Emergent, and their broad bare Backs up-heave 
Into the Clouds, their Tops aſcend the Sky, 


Sea and Rivers. 


So high as heav'd the tumid Hills, ſo low 
Down ſunk a hollow Bottom, broad and deep, 
Capacious Bed of Waters : thither they | 
Haſted with glad precipitance, up - roll d, 

As Drops on Duſt, conglobing from the Dry: 
Part riſe in Cryſtal Wall, or Ridge direct; 


as Armies at the Call 
Of Trumpet | 


Troop to their Standard ; ſo the watry Throng, 
Wave rolling after Wave, where way they found; 


f ſteep, with torrent Rapture; if thro' Plain 


Soft-ebbing : nor withſtood them Rock or Hill, 


But they or under Ground, or Circuit wide 


With ſerpent Error wand'ring, found their Way, 


And on the waſhy Ooſe deep Channels wore ; + 
Within whoſe Banks the Rivers now 


Stream, and perpetual draw their humid Train. 


| Herb 


erer 
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Amighty Sphere He 


Dawn, and the Pleiades before him danc'd, 


Herbe, and Trees, 


Next the Earth, till then 
Deſart, and bare, unſightly, unadorn'd, 

Brought forth the tender Graſs, whoſe Verdure clad, 
Her univerſal Face with pleaſant Green. 

Then Herbs of ev'ry Leaf, that ſuddain flow'r'd, 
Op'ning their various Colours; and made gay 
Her Boſom ſmelling ſweet : and theſe ſcarce blown, 
Forth flouriſh'd thick the cluſt ring Vine, forth crept 
The ſmelling Gourd, upſtood the corny Reed, 
Embattel'd in her Field : and th' humble Shrub 

And Buſh with frizzled Hair implicit : laſt 

Roſe as in Dance the ſtately Trees, and ſpread 

Their Branches hung with copious Fruit, or gem'd 


Their Bloſſoms : with high Woods the Hills were crown d, 
With Tufts the Valleys, and each Fountain ſide; . 
With Borders long the Rivers. 


| Sun, Moon, and Stars. 


Then of Celeſtial Bodies firſt the Sun 
ram'd : unlightſom firſt, 

Tho' of Ethereal Mold : He form'd the Moon 

Globoſe, and every Magditude of Stars: 

Of Light by far the greater Part he took, 

Tranſplanted from her cloudy Shrine, and plac'd 

In the Sun's Orb, made porous to receive, 

And drink the liquid Light; firm to retain | 

Her gather'd Beams ; Great Palace now of Light ! 

Hither, as to their Fountain, other Stars 

Repairing, in their golden Urns draw Light: 

And hence the Morning Planet gilds her Horns : 

Firſt in his Eaſt the glorious Lamp was ſeen, 

Regent of Day, and all th' Horizon round 5 

Inveſted with bright Rays: jocund to run 

His Longitude thro' Heav'ns high Road : the Grey 

Shedding ſweet Influence. Leſs bright the Moon, 

But oppoſite in leveI'd Weſt was fer, OE 


His Mirrour ; with full Face borrowing her Light 


From him, for other Light ſhe needed none 


In that AſpeR, and ſtill that Diſtance keeps 
Till Night, then in the Eaſt her Turn ſhe ſhines ; 


Revolv'd on Heav'ns great Axle: and her Reign 


VVith thouſand leſſer Lights dividual holds: 
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Spangling the Hemiſphere. 
| Fiſh. 


VVith thouſand thouſand Stars, that then appear d | 


With Frie innumerable ſwarm, and Shoals 

Of Fiſh, that with their Fins and ſhining Scales 
Glide under the green Wave, in Sculls that oft 
Bank the mid Sea : Part ſingle, or with Mate, 
Graze the Sea-weed their Paſture ; and thro Groves 
Of Coral ſtray : or, ſporting, with quick Glance,” 


Or in their pearly Shells at Eaſe attend 

Moiſt Nutriment, or under Rocks their Food 

In jointed Armour watch : On ſmooth the Seal, 
And bended Dolphins play: Part, huge of bulk, 
VVall wing, unwieldy, enormous in their Gate, 
Tempeſt the Ocean : there Leviathan, 

Hugeſt of living Creatures, on the Deep 
Stretch'd like a Promontory, ſleeps, or ſwims, 
And ſeems a moving Lake, and at his Gills 
Draws in, and at his Trunk ſpouts out a Sea. 


| | Birds, | 
Mean while the tepid Caves, and Fens, and Shores, 


e with kindly Rupture, forth diſclos'd 

Their callow Young : but feather'd ſpon and fledge, 

They ſum'd their Pens, and ſoaring th' Air ſublime, 

VVith Clang deſpis'd the Ground, under a Cloud 

In Proſpect: there the Eagle and the Stork 

On Cliffs, and Cedar Tops their Eyries build : 

Part looſly wing the Region, part more wiſe 

In.Common, rang'd in Figure, wedg'd their way, 

Intelligent of Seaſons ; and ſet forth 

Their airy Caravan, high over Seas 

Flying, and over Lands, eaſing their VVings 

VVith mutual Flight: So ſteers the prudent Crane 
Her Annual Voyage born by VVinds : the Air 

Floats, as they paſs, fann'd with unnumber'd Plumes. 

From Branch to Branch the ſmaller Birds with Song 

Solac'd the VVoods, and ſpread their painted VVings, 

Till Even: Nor then the ſolemn Nightingale | 

Ceas'd warbling, but all Night tun'd her ſoft Lays. 

Others in Silver Lakes, and Rivers bþath'ld _ 


Forthwith the Sounds and Seas, each Creek and Bay - 


Shew to the Sun their wav'd Coats, drop'd with Gold; 


Their Brood as num'rous hatch from th' Egg, that ſoon | 


0 
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Their downy Breaſt: the Swan with arched Neck 
Between her white VVings mantling, proudly rows 
Her State with oary Feet; yet oft they quit 

The Dank, and, riſing on ſtiff Pennons, tow'r 

The mid aerial Sky : Others on Ground 


VValk'd firm : the creſted Cock, whoſe Clarion ſounds 


The filent Hours: and th' other, whoſe gay Train 
Adorns him: colour'd with the florid Hue 
Of Rainbows, and ſtarry Eyes. 


Beaſts. 


| Then the Earth, 
Op'ning her fertile Womb, teem'd at a Birth 
Innumerous living Creatures, perfe Forms, 


Limb'd and full-grown : out of the Ground up-roſe 


As from his Lair, the V Vild Beaſt where he runs 

In Foreſt wild, in Thicket, Brake or Den. . 
Among the Trees in Pairs they roſe, they walk'd, 
The Cattle in the Fields and Meadows green: 

Thoſe rare and ſolitary, theſe in Flocks, 
Paſturing at once, and in broad Herds up- ſprung. 
The graſſy Clods now calv'd ; now half appear'd 
The tawny Lion, pawing to get free 

His hinder Parts, then ſprings as broke from bonds, 
And rampant ſhakes his brinded Mane: the Ounce, 
The Libbard, and the Tygre, as the Moa! 
Riſing, the crumbled Earth above them threw, 

In Hillocks : the ſwift Stag from under Ground 


Bore up his branching Head. Scarce from his Mold 


Behemoth, biggeſt Born of Earth, up-heay'd 


His Vaſtneſs : fleec'd the Flocks, and bleating roſe, 


As plants: ambiguous between Sea and Land 
| The River Horſe and ſcaly Crocodile. 


Creeping Things. 


At once came forth whatever creeps the Ground, 
Inſet, or VVorm : thoſe wav'd their limber Fans 
For VVings, and ſmalleſt Lineaments exact, 

In all the Liveries deck'd of Summer's Pride, 


VVith Spots of Gold and Purple, Azure and Green: 


Theſe as a Line their long Dimenſion drew, 

Streaking the Ground with ſinuous Trace : not all 
Minims of Nature; ſome of Serpent Kind, 
VVond'rous in Length and Corpulence, involv'd 


Their ſnaky Folds, and added V Vings: Firſt crept 


The Serpent, ſubr'leſt Beaſt of all the Field, 


V Vith Sandtity of Reaſon, might ere& 


Here finiſh'd he, and all that he had made 


Anſw'ring his great Idea! Up he rode, 


The Heav'ns and all the Conſtellations rung, 


\ 
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The parcimonious 1 r ES. 

Of e in ſmall Room | Heart ences d; 

Pattern of juſt Equality. | 
Swarming next appear' 

The Female Bee, that feeds her Husband Drone 


Deliciouſly, and builds her waxen Cells 
VVith Honey ſtor' d. 


Of huge Extent ſometimes, with brazen Eyes, | 

And hairy Mane terrifick. | 

Now- Heav'n in all her Glory ſhin'd, and rowI'd 

Her Motions, as the Great Firſt Mover's Hand 

Firſt wheel'd their Courſe. Earth in her rich Attire 
Conſummate lovely ſmil'd : Air, V Vater, Earth, 
By Fowl, Fiſh, Beaſt, was flown, was ſwam, was walk'd. 


There ani yet the Maſter-VVork, 6 End 


Or all yet done; a Creature, who not prone, 
And Brute as other Creatures, but endu'd 


363 rr | 


His Stature, and upright with Front ſerene 
Govern the reſt, ſelf-knowing, and from thence 
Magnanimous to corref] ond with Heav'n : 

He form'd thee, Adam, thee, O Man, 


Duſt of the Ground, and in thy Noſtrils breath'd 
The Breath ofg Life. 


View'd, and behold ! all was intirely Good, 


Follow'd 3 Acclamations, and the Sound 
re- of ten thouſand Harps that tun'd 


ngelick Harmonies ; the Earth, t 1e Air 
onda : 


The Planets in their Station liſt'ning ſtood, 


| VVhile the bright Pomp aſcended jubilant. Milt. 


The Cauſe and Spring of Motion, from 7 
Hung down on Earth the golden Chain of Love. 
Great was th' Effect, and Bi gh was his Intent, 
When Peace among the Fa oh Seeds he ſent. 
Fire, Flood, and Earth, and Air by this were bound, 
And Love, the common Link. the Creation crown'd. 
The Chain ſtill holds; for, tho' th i Fame decay. 
Eternal ee ne ver Wears Way 


Parts 


— A 


Parts of the Whole are we: but God the Whole, 

Who gives us Life, and aeg Soul. = 

For Nature cannot from a Patt derive _ 

That Being, which the Whole can only give. 

He perfect, ſtable ; but imperfect we, 0 

Subject to Change, and diff rent in Degree, 

Plants, Beaſts, and Men: and as our Organs are, 

We more or leſs of his Perfe ion ſhare. ; 

But by a long Deſcent th Ethereal Fire 

Corrupts; and Forms, the mortal Part, expixe. 

As he withdraws his Virtue, ſo they paſs, 

And the ſame Matter makes another Mafs. 

This Law th' Omniſcient Pow'r was pleas'd to give, 

That ev'ry Kind ſhould by Suceeſſion live. 

That Individuals die his Will ordains, 

The propagated Species ſtill remains. Dryd. Pal. and Arc. 
He ſung the ſecret Seeds of Nature's Frame, 7 | 

How Seas, and Earth, and Air, and active Flame 

Fell thro' the mighty Void, and in their Fall 

Were blindly gather'd in this goodly Ball. 

The tender Soil, then ſtiff ning by degrees, 

Shut from the bounded Earth the boynding Seas : 

Then Earth and Ocean various Forms diſcloſe, 

And a new Sun to the new World aroſe. | 

And Miſts, condens'd to Clouds, obſcure the Sky, 

And Clouds, diſſolv'd, the thirſty Ground fupply : 

The riſing Frees the lofty Mountains grace, 

The lofty Mountains feed the Savage Race, jp 

Yet few, and ſtrangers in th' unpeopled Place. Dryd. Virg.): 


CRIES * Shrieks. | 
Now Peals of ſhouts came thund'ring from afar, | 


Cries, Threats, and loud Laments, and mingled War. Dr. Pirg. 
The Houſe is fill'd with loud Laments and Cries, 3 5 
And Shrieks of Women rend the vaulted Skies. Dryd. Virg. 
The fearful Matrons raiſe a ſcreaming Cry, x 
Old Feeble Men with fainter Groans reply: | } 
A jarring Sound reſults, and mingles in the Sky. ; 
Like that of Swans remurm'ring to the Floods, | 
Or Birds of diff ring Kind in hollow Woods. Dryd. Pirg./ 
Tirſt from the frighted Court the Yell began, | 
Redoubled thence from Houſe to Houſe it ran 
The Groans of Men, with Shrieks, Laments, and Cries 
Of mixing Women, mount the vaulted Skies. Dryd. Firg. 
A ſhout that ſtruck the Golden Stars enſu'd. Dryd. Virg. 
n 21 * „** 3 3 . 
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CRUS D to Pieces. 


n The Overthrow, | 
Cruſhing, to Duſt pounded the Crowd below: 


Nor Friends their Friends, nor Sires their Sons could know. 


Nor Limbs, nor Bones, nor Carcaſs did remain, 
But a maſh'd Heap, a Hotchpot of the Slain : 

One vaſt Deſtru&ion ; not the Soul alone: 
But Bodies, like the Soul, inviſibly are flown... 


\CUCKINGSTOOL.' 


As Ovation was allow'd 


For Conqueſt, purchas'd without Blood 3 | 


So Men decree theſe leſſer Shows 
For Vic ry, gotten without Blows 


By Dint of ſharp hard Words, which ſome - 


Give Battel with, and overcome. 

Theſe, mounted in a Chair Curule, 
Which Moderns call a Cucking-Stool, 
March proudly to the River's ſide, 

And o'er the Waves in Triumph ride ; 
Like Dukes of Yenice, who are ſaid 

The Adriatick Sea to wed ; | 
And have a gentler Wife, than thoſe 
For whom the State decrees theſe Shows. 


CUCKO L D. See Jealouſie. 


| O Curſe of Marriage! 

That we can call thoſe delicate Creatures ours, 
And not their Appetites ! I had rather be a Toad, 
And live upon the Vapour of a Dungeon, 
Than keep a Corner in the thing I love, 
For others Uſes. Yet 'tis the Plague to great ones: 
Prerogativ'd are they leſs than the baſe: . 
- ?Tis Deſtiny unſhunable like Deat!l! 
I had been happy, if the general Camp, 
Pioneers and all, had taſted hex ſweet Body, 
Sq I had nothing known. 

That Cuckold lives in Bliſs, | 
Who, certain of his Fate, loves not his Wronger. 
I ſwear 'tis better to be much abus d. 
 Fhan but to know't a little | 


What Senſe had I of her ftoPn Haurs of Luſt ? 


Iſaw t not, thought it not, it harm'd not me J 


Hud, 


; 


Dryd. Juu. 
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I ſlept the next Night well, was free and merry: 
I found not Caſſv's Kiſſes on her Lips; 8 g 
He that is rob'd, not want ing what is ſtol'n, | 
Let him not know't,and he's not robb'd at all. Shak. Othello. 
Inquiſitive as jealous Cuckolds grow, x 
Reb, 


Rather than not be knowing, they will know, 
What, being known, creates their certain Woe. 
Ingrateful Wretch ! that never thanks his Maker. 


CUNNING-MAN and Quack. 


He deals in Deſtinie's dark Counſels, 
And ſage Opinions of the Moon ſells ; 
| To whom all People, far and near, 
On deep Importances repair; 
When Braſs and Pewter hap to ſtray, 
And Linnen ſlinks out of the Way: 
When Geeſe and Pullen are ſeduc'd, 
And Sows of Sucking-Pigs are chous'd ; 
When Cattle feel Indiſpoſition, 
And need th' Opinion of Phyſician F 
When Murrain reigns in Hogs or Sheep, 
And Chickens languiſh of the Pip : 
When Yeſt and outward Means do fail, 
And have no Pow'r to work on Ale. 
When Butter does refuſe to come, 
And Love proves croſs and humourſom. 
To him with Queſtions, and with Urine, 
They for Diſcov'ry flock, or Curing. 


CURSE. See Imprecations. 


3 I Curſe thee not: | 
For who can better curſe the Plague or Devil, 3 
Than to be what they are: That Curſe be thine. Dy. Dem. Seb. 

And let the greateſt, fierceſt, fouleſt Fury, - 
Let Creon haunt himſelf. | Dry. Oedip. 
Hear me, juſt Heavens ! | 
Pour down your Curſes on this wretched Head 
With never ceaſing Vengeance: Let Deſpair, 
Dangers or Infamy, nay, all ſurround me; | 
Starve me with Wantings ; let my Eyes ne'er ſee 

A ſight of Comfort, nor my Heart know Peace; 
But daſh my Days with Sorrows, Nights with Horrouts, - 
Wild as my own Thoughts are. Otw. Ven. Preſ. 

Let Miſchiefs multiply, let ev'ry Hour | 
Of my loath'd Life yield me increaſe of Horror ; 


Ok. 


Io kill with! 


Oh let the Sun to Nen res. 
Ne'er ſhine again, but be echps'd for ever. 
May ev'ry thing I lock on ſeeth a Prodigy, 
To fill my Soul with Terrours, till I quite 
Forget I ever had Humanity, 5 
And grow a Curfer of the Works of Nature. Ot. Ob. 
No Hell's blueſt Plagues E 
Receive her quick with all her Crimes updn her, 
Let her ſink ſpotted down: let the dark Hoſt 
Make room, and point and hifs her as ſhe-goes: 
Let the moſt branded Ghoſts of all her den 
Rejoyce and cry; here comes another Fiend. Shak.Troil. & Creſi. 
| Kind Heav'n'! let heavy Curſes | 
Gall his old Ag: Cramps, Aches rack his Bones, 
And birtereſt Diſquiet wring his Heart: 
Oh Jet him live till Life becomes a Burden, 
Let him groan under't long, linger an Age 
In the worſt Agonies and Pangs of Death, 5 
And find it's eaſe but late. | - Otw. Ven. Priſ. 
| Could I kill with 'Curſing, 
By Heav'n I know not thirty Heads in Venice 
Should not be blaſted : Senators ſhould rot fog 
Like Dogs on Dunghills; but their Wives and Daughters 
Die of their own Diſeaſes. Oh for a Curſe 


Orw. Ven. Preſ. 
| CUSTOM. 
Cuſtom, that does ſtill diſpence, 
An univerſal Influence. . 
And make things right or wrong appear, 


8 Juſt as they do her Liv'ry wear, Hud. 
Cuſtom, which often Wiſdom over-rules, 


And only ſerves for Reaſon to the Fools. Roch. 
III Cuſtoms by Degrees to Habits riſe, 3 | 
III Habits ſoon become exalted Vice. Dryd. Ovid. 
III Habits gather by unſeen Degrees, | | a 
As Brooks make Rivers, Rivers run to Seas. Did. Ovid. 


For Cuſtom will a ſtrong Impreſſion leave: 
Hard Bodies, which the lighteſt Stroke receive, 
In length of Time, will moulder and decay, or. 

And Stones with Drops of Rain are waſh'd away. Dryd. Lucr: | 


o rBE Lx. 


Hail thou Great Mother of the Deities! _ 3 Dryd.Virg- 
Whoſe tinckling Cymbals charm'd th' 142an Woods, I 
5 Who 
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Who ſecret Rites and Ceremonies taugt: 

And to the Yoke'the Savage Lion og. do vn. 

Fierce Tigers, rein'd and curb'd, obey thy Will. Dryd. irg. 
In Pomp ſhe makes the Phrygian Round. 

With golden Turrets on her Temples crown'd: 55 

A Hundred Gods her ſweeping Train ſupply ; + lbs Hurt 
Her Offspring all; and albcommand the Ny. = Dryd. Arg. 


erckors. mik. 


Sacred to Vulcan's Name, an Ifle does ye, 
Between Sicilia s Coaſt and Lipare. e 
Rais'd high on ſmoaking Rocks, and deep below .) 
In hollow Caves the Fires of tna glow: - | 
The Cyclops here, their heavy Hammers deal; . 
Loud Stroaks and Hiſſings of tormented Steel! 
Are heard around; the boyling Waters roar, N 
And ſmoking Flames thro” fuming Tunnels ſoar. 
Hither, the Father of the Fire, by Night, © 
Thro' the brown Air precipitates his flight. 
On their eternal Anvils, here he found 
The Brethren beating, and the Blows go round. 
ALoad of pointleſs Thunder now there lies 
Before their Hands, to ripen for the Skies. 
Theſe Darts for angry Jove they daily caſt, 
Confum'd on Mortals, with prodigious Waſte. 
Three Rays of writhen Rain, of Fire three more, 
Of winged Southern Winds, and cloudy Store 
As many Parts, the dreadful Mixture frame: 
And Fears are added, and avenging Flame. 
Inferiour Miniſters for Mars prepare 
His broken Axle-Trees, and blunted War; 
And ſend him forth again with furbiſh'd Arms, 
To wake the lazy War, with Trumpets loud Alarms. 
The reſt refreſh the ſcaly Snakes that fold | 
The Shield of Pallas, and renew their Gold : 
Full on the Creſt, the Gorgon's Head they place, 
With Eyes that roll in Death, and with diſtorted Face. Dry. Vir. 
So when the Cyclops o'er their Anvils ſweat. | T7 
And their ſwoln Sine ws echoing Blows repeat: | 
From the Vulcano groſs Eruptions riſe, = 
And curling Sheets of ſmoke obſcure the Skies. Sar. 


DARKNESS. 
Even Hell gap'd horrible, | 


And thro' che Chaſin, let in prodigious Nicht; 
EE 7 Night 
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Night that extinguiſh'd the meridian Ray, | 
And with its gloomy Deluge choak'd the Day. =» Bla. 
TY Let Darkneſs to be felt, . 5 
Impenetrable Darkneſs, ſuch as d welt 
On the dun Viſage of Primeval Night, 
Shut ev ry Stari beam out from mortal Sight, 
And cloſe up ev'ry Paſs and Road of Light. | 
Darkneſs, thou firſt kind Parent of us all ? 
Thou art our great Original! 
Since from thy univerfal Womb, ED 
Does all thou ſhad'ſt below, thy num'rous Off-ſpring come. 
Thy wond'rous Birth is ev'n to Time unknown; . 
| Or, like Eternity, thou'dſt none. 
While Light did its firſt Being owe 
Unto that awful Shade, it dares to rival now. 
Involv'd in thee, we firſt receive our Breath, 
| Thou art our Refuge too in Death! 
| Great Monarch of the Grave and Womb ! 
Where'er our Souls ſhall go, to thee our Bodies come. 
The ſilent Globe is ſtruck with awful Fear ; 
N When thy majeſtick Shades appear. 
. Thou doſt compoſe the Air and Sea: 
And Earth a Sabbath keeps, ſacred to Reſt and Thee. 
In thy ſerener Shades our Ghoſts delight, g 
And court the Umbrage of the Night 
In Vaults and gloomy Caves they ſtray, 
But fly the Morning-Beams and ſicken at the Day. 
Thou doſt thy Smiles impartially beſto ,, 
| And know'ſt no Diff rence here below: 
All Things appear the ſame to thee, 
Tho Light Diſtin&ion makes, thou giv'ſt Equality. i 
In Caves of Night, the Oracles of old | 
Did all their Myſteries unfold : 
Darkneſs did firſt Religion grace, 
Gave Terrors to the God, and Rev'rence to the Place. 
When the Almighty did on Horeb ſtand, | 8 
Thy Shades inclos'd the hallow'd Land: Oh 
1 In Clouds of Night he was array'd, | Her! 
And venerable Darkneſs his Pavilion made. | Faire 
When he appeared arm'd in his Pow'r and Might, Or a 
; He veil'd the. beatifick Light; Wer 
When terrible with Majeſty, | That 
In Tempeſt s he gave Laws, and clad himfelf with thee. 
And fading Light its Empire muſt reſign, | 
And Nature's Power ſubmit to thine : | 
A univerſal Ruin ſhall erect thy Throne, : D 
And Fate confirm thy Kingdom evermore thy own. , Tale. 
Darknefs, 
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Darkneſs, which faireſt Nymphs diſarms, 
«MM Defends us ill from Miras Charms: 
Mira can lay her Beauty by, . 
Take no advantage of rhe Eye, 
Quit all that Lilly's Art can take, 
And yet a thouſand Captives make. 
. Her Speech is grac'd with ſweeter Sound, 
Than in another's Song is found. 
And all her well-plac'd Words are Darts, 
Which need no Light to reach our Hearts: 
As the bright Stars and Milky Way, 
Shewn by the Night, are hid by Day, 
So we, in her accompliſh'd Mind. 
Help'd by the Night, new Graces find ; 
Which, by the Splendour of her View 
Dazled before, we never knee Wc. 
While we converſe with her, we mark 
No Want of Day, nor think it dar; 
Her ſhining Image is a Light _ 
Fix d in our Hearts, and conquers Night, 
Like Jewels to advantage ſet, | 
Her Beauty by the Shade does get. 
There Bluſhes, Frowyns, and cold Diſdain. 
All that our Paſſion might reſtrain, 
Is hid; and our indulgent Mind 
Preſents the Wu 1 
Vet, friended by the Night, we dare, 
Only in Whiſpers, tell our Care: 
He, that on her his bold Hand lays, 
With Cupid's pointed Arrows plays: 
They, with a Touch, they are ſo keen; 
Wound us, unſhot ; and ſhe unſeen : 
So we th' Arabian Coaft do know _ 
At diſtance, when the Spices blow, | 
= the rich Ordour taught to ſteer, 3 
I Tho' neither Day nor Stars appear. Wall 
Oh ſhe does teach the Torches to burn bright! _ 
Her Beauty hangs upon the Cheeks of Night, > 
Farer than Snow upon a Raven's Back; | 
Or a rich Jewel in an Echiop's Ear; | | 
Were ſhe in yonder Sphere, ſhe'd ſhine ſo bright, ( Rom. & Jul. 
That Birds would ſing, and think the Day were breaking. Shak: 


DEATH. Ste Life. Futurity. 


Death's « black Veil G ling a Peas ech ee, 
Tear d afar off wh * ee : | 
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By erring Nature: a miſtaken Phantom! | 
A harmleſs Lambent Fire! She kiſſes cold, 
But kind and ſoft, and ſweet as my Cleora! Dryd. Cle 
I ſhe be like my Love, Ts 
She is not dreadful ſure.  _ Dryd. All for Lin 
Oh could we know . 1 
What Joy ſhe brings, atleaſt what Reſt from Grief, 
How ſhould we preſs into her friendly Arms, 
And be pleas d not to be, or to be happy. Dryd. Clem 
Death ends our Woes, | CL 
And the kind Grave ſhuts up the mounful Scene. Dryd. Spa. 
The Dead are.only happy, and the Dving : 8 
The Dead are ſtill, and laſting Slumbers hold em. 
He who is near his Death, but turns about, * 
Shuffles a while to make his Pillow ea 
Then lips into his Shrowd, and reſts for ever. Lee. Ceſ. . 
Death is the Privilege of human Nature; | 
And Life without it were not worth our taking : 
Thither the Poor, the Pris'ner, and the Mourner | 
Fly for Relief, and lay their Burdens down. Rowe. Fair. pn. 
eath to a Man in Miſery is Sleep. 8 Don Sei 
Death ſhuns the naked Theoar, and proffer'd Breaſt : 
He flies, when call'd to be a welcome Gueſt. Sed. Ant. & Cley 
I I with to die, yet dare not Death endure! 
Deteſt the Med'cine, yet deſire the Cure. 
Oh had I Courage but to meet my Fate, 
That ſhort dark Paſſage to a future State, 
That melancholy Riddle of a Breath, _ 3 
That Something, or that Nothing after Death! Dryd. Aurn. 
But Men with Horror Diſſolution meet; | 
The Minutes ev'n of painful Life are ſweet. Dryd. Riv. Lad, 
Poor abje& Creatures! How they fear to dye? OS 
Who never knew one happy Hour of Life, | 
Yet ſhake to lay it. down. Is Load ſo pleaſant ? 
Or has Heav'n hid-the Happineſs of Death, 
That Men may dare to live? 1 
| Many are the Shapes 
Of Death, and many are the Ways that lead 
To his grim Cave; all diſmal ! yet to Senſe f 
More terrible at th' Entrance, than within. Milt. 
| Tho' we each Day with Coſt repair, 
Death mocks our greateſt Skill, and urm6NtiCare : 
Nor loves the fair, nor fears the ſtrong, 
And he that lives the longeſt, dies but young. 
And once depriv'd of Light, _ 
Were wrapt in Miſts of endleſs Night. 
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One Mortal feels Fate's ſudden Blow ; 
Another's ling'ring Death comes flow : 
And what of Life they take from thee, | 
The Gods may give to puniſh me. Otw. Hor. 
What makes all this but Jupiter, the King, N 

At whoſe Command we verith, and we ſpring ? 

Then tis our beſt, ſince thus ordain'd to die, 

To make a Virtue of Neceſſit rr: 

Take what he gives, ſince to rebel is vain; 

The bad grows better which we well ſuſtain : 

And could we chuſe the Time, and chuſe aright; 

is beſt to die, our Honour at the Height, 

When we have done our Anceſtors no Shame, 

But ſerv d our Friends, and well ſecur'd our Fama, 

Then ſhould we wiſh our happy Life to cloſe, 

And leave no more for Fortune to diſpoſe ; + 

do ſhould we make our Death a glad Relief, 

From future Shame, from Sickneſs and from Grief, 

Enjoying while we live the preſent Hour, 

And dying in our Excellence, and Flow r. 

Then round our Death-bed: ev'ry Friend ſhould run, 

And joy us of our Conqueſt early Won. SE RON 

While the malicious World with envious Tears, (& Arc. 

Should grudge our happy end and with it theirs. Dryd. Pal. 


When Honour's loſt, tis a Relief to dye: 


— 


Death's but a ſure Retreat from Infamy. - Gar. 
The Thought of Death to one near Death is dreadful : 
Oh 'tis a fearful thing to be no more: BE 
or if to be, to wander after Death; . 
rad To walk, as Spirits do, in Brakes all Day 12 
%And when the Darkneſs comes, to glide the Paths 
That jead to Graves; and in the ſilent Vault. 
Where lies your own pale Shrowd, to hover o er it, 
Striving to enter the forbidden Corps; 
And often, often vainly breathe your Ghoſt 
50. | 1 nx; port | 
nto your lifeleſs Lips. | 
Then, like a lone, benighted Traveller, © - _ 
Shut out from Lodging, ſhall your Groans be anſwer'd 
itt, WY 3 whiflling Winds, whoſe ev'ry Blaſt will ſirink kk 
Your tender Form to Atoms  - Dry. Oedip, 
Death is not dreadful to a Mind reſoly'd, 
It ſeems as natural as to be born. 
Groans and Convulſions, and diſcolour'd Faces, 
Friends weeping round us, Blacks, and Obſequies, 
Make Death a dreadful thing: The Pomp of Death, 8 
b far more terrible than Death it ſelf. Lee. L. I. Brut. 
ne Wben the Sun ſets, 3 that ſhew'd at Noon 1 | 
| p | 2 ut 
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But ſmall, appear moſt long and terrible: + 
So when we think Fate hovers o'er our Heads, A ne 
Our Apprehenſions ſhoot beyond all Bounds. The! 
Owls, Ravens, Crickets, ſeem the Watch of Death z We 
Nature's worſt Vermin ſcare her Godlike Sons: 7 5 vet k 
Echose, on the very Leavings of a Voice, Wha 
_ Grow babbling Ghoſts, and call us to our Graves. Nor 
Each Mole-Hill Thought ſwells to a huge Olympus; Ons 
While we fantaſtick Dreamers heave and puff, | For 2 
And ſweat with an Imagination's Weight. Lee. ORA. Whe 
| Death's dark Shades | | CO His The 
: Seem, as we journey on, to loſe their Horrour: Whe 
At near a proach the Monſters, form'd by Fear, ; | As h 
Are vaniſhdall, and leave the Proſpect clear. Ky: W 
Amidſt the gloomy Vale, a pleaſing Scene —} LC 
With Flow'rs adorn'd, and never-fading Green, | For 
Inviting ſtands to take the Wretched in. | "xp 
No Wars, no Wrongs, no Tyrants, no Deſpair The 
Diſturb the Quiet of a Place ſo fair, | 3 g Fror 
But injur'd Lovers find Elixium there. Rowe. Tamer|, we 
Death only can be dreadful to the bad: Ny 
To Innocence, tis like a Bug- bear, dreſs'd | The 
To frighten Children: Pull but off his Mask, 2 5 Wh 
And heil * a Friend. Ds̃gd. O Ed wu 
Oh that I leſs could fear to loſe this Being! | Nay 
Which like a Snow-Ball in my Coward-hand. | | * 
Ihe more tis graſp'd, the faſter melts away. Dryd. All for Loui. W 
From Death we roſe to Life: tis but the ſame, Thi 
Thro' Life to paſs again from whence we came. | Wh 
With Sbame we ſee our Paſſions can prevail, Th: 
Where Reaſon, Certainty, and Virtue fail; | We 
Honour, that empty Name, can Death deſpiſe ; Tn 
Scorn'd Love, to Death, as to a Refuge, flies; WI 
And Sorrow waits for Death with longing Eyes. WI 
Hope triumphs o'er the thought of Death: and Fate | For 
Cheats Fools, and flatters the Unfortunate. 7 . Mu 
We fear to loſe what a ſmall time muſt waſte, An 
Till Life it ſelſ grows the Diſeaſe at laſt : | (F 
Begging for Life, we beg for more Decay, Tt. W. 
And to be long a dying only pray. | W 
i Why are we then ſo fond of mortal Life, WI 
Beſet with Dangers, and maintain'd with Strife? . 
A Life which all our Care can never ſave; 8 | Ar 
One Fate attends us; and one common Grave, Th 
Beſtdes, we tread but a perpetual Round, Or 
We ne er ſtrike out, but beat the former Ground þ Kn 
And the ſame maukiſh Joys, in the ſame Track are found : 


; For 


——— 


ot. 


For 


2 8) 


ror till we think an abſent Bleſſing bel, 


Which cloys, and is no Bleſſing when poſleſs'd, 
Anew-ariſing Wiſh expels it from the Breaſt. 

The feav'riſh Thirſt of Life increaſes ſtill ; 

We call for more and more, and never have our Fill: 
Yet know not what to Morrow we ſhall try; 

What Dregs of Life in the laſt Draught may lie. 


One Moment from the Length of Death we gain; 

For all behind belongs to his eternal Reign. 

When once the Fates have cut the mortal Thread, 

The Man as rauch to all Intents is dead, 

Who dies to day, and will as long be ſo, | 

As he, who dy'd a thouſand Years ago. Dryd. Luc. 
What has this Bugbear Death to frighten Man, 


Nor, by the longeſt Life we can attain, | } | 


. 


If Souls can die as well as Bodies can! 

For, as before our Birth we felt no Pain, 

do, when our mortal Frame ſhall be disjoyn'd, 
The lifeleſs Lump uncoupl'd from the Mind, 
From ſenſe of Grief and Pain we ſhall be free; 

We ſhall not feel, becauſe we ſhall not BE : 

N:y, ev'n ſuppoſe when we have ſuffer'd Fate, 
The Soul could feel in her divided State; 

What's that to us ? For WE are only WE 

While Souls and Bodies in one Frame agree : h 
Nay, tho' our Atoms ſhould revolve by Chance, 
And Matter leap into the former Dance, 
What Gain to us would all this Buſtle bring ? 

The new-made Man would be another Thing. 
When once an interrupting Pauſe is made, 

That individual Being is decay d. 

We who are dead and gone ſhall bear no Part 

In all the Pleaſures, nor ſhall feel the Smart 
Which to that other Mortal ſhall accrue, 

Whom of our Matter Time ſhall mould anew. 
For whoſoe'er ſhall in Misfortunes live, 

Muſt BE when thoſe Misfortunes ſhall arrive : 
And ſince the Man wha IS nor, feels not Woe, 
(For Death exempts him, and wards off the Blow, 
Which we, the Living only, feel and bear ) 
What is there left for us in Death to fear? 

When once that Pauſe of Life has come between, 


| Tis juſt the ſame as we had never been. 


And therefore if a Man bemoan his Lot, 
That after Death his mould'ring Limbs ſhall rot, 
Or, Flames, or Jaws of Beaſts devour his Maſs, | 
Know he 's an unſincere, unthinking Af. © 
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The Fool is to his owls Gat Offals kind. | 


EF 


e boaſts no Senſe can after Death remiin, 

et makes himſelf a part of Life again: 
As if ſome other HE could feel the Pain. | 
If while he live, this To moleſt his head, 
He waſtes his Days in idle Grief, nor can 
Diſtinguiſh twixt the Body and the Man; 
But thinks himſelf can ſtill himſelf furvive, 
And what, when dead he feels 'not, feels alive. 
Then he repines that he was born to die, 
Nor knows in Death there is no other HE, 
No living HE remains his Grief to vent, 
And o'er his ſenſeleſs Carcaſs to lament. 
But to be ſnatch'd from all thy Houſhold-Joys, 


From thy chaſte Wife, and thy dear pratling Boys! 


Ah Wretch, thou cry'ſt, ah! miſerable me! 
One woful Day ſweeps Children;Friends,and Wife, 
And all the brittle Bleſſings of my Life! 0 
Add one thing more, and all thou fay'ſt is true; 
Thy Want and Wiſh of them is vaniſh'd too: 
Which well conſider'd, were a Tx Relief 
To all thy vain imaginary Grief: | 

For thou ſhalt ſleep, and never wake again, 
And quitting Life, ſhalt quit thy living Pain: 
'The worſt that can befall thee, meaſur'd right, 
Is a ſound Slumber, and a long Good-nighr. 


Yet thus the Fools, who would be thought the Wits, 


Diſturd their Mirth with Melancholy Fits ; 

When Healths go round, and kindly Brimmers flow, 
Till the freſh Garlands on their Foreheads glow, 
They whine, and cry Let us make haſte to live, 
Short are the Joys that human Life can give. 
Eternal Preachers! who corrupt the Draught, 

And pall the God that never thinks, with Thought. 
Even in Sleep, the Body, 3 A,, 
Supinely lies, as in the peaceful Grave, 


And wanting nothing, nothing can it crave: 


Were that ſound ſleep Eternal, it were Death, 
Then Death to us, and Death's Anxiery * 
Is lefs than nothing, if a leſs could be: 

For then our Atoms, which in Order lay, 

Are ſcatter'd from their Heap, and puff d away, 


And never can return into their Place, 


When once the Pauſe of Life has left an empty Space, 
And laſt, ſuppoſe great Nature's Voice ſhould call 


pa 4 


To thee, or me, or any of us all; 


What do'ſt thou mean, ungrateful Wretch, thou vain, 
Thou mortal thing, thus idly to complain, 


: (87) 
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and figh, and ſob; that thou ſhalt be no more? 

pe if thy Life were pleaſant heretoforeem 8 

þ Hall the bounteous Bleſſings I could give, | 
Thou haſt enjoy'd, if thou haft known to live 

and Pleafure not leak' d thro' thee like a Sieve, 

Why doſt thou- not give Thanks as at a plenteous Feaſt, 

(ram'd to the Throat with Life; and riſe, and take thy Reſt ? 

But if my Bleſſings thou haſt thrown away, - | 

f indigeſted Joys paſs'd thro', and would not ſtay, 

Why doſt thou wiſh for more to ſquander ſtill? 

H Life be grown a Load, a real III, 

And I would all thy Cares and Labours end, 

Lay down thy Burthen, Fool, and know thy Friend. 

Topleaſe thee I have empty'd all my Store, | | 

| can invent, and can. ſupply no more, 5 

But run the Round again, the Round T ran before. 

Suppoſe thou art not broken yet with Years, 

Yet ſtill the ſelf. ſame Scene of Things appears, 

And would be ever, couldſt thou ever live; 

For Life is ſtill but Eife, there's nothing new to give. 

But if a Wretch, a Man oppreſs d by Fate, 

Should beg of Nature to prolong his Date, 

She ſpeaks aloud to him with more Diſdain, . 

he ſtill thou Martyr-Fool, thou covetous of Pain. 

But if an old decrepit Sot lament; I, 

What thou, ſhe cries, who haſt our-liv'd Content? 

Do'ſt thou complain, who haſt enjoy'd my Store? 

Now leave thoſe Joys, unſuiting to thy Age, 

To a freſh Comer, and refign the Stage. 

Is Nature to be blam'd if thus ſhe chide? 

What can we plead againſt fo juſt a Bill? 

We ſtand convicted, and our Cauſe goes ill. 

For Life is not 'confin'd to him or thee ; | 

Tis given to all for Uſe, to none for Property. : 

And thou, do'ſt thou diſdain to yield thy Breath, 

Whoſe very Life is little more than Death ? | 

More than one half by lazy Sleep poſſeſs' d 1 

And when awake, thy Soul but nods at beſt, (Dryd. re. 

Day-Dreams, and ſickly 1 poughts revolving in thy Breaſt, - 
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Should Man, when Nature calls, not chuſe to dye, 

Rather than ſtretch the Span of Life to find 

Such IIls, as Fate has wiſely caſt behind, 

for thoſe to feel, whom fond Deſire to live 

Makes covetous of more than Life can give ? | 

Exch has his ſhare of Good, and when tis gone, 

The Gueſt, tho' hungry, can not riſe too ſoon. Dr. Sig. & Guiſe. : 
. M 4 BE "00 - 
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A cruel Tyrant, and her Name is Death. 


\ 
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* 
* 
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"Tis not the Stoick's Leſſon, got by Rote, 
The Pomp of Words, and Pedant Diſſertation, 

That can ſupport thee in that Hour of Terrour: 
Books have taught Cowards to talk nobly of it, | 
But when the Tryal comes, they ſtart, and ſtand aghaſt. 
I „ Se Joy? (Rowe. Fair Pen 


Temple of Death. 


In thoſe cold Climates, where the Sun appears 


Unwillingly, and hides his Face in Tears; 
A dreadful Vale lies in a deſart Iſle; 


On which indulgent Heay'n did never ſmile. 


There a thick Grove of aged Cypreſs-Trees, 
Which none without an awful Horror ſees, 
Into its wither'd Arms, depriv'd of Leaves, 
Whole Flocks of ill-preſaging Birds receives: 
Poiſons are all the Plants the Soil will bear, 


And Winter is the only Seaſon there. 


Millions of Graves cover the ſpacious Field, 

And Springs of Blood a thouſand Rivers yield, 

Whoſe Streams, oppreſs'd with Carcaſſes and Bones, 

Inſtead of gentle Murmurs, pour forth Groans. | 
Within this Vale a famous Temple ſtands, 

Old as the World it ſelf, which it commands : 

Round as its Figure, and four iron Gates 

Divide Mankind. By order of the Fates, 

There come, in Crouds doom'd to one common Grave, 

The Young, the Old, the Monarch, and the Slave. 

Old Age, and Pains, which Mankind moſt deplores, 

Are faithful Keepers of thoſe ſacred Doors; — 

All clad in mournful Blacks, which alſo load 

The ſacred Walls of this obſcure Abode; 

And Tapers of a pitchy Subſtance made, 

With Clouds of Smoke encreaſe the diſmal Shade. 
A Monſter void of Reaſon, and of Sight, 


| The Goddeſs is, who ſways this Realm of Night. 


Her Power extends o'er all things that have breath, 


DYING. - 


There Life gave way, and the laſt roſy Breath 
Went in that Sigh.” Death, like a brutal Victor, 
Already enter'd, with rude Haſte defaces © 
The lovely Frame he as maſter'd ; ſee how ſoon 


Thoſe ſtarry Eyes have loſt their Light and Luſtre. 


Rowe. Amb, mr 


Norm. 


He 
g 


Strom d out his Soul,-wich guſhing Blood etl. 


And Death's unwelcom Shade oer- ſpreads his Eyes. © Blac. 


The ſtruggling Soul was loos'd, and Life diffolv'd in Air. 


* 


He fell, and deadly pale, © 


9 > 


Milt. 
Grov'ling in Death he murmur d on the Ground, N 
And pour'd his Life out from the gaping Wound. Blac. 
He fell, and ſhiv ring gaſp'd his Iateſt Breath, 


And fainting ſunk into the Arms of Death. 7 Blac. 


Biting the Ground he lies, 


Gaſping he lay, and from the grieſſfy Wouſde 
The crimſon Life ebb d out upon the Ground. lac. 


 Shiv'ring Death crept cold along his Veins. Blac. 1 
A gloomy Night o'erwhelms, his dying Eyes, | l 
And his diſdainful Soul from his pale Boſom flies. Blac. 


He ſtaggers round, his Eye- balls roll in Death, 
And with ſhort Sobs he gaſps away his Breath. 

A hov ring Miſt came ſwimming o'er his Sight, 
And ſeal'd his Eyes in everlaſting Night. 

The ling' ring Soul th' unwelcom Doom receives, 
And murm'ring with Diſdain the beauteous Body leaves. Staff. 

Thrice Dido try'd to raiſe her drooping Head, (Virg. 
And fainting thrice, fell grov ling on the Bed: | 
Thrice op'd her heavy Eyes, and fo 
And having found it, ſicken'd at the Sight: 
And clos'd her Lids at laſt in endleſs Night. 


Dryd. Virg. 
Dryd. Virg. 


A gath'ring Miſt oerclouds her chearful Eyes, 
And from her Cheeks the roſy Colour flies ; 

| He ſwims before her ſighr, 
Inexorable Death, and claims his Right. 
She ſtaggers in her Seat with agonizing Pains ; 
Dying, her open'd hand forſakes the Reins, 
Short and more ſhort ſhe pants by ſlow Degrees ; 
Her Mind the Paſſage from her Body frees : 
She drops her Sword, ſhe nods her plumy Creſt, 
Her drooping Head declining on her Breaſt : 
In the laſt Sigh her ſtruggling Soul expires, | 


(Oi. Virg. 


And murm' rig with Diſdain to Stygian Sounds retires. Dr. Virg. 
Dryd. Virg. 


And Life at length forſook her heaving Heart, 
Loath from ſo ſweet a Manſion to depart. | 
A Deadly Cold has froze the Blood; 
The pliant Limbs grow ſtiff, and loſe their Uſe, 
And all the animating Fire is quench'd. 
Ev'n Beauty too is dead: an aſhy Pale 
Grows o'er the Roſes ; the red Lips have loſt 
Their fragrant Hue, for want of that ſweet Breath, 


That bleſs'd em with its Odours, as it paſs'd. = Rowe, Tamer 
. ' — This ; 
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Senſe fled before him; what he touch d, he froze: 
Vet could he not his cloſing _ withdraw, 
aw. 


Su... Ai 


This was his laft : for Death came on amain, — 


And exercis d below, his iron Reign. 
Then up ward to the Seat of Life he goes; 


Tho' leſs and leſs of Emily he | 

So, ſpeechleſs for a little Space he lay, | 

Then graſp'd the Hand he held, and ſigh'd his Soul away. Dryd. 
More ſhe was ſaying, but Death ruſh'd betwixt : (Pal.& Arc, 

She half pronounc'd your Name with her laſt Breath, 

And bury'd half within her. 85 Dryd. All ſor Love. 
Oh ſhe is gone ! the talking Soul is mute: | 

She's huſh'd : No Voice, no Muſick now is heard: 


The Bower of Beauty is more ſtill than Death. 


'The Roſes fade ; and the Melodious Bird, RE | 
That wak'd their Sweets, has left 'em now for ever. Lee. Alex, 


Dying of Old Age. 


Of no Diſtemper, of no Blaſt he dy'd, 
But fell, like Autumn-fruit, that wither'd long; 
Ev'n wonder'd at, becauſe he dropt no ſooner. 
Fate ſeem'd to wind him up for fourſcore Years, 
Yet freſhly ran he on ten Winters more ; 
Till, like a Clock, worn out with eating Time, 
The Wheels of weary Life at laſt ſtood ſtill Lee. Oedip. 


DEFORMITY. 


His livid Eyes, retreated from the Day, 
Deep in their hollow Orbits bury'd lay : | 
His Back-bone, ſtarting out, drew in his Breaſt ; F 
This Shoulder elevated, that depreſs'd : 5 5 
And his foul Chin his odious Boſom preſs d. 
Long little Legs, ſuch has the ſtalking Crane, 
His ſhort ill- figur d Body did ſuſtain. Blac. 
Why, Love renounc'd me in my Mother's Womb, 


And for I ſhould not deal in her ſoft Laws, 


He did corrupt frail Nature with ſome Bribe, 

To ſhrink my Arm thus like a wither'd Shrub, 

To make an envious Mountain on my Back, 

Where ſits Deformity to mock my Body : 

Jo ſhape my Legs of an unequal Size, 

To diſproportion me in ev'ry Part, 

Like to a Chaos, or unlick'd Bears-Whelp, ON 

That carries no Proportion like the Dam. Shak. Hen. 6. 
Nature herſelf ſtart back when thou wert born, 3 
N | n 


* 


And knew not, if to burn thee in the Flames, 


3 TY — en RE ERROR 8 — — — 
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And cry', the Work's not mine. 3 

The Mid wife ſtood agaſt; and when ſhe ſaw 


Thy Mountain-back, and thy diſtorted Legs, 

Thy Face it ſelf, %«ͤ 11 ad. 

Half minted with the royal Stamp of Man, 8 
And half o'ercome with Beaſt, ſtood doubting long, 
Whoſe Right in thee were more. 3 
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Were not the holier Work. | 
Am I to blame, if Nature threw my Body 
In ſo perverſe a Mold? yet when ſhe caſt 
Her envious Hand upon my ſupple Joints, 
Unable to reſiſt, and rumpled em, | ” 
On heaps in their dark Lodging; to revenge | | 
Her bungled Work, ſhe ſtamp'd my Mind more fair: = 
And as from Chaos, huddled and deform'd, a 
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The Gods ſtruck Fire, and lighted up the Lamps | 
That beautify the Sky; ſo ſhe inform'd 1 
This ill-ſhap'd Body with a daring Soul: mil 
And making leſs than Man, ſhe made me more. | _ jon 
No! thou are all one Errour, Soul and Body! * FJ 
The firſt young Tryal of ſome unskill'd Pow'r, = 
Rude in the making Art, and Ape of Fove. 1 
Thy Body opens inward to thy Soul, = 
And lets in Day to make thy Vices ſeen. 165 
Thy crooked Mind within hunch'd out thy Back, 1 
And wander'd in thy Limbs : Thou blot of Nature | 1 
Thou Enemy of Eyes! Excreſcence of a Man! Dryd. Oedip. 
| His Back, or rather Burthen, ſhow'd, 55 Eo 
As if it ſtoop'd with its own Load: 4 | 
For as neus bore his Sire 4 
Upon his Shoulders thro' the Fire, * 


Our Knight did bear no leſs a Pack, 
Of his own Buttocks on his Back. 
Which now had almoſt got the upper- 
Hand of his Head, for want of Crupper. 
To poiſe this equally, he bore 


A Paunch of the fame Bulk before. Nui. 
DEGENERAT E. | 


Thus all below, whether by Nature's Curſe, _ 4 | 
Or Fate's Decree, degenerate ſtill to worſe. _ Dryad.Virgs 4 q 
Time ſenſibly all Things impairs, & | 
Our Fathers have been worſe than theirs, 
And we than ours; next Age will ſee 
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1 A Race more profligate, than we, „ 
With all the Pains we take, have Skill enough to be. Roſc. Hoy. Thi 
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| DELUGE. e = 
Mean while the South-Wind roſe, and with black Wings, 
Wide-hov'ring, all the Clouds together drove | 
From under Heav'n : The Hills, to their Supply, 
' Vapour and Exhalation dusk and moiſt „ 
Sent up amain: and now the thicken'd Sky, 


Like a dark Cieling, ſtood : Down ruſh'd the Rain De 
Impetuous, and continu'd till the Earth. 1 5 | 
No more was ſeen : The floating Veſſel ſwam 
Up-lifred ; and ſeeure, with beaked Prow, 
Rode rilting'0'er.the Waves: All Dwellings elſe 
Flood overwhelm'd, and them, with all their Pomp, 
Deep under Water rowl'd : Sea cover'd Sea: 
Sea without Shore! and in their Palaces, 
Where Luxury lately reign'd, Sea-Monſters whelp'd, 
And ſtabled: Of Mankind, ſo num'rous late, 


All left, in one ſmall Bottom ſwam imbark'd. „ 
0 Th' expanded Waters gather on the Plain, 
They float the Fields, and overtop the Grain: 
| Then, ruſhing onwards, with a ſweepy Sway, 


Bear Flocks, and Folds, and lab'ring Hinds away: 
Nor ſafe their Dwelling were; for, ſap'd by Floods, - 
Their Houſes fall upon their Houſhold-Gods. 

The ſolid Piles, too ſtrongly built to fall, 

High o'er their Heads, behold a watry Wall: 

Now Seas and Earth, were in Confuſion loſt. 

A World of Waters, and without a Coaſt. 1 
One climbs a Cliff, one in his Boat is born, 
And ploughs above, where late he ſow'd his Corn. 
Others o'er Chimney-Tops, and Turrets row, 
And drop their Anchors on the Meads below: 
Or downward driven, bruiſe the tender Vine; 
Or toſt alofr, are knock'd againſt a Pine 
And where of late the Kids had cropt the Graſs, 
The Monſters of the Deep now take their Place. 
Inſulting Nereids on the Cities ride, Fs 
And wond'ring Dolphins o'er the Palace glide. 
On Leaves, and Maſts of mighty Oak they browze, 
And their broad Fins entangle in the Boughs. 

The frighted Wolf now ſwims among the Sheep, 
The yellow Lyon wanders in the Deep: 
His rapid Force no longer helps the Roar, 

The Stag ſwims faſter than he ran before. 
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The Fowls, lon beating on their Wings in vain, 
Deſpair of Land, and drop into the Main. 


Now Hills and Vales no more Diſtin&ion know, Le 
And level'd Nature, lies oppreſs'd below. Dryd. Ovid. 


_ DESPAIR. 


Deſpair, whoſe Torment no men ſure 8 
But Lovers and the Damn'd endure. r uul. 
Deſpair of Life the means of Living ſhews. Dryd. Virx. 
ET We, when our Fate can be no worſe, — 8780 
Are fitted for the braveſt Courſe; 
_ Have time to rally, and prepare 
Our laſt and beſt Defence, Deſpair. 
Deſpair, by which the gallant'ſt Feats 
Have been atchiev'd in greateſt Streights, 
And horrid'ſt Dangers ſafely wav'd, 
By being courageouſly out-brav'd : 
As Wounds by other Wounds are heal'd, . 
And Poyſons Y themſelves expel'd. Hut. 
Deſpair, attended with her ghaſtly Train. . 
Anguiſh, Confuſion, Horrour, howling Pain, 
Shall at her hideous Armies Head advance, n 
And ſhake againſt his Breaſt her bloody Lance; a 
Shall draw her Troops of Terrour in Array, 
Muſter her Griefs, and horrid War diſplay. 
As Kings for Fight their warlike Ranks diſpoſe, 


\ 


So ſhall ſhe range her thick-embatteld Woes. Blat. . 


He eats not, drinks not, ſleeps not, has no uſe 
Of any thing but Thought; or if he talks, 


Tis to himſelf, and then tis perfect Raving. 41 238% 


Then he defies the World, and bids it paſs: | 

Sometimes he gnaws his Lips, then draws his Mouth 

Into a ſcornful Smile. Es 
5 Now cold Deſpair 

To livid Paleneſs turns the glowing Red; 

His Blood, ſcarce liquid, creeps within his Veins, 


Like Water, which the freezing Wind conſtrains. Bry. Pal. & Arr. ny s | 


He rav'd with all the Madneſs of Deſpair, 

He roar'd, he beat his Breaſt, he tore his Hair; 
Dry Sorrow in his ſtupid Eyes appears, 

For, wanting Nouriſhment, he wanted Tears. 
His Eye-balls in their hollow Sockets ſink, _ 3 
Bereft of Sleep, he loaths his Meat and Drink 
He withers at the Heart, and looks as wan 3 
As the pale Spectre of a murder'd Man. 
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Dryd. Al for Loe. 
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That Pale turns Yellow, and his Face receives 

The faded Hue of ſapleſs boxen Leaves. 

In ſolitary Groves he makes his Moan, 
Walks early out, and ever is alone 
Nor mix d in Mirth, in youthful Pleaſures ſhares, 

But ſighs, when Songs and Inſtruments he hears. 
His Spirits are ſo low, his Voice is drown'd, Y 

He hears as from afar, or in a S wound? 5 
Like the deaf Murmurs of a diſtant Sound. 

VUncomb'd his Locks, and ſquallid his Attire! 
Unlike the Trim of Love or gay Deſire. 

But full of muſeful Mopings, which preſage 

The loſs of Reaſon, and conclude in Rage. 

Tm here! and thus the Shades of Night around me. 

I look as if all Hell were in my Heart! . 
And I in Hell! Nay ſurely tis ſo with me; 
For ev'ry Step I tre:d, methinks ſome Fiend 
Knocks at my Breaſt, and bids it not be quiet; 
Tve heard how deſp'rate Wretches, like my ſelf, 

Have wander'd out at this dead time of Night, 
To meet the Foe of Mankind in his Walk; 

Sure I'm ſo curſt, that tho' of Heav'n forſaken, 
No Miniſter of Darkneſs cares to tempt me. 

Beneath this gloomy Shade, 
By Nature only for my Sorrows made; 
T'll ſpend this Voice in Cries, 
In Tears III waſte theſe Eyes 
| By Love ſo vainly fed : 
So Luſt of old the Deluge puniſhed. | _ 
When Thoughts of Love I entertain, 

I meet no Words, but Never, and In vain! 

Never ! Alas, that dreadful Name , 
Which fuels the eternal Flame ! 

. Never my Time to come muſt waſte ! 

In vain torments the Preſent, and the Paſt ! 
Then down I laid my Head. 

Down on cold Earth, and for a while was dead, 

And my free d Soul to a ſtrange Somewhere fied. 
Ah! ſottiſh Soul, ſaid Il, 
When back to its Cage again I ſaw it fly: 

Fool ! to reſume her broken Chain, 
And row her Galley here again! | 
Fool to that Body to return, 5 1 

Where it confemn'd, and deſtin'd is to burn! Cowl. 
| | My ſad Soul 7 B 

Has form'd a diſmal melancholy Scene ; 

Such a Retreat as I would wiſk to find: 


Otw. Ven. Pref. 


Dryd. Pal. & Arc. 
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811 
An unfrequented Vale, o'ergrown with Trees 
Moſſy and old, within whoſe loneſom Shade 
Ravens and Birds ill-omen'd only dwell: 
No Sound to break the Silence, but a Brook, 
That bubbling, winds among the Weeds: no Mark 
Of any human Shape, that had been there, 
Unleſs a Skeleton of ſome poor Wretch, | 
Who had, long ſince like me by Love undone, 


Sought that ſad Place out to deſpair and die in. Rowe. Fair. Pen. 


Winds, bear me to ſome barren Iſland, 

Where Print of Human Feet was never ſeen ; 

O'ergrown with Weeds of ſuch a monſtrous Height 

Their baleful Tops are waſh'd with bellying Clouds, 

Beneath whoſe ven'mous Shade I may have vent | 

For Horrour, that would blaſt the barb'rous World. Lee. Oedip. 
There let me groan my Horrors on the Earth, | 

There bellow out my utmoſt Gale. 

There ſob my Sorrows till I burſt with ſighing, 


There gaſp and languiſh out my wounded Soul. Lee, Ocdip. 


This Pomp of Horror 
Is fit to feed the Frenzy in my Soul; | 
Here's Room for Meditation, ev'n to Madneſs, 


Till the Mind burſt with Thinking. Rowe. Fair. Pen. 


| TI fancy 
Im now turn'd wild, a Commoner of Nature, 
Of all forſaken, and forſaking all : 
Live in a ſhady Foreſt's Sylvan Scene ; 
Stretch'd at my Length beneath ſome blaſted Oak, 
Tean 2 Head upon the moſſy Bark, 
And look juſt of a Piece, as I grew from it. 
My uncomb'd Locks, matted like Miſletoe, . 
Hang o'er my hoary Face: the Herd come jumping by me, 
And fearleſs quench their Thirſt while I look on, 


And take me for their Fellow-Gitizen. —Dryd. All for Love. 


There is a Stupid Weight upon my Senſes, 

A diſmal ſullen Stillneſs, that ſucceeds | 

The Storm of Rage and Grief, like ſilent Death 

After the Tumult and the Noiſe of Life: | 

Would it were Death, (as ſure tis wondrous like it) 

For J am ſick of living: my Soul's pall'd ; 

She kindles not with Anger or Revenge ; 

Love was th' informing active Fire within, 

Now that is quench'd, the Maſs forgets to move, 

And longs to mingle with its Kindred Earth. Rowe. Fair. Pen. 
My Life's a Load, encumber'd with the Charge, 

T long to ſet th' impriſon'd Soul at large. Dryd. Pal. & Arc. 
For I the moſt forlora of Human kind, 
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With Youth and Life; and Life itſe 
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Nor Help can hope, nor Remedy can find ; 

But doom'd to drag my loathſom Life in Care, 

For my Reward muſt end it in Deſpair. 

Fire, Water, Air, and Earth, and Force of Fates, 

That governs all, and Heav'n that all creates; 

Nor. Art, nor Nature's Hand can eaſe my Grief: 

Nothing but Death, the Wretches laſt Relief. 

Then farewel Youth, and all the Joys W 
If fare wel. Dry. Pal. & Arc. 

But furious Dido, with dark Thoughts involv'd, 

Shook at the mighty Miſchief ſhe reſolv'd: | 


With livid Spots diſtinguiſh'd was her Face; 


Red were her rouling Eyes, and diſcompos'd her Pace: 
Ghaſtly ſhe gaz'd, with Pain ſhe drew her Breath, 
And Nature ſhiver” 
Whither ſhall Ifly? 
Where hide me, and my Miſeries together? 
Oh Belvidera ! I'm the wretchedſt Creature 
Eer crawI'd on Earth; Now, if thou'ſt Virtue, help me, 
Take me into thy Arms, and ſpeak the Words of Peace 
To my divided Soul, that wars within me, 
And raiſes ev'ry Senſe to my Confuſion. 
By Heav'n, I'm tottering on the very Brink 
Of Peace, and thou art all the Hold I've left. | 
Do-thou at leaſt, with charitable Goodneſs, | 
Aſſiſt me in the Pangs of my Afffictions. Otw, Ven. Pri. 
Let us embrace, and from this very Moment, | 
Vow an eternal Miſery together. NT 
And wilt thou be a very faithful Wretch ? 
Never grow fond of chearful Peace again? 
Wilt thou with me ſtudy to be unhappy, 
And find out Ways how to encreaſe Afflictions? 
We'll inſtitute new Arts, unknown before, 
To vary Plagues, and make 'em look like new ones. 
Then let's together, 


Full of our Guilt diſtracted where to roam, 


Like the firſt wretched Pair, expel'd their Paradiſe, 
Let's find ſomePlace where Fe > ot neſt in Winter, 
Loathſom and venomous ; where Poyſons hang, _ 
Like Gums, againſt the VValls : where VVitches meet 
By Night, and feed upon ſome pamper'd Imp, 

Fat with the Blood of Babes: there we'll inhabit, 

And live up to the Height of Deſperation. _ 

Defire ſhall languiſh, like a with'ring Flow'r ; 

And no Diſtin&ion of the Sex be thought of: 


And III no more be caught with Beaurie's Charms: 


Horrors ſhall fright me from thoſe pleaſing Harms, - j 
But when I'm dying, take me in thy Arms. Otw. * 


at approaching Death. Dyd. Vit | 
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All hope of Succour but from thee is paſt. 

As when upon the Sands the Traveller. 

Sees the high Sea come rouling from afar, 

The Land grow ſhort, he mends his weary Pace, 
VVhile Death behind him covers all the Place; 
So I by ſwift Misfortunes am purſu'd, 


— 


Which on each other are like VVaves renew d. Dryd. Ind. Emp, 


DEVIL. Se Hell! 


. | 
Devotion 1s the Love we pay to Heav'n. Bryd. Ind. Emp. 
Devotion ! that oft binds th' Almighty's Arms, 


And with her Pray'rs and Tears, her pow'rful Charms, 5 

Of all its Thunder, his Right Hand diſarms. | . 

dhe paſſes quick Heav'ns lofty cryſtal VValls, | 

And the high Gates fly open when ſhe calls: 

Her Pow'r can ſentenc'd Criminals reprieve, 

Judgment arreſt, and bid the Rebel live. | 

Her Voice did once the Sun's ſwift Chariot ſtay; 

And on the Verge of Heav'n, held back the falling Day, 

She makes contentious V Vinds forget their Strife, 

And calls back to the Dead departed Life. 

Charm'd by her Voice, Rivers have ſtop'd their Courſe, _ 

And the chill'd Fire laid down its burning Force. Blac. 
Devotion in Diſtreſs 


Is born, but vaniſhes in Happineſs. Dryd. Hr. Lowe. 


D514. 


The graceful Goddeſs was array d in Green; * 
About her Feet were little Beagles ſeen; * 
4 


That watch'd with upward Eyes, the Motions of their Queen. 3 


Her Legs were buskin'd, and the Left before, 

In act to ſhoot: a ſilver Bow ſhe bore, | 

And at her Back, a painted Quiver wore. _ 
She trod a wexing Moon, that ſoon would wane, 
And drinking borrow'd Light, be fill'd again. 
VVith down-caſt Eyes, as ſeeming to ſurvey - 


The dark Dominions, her alternate Sway. Dryd-Pal. & Arc, 


O Goddeſs, Haunter of the VVood-land Green, 

To whom both Heav'n, and Earth, and Seas are ſeen, 
Queen of the nether Skies, where half the Year 

Thy ſilver Beams deſcend, and light the gloomy Sphere, 
Goddeſs of Maids, and W of our Hearts: 
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Thy Vot'reſs from my tender Years, I an 


And love, like thee, the 3 and Sylvan Game. 
Thou, Goddeſs, by thy triple Shape art ſeen 


In Heav'n, Earth, Hell, and ev ry where a Queen. Dry. Pal. & Art. 


DIS D AIN. See Scorn. 


Diſdainfully ſhe Iook'd, then turning round, 

She fix d her Eyes unmoy'd upon the Ground; 

And what he ſays and ſwears, regards no more 

Than the deaf Rocks when the loud Billows roar: 

But whirl'd away to ſhun his hateful Sight. Dryd. Virg. 

Diſdain has ſwell'd him up, and choak'd his Breath, 

Sullen and dumb, and obſtinate to Death: | 

No Signs of Pity in his Face appear : 

Cram'd with his Pride, he leaves no Room within, 

For Sighs to iſſue out, -or Love to enter in. Dryd. Clem, 

Still to weep and ſtill complain, 

Does but more provoke Diſdain. 
Diſdain and Love ſucceed by Turns, 
One freezes me, and t'other burns: 
Away, fond Love, thou Foe to Reſt ! 

Give Hate the full Poſſeſſion of my Breaſt. 
Hate is the nobler Paſhon far, 
VVhen Love is ill repay'd : | 
For at one Blow it ends the V Var, 
And cures the love- ſick Maid. Dryd. Alb. & Alban. 


DISCORD. 


Far on th' Infernal Frontiers, near the Shore 
On which th' inſulting Waves of Chaos roar ; 
There ſtands a high and craggy GL, that braves 
The neighb'ring Tempeſts,and tumultuous Waves. 
On this ſharp Rock does the dire Fiend remain, 
Bound with a vaſt unwieldy brazen Chain. 

Her hideous Yells the gloomy Deep affright, 

And interrupt the Peace of loneſom Night. 
A thoufand horrid Mouths the Monſter ſhow'd, 
And each had twenty Tongues, all fierce and loud: 
Her bloody Jaws did her lean Limbs devour, 
And from her Wounds ſhe drank the flowing Gore. 
With her ſharp Claws ſhe did her Entrails tear, 
And from her Head pull'd off her ſnaky Hair. 
The Breath ſhe belch'd did with a fearful found 
Make Storms and Whirlwinds in the Air around. 
Her glaring, fierce, miſplac'd, diſtorted Eyes, 
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Like adverſe Meteors flaming in the Skies, 

Their fiery Orbs againſt each other rurn'd, 
Tremendous in their bloody Circles burn d. 
Round her foul Waſte a thouſand Monſters rag d, 
A dreadful Sight ! in endleſs ſtrife engag'd. 

Theſe all each other and their Parent tear, 

And rend her Bowels with eternal War. 

Raving and reſtleſs on the Rock ſhe turn d, 

| And with her Feet her maſly Fetters ſpurn'd. 


DISEASES. Ses Infirmary. 


Nigh the Receſs of Chaos and dull Night, | 
Where Death maintains his dread tyrannick Sway, 
In the cloſe Covert of a Cypreſs-Grove, | 
Where Goblins frisk, and airy Spectres rove, 
Yawns a dark Cave moſt formidably wide, 

And there the Monarch's Triumphs are deſcry'd. 

Within its dreadful Jaws thoſe Furies wait, 

Which execute the harſh Decrees of Fate. 

febris is firſt ; the Hag relentleſs hears 

The Virgin's Sighs, and ſees the Infant's Tears. - 

In her parch'd Eve-balls fiery Meteors reign, 

And reſtleſs Ferments revel in each Vein. 

Then Hydrops next appears amongſt the Throng, 

Bloated and big, ſhe ſlowly fails along: 

But, like a Miſer, in Exceſs ſhe's poor, 

And pines for 'Thirſt amidſt her wat'ry Store. 

Now loathſom Lepra, that offenſive Sprighr, 

With foul Eruptions ſtain'd, offends tha Sight : 

She's deaf to Beautie's ſoft perſwading Pow'r, 

Nor can bright Hebe's Charms her Bloom ſecure. 

Whilſt meagre Phthifis gives a ſilent Blow: 

Her ſtrokes are ſure, but her Advances flow : 

No loud Alarms, nor fierce Aſſaults are ſhewn ; 

She ſtarves the Fortreſs firſt, then takes the Town. 

Behind ſtood Crowds of more inferiour Fame, 

Too num'rous to repeat, too foul to Name. 

The Vaſſals of their Monarch's Tyranny, 

Who, at his Nod, on fatal Errands fly. 
When raging Fevers boil the bloqd, 

The ſtanding Lake ſoon floats into a Flood : 

And ev'ry hoſtile Humour, which before 35 | 

Slept quiet in its Channel, bubbles o'er. Dryd. Abs. & Achit. 
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DISPUTE. - 


"Tis ſtrange how ſome Mens Tempers ſuit, _ 
Like Bawd and Brandy, with Diſpute ; 
That for their own Opinions ſtand faſt, - 
Only to have them claw'd and canvaſt. 
That keep their Conſciences in Caſes, 
As Fidlers do their Crowds and Baſes, 
Ne'er to be us d, but when they're bent 
To play a Fit for Argument. 
Make true or falſe, unjuſt or juſt 
Of no uſe but to be diſcuſs'd. 
Diſpute, and ſet a Paradox 
Like a ſtrait Boot upon the Stocks, 
And ſtretch it more unmercifully 
Than Helmont, Montaign, White or Tully. 
And when Diſputes are wearied out, 9275 
"Tis Int'reſt ſtill reſolves the Doubt. Hus. 
Diſputants, like Rams and Bulls, 


Do fight with Arms that ſpring from Skulls. . 


DISSEMBLER. 


Why, I can ſmile, and murther while I ſmile, 
And cry, Content, to that which grieves my Heart. 
And wet my Cheeks with artificial Tears, 


And frame my Face to all Occaſions. _ Shak. Hen. 6 


Now we muſt ſhew a Maſter-piece indeed); 
To meet the Man whom we would make an end of, 
Ev'n at that time when mortal War's within, 

When the Blood boyls, and fluſhes to be at him, 
Yet then to ſhew the Signs of heartieſt Love, 


To cringe, to fawn,to ſmile, to weep, to ſwear ! Lee. Maſſ. of Pari. 


Thou ſhalt not break yet Heart, nor ſhall ſhe know. 
My inward Torment by my outward Show : | 
To let her ſee my Weakneſs were too baſe ; 
Niſſembled Quiet, ſit upon my Face; 

My Sorrow, to my Eyes no paſlage find ; 

Bur let it inward ſink, and drown my Mind. 

Falſhood ſhall want its Triumph ! I begin 

To ſtagger, but I'll prop my ſelf within: 

The ſpacious Tow'r no Ruin ſhall diſcloſe, 


Till down at once the mighty Fabrick goes. Dryd. Auren. 
— Theſe words he ſpoke, but ſpoke not from his Heart 
His outward Smiles conceal'd his inward Smart. Dryd. Yirg. 


Diſſembling Hope, her cloudy Front ſhe clears, FR 


I 1 


Bu 


Py 


e 208.3 


And a falſe Vigour in her Eyes appears. Dryd. Virg. 
In vain you ſooth me with your ſoft Endearments, 
And ſer the faireſt Countenance to view: 


Nor meant my Verſe ſhould raiſed be 
To this ſad Fame of Prophecy. 
ud, Truth gives a dull Propriety to my Style, 
And all the Metaphors does ſpoyl. 
ud. In things where Fancy much does reign, 
| Tis dangerous too cunningly to feign. 
| The Play at laſt a Truth does grow, 
And Cuſtom into Nature go. 
By this curſt Art of Begging, I became 
Lame, with counterfeiting lame. 
6 My Lines of amorous Deſire 
2 I wrote to kindle, and blow others Fire. 
| And 'twas a barbarous Delight | 
My Fancy promis'd from the Sight: | 
But now, by Love, the mighty Phalaris, I 
My burning Bull, the firſt do try. Cowl, 


8: | DISSENSION. 


Diſſenſions, like ſmall Streams, at firſt begun, 
Scarce ſeen they riſe, but gather as they run, 
So Lines, that from their Parallel decline, ED 
More they advance, the more they till disjoyn, Gar. 


DOGS. See Hunting. 


As when a Dolphin ſports upon the Tide, 
Diſplays his Beauties, and his ſcaly Pride : 
His various-colour'd Arch . the Flood, 
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Like a bright Rainbow in a watry Cloud - | ; REELS Cor 
He from the Billows leaps with gameſome Strife, A 
Wanton with Vigour, and immod'rate Life. „ 


The Dolphins in the Deep each other chace Bot 
In Circles, when they ſwim around the wat' ry Race. Dryd. Virg. 


DOUBT. 


Doubt's the worſt Tyrant of a gen'rous Mind, 
The Coward's ill, who dares not meet his Fate, 
And ever doubting to be fortunate, | 5 
Falls to the WVretchedneſs, his Fears create. Behn. 
Oh how this Tyrant Doubt torments my Breaſt! _ 
My Thoughts, like Birds, who, frighted from their Reſt, 
Around the Place, where all was huſh'd before, | 
Flutter, and hardly ſettle any more. Ot w. Don. Carl. 
- Floating in a Flood of Care, „„ 
This way, and that he turns his anxious Mind, 
Thinks, and reje&s the Counſel he deſign'd; 
Explores himſelf in vain in ev'ry Part, 
And gives no Reſt to his diſtracted Heart. Dryd. Virg. 
c For various Thoughts began to buſtle, | 
And with his inward Man to juſtle. 
He ſtop'd, and paus'd upon the ſuddain, 
And with a ſerious Forehead plodding, 
Sprung a new Scruple in his Head, | 
VVhich firſt he ſcratch'd, and after faid. 
Quoth he, in all my paſt Adventures, 
I ne'er was ſet fo on the Tenters, 
Or taken tardy with Dilemma, 
That ev'ry way I turn does hem me 
And with inextricable Doubr, 
. ___* Beſets my puzled VVits about. | Hud. 
Doubt is ſome Eaſe to thoſe who fear the worſt. Dr. fate of Inn. 


DOVE. 1 
As when a Dove her rocky Hold forſakes: SD, 
Row d in a Fright, her founding V Vinss ſhe ſhakes: 
The Cavern rings with Clatt'ring : out ſheflies, 
And leaves her callow Care, and cleaves the Skies. 
At firſt ſhe flutters, but at length ſhe ſprings 


To ſmoother Flight, and ſhoots upon her VVings. Drya. Virg- 
bann e 


Dreams are but Interludes which Fancy makes, 
VVhen Monarch Reaſon ſleeps, this Mimick wakes, 
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Compounds a Medley of disjointed things, 
A Court of Coblers, and a Mob of Kings: 
Ll Light Fumes are merry, groſſer Fumes are ſad : 
| Both are the reaſonable Soul run mad: 
Z. And many monſtrous Forms in Sleep we ſee, 


That never were, nor are, nor e er ſhall be. 
Sometimes forgotten things, long caſt behind, 
Ruſh forward in the Brain, and come to Mind: 
The Nurſe's Legends are for Truth receiv'd, 
And the Man dreams, but what the Boy believ d. pe 
Sometimes we but rehearſe a former Play, | 
The Night reſtores our Actions done by Day: = 
As Hounds in Sleep will open for their Prey. 
In ſhort the Farce of Dreams is of a Piece ; 5 
J Chimeras all, and more abſurd or leſs. Dryd. the Cock & Fox. * 
: e All Dreams 77 
Are from Repletion, and Complexion bred, 
From riſing Fumes of indigeſted Food, 
And noxious Humours that infect the Blood. 
, VVhen Choler overflows, then Dreams are bred 
6 Of Flames, and of the Family of Red: | 
Red Dragons, and red Beaſts in Sleep we view, 
For Humours are diſtinguiſh'd by their Hue. 
From hence we dream of VVars and warlike Things: 
And VVaſps, and Hornets with their double VVings. 
Choler aduſt congeals our Blood with Fear, 
Then black Bulls toſs us, and black Devils tear: 
In ſanguin airy Dreams, aloft we bound: 
VVith Rheums oppreſs'd, we fink in Rivers drown'd. 
The dominating Humour makes the Dream. Dy. the Cock & Fox. 
 _ VVhen heavy Sleep has clos'd the Sight, 
And ſickly fancy labours in the Night, 
VVe ſeem to run, and deſtirute of Force, 
Our ſinking Limbs forſake us in the Courſe, 
In vain we heave for Breath, in vain we cry, 
The Nerves unbrac'd, their uſual Strength deny, 5 
And on the Tongue the fault'ring Accents die. Dryd. Virg. O 
As one, who in ſome frightful Dream would ſhun | 


His preſſing Foe, labours in vain to run; 


And his own Slowneſs in his Sleep bemoans, TS 
Vith thick ſhort Sighs, weak Cries and tender Groans. Dryt. 
| His idle Feet (C ong. of Gran. i 


Grow to the Ground; his ſtruggling Voice dies inward. Dryd. 
As he, who in a Dream with Drought is curs'd, (Troil. & Creſs. 
And finds no real Drink to quench his Thirſt, _ 
Runs to 1magin'd Lakes his Heat to ſteep, 
And vainly ſwills, and labours in his Sleep. Dryd. Lucr 
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DRINKING. See Bowl. 


Crown high the Goblets with a chearful Draught, 

Enjoy the preſent Hour; adjourn the future Thought. Dr. Virg. 
They brim their ample Bowls. * | REED | 
Fill high the Goblets with a ſparkling Flood. Dryd. Virg. 
Indulge thy Genius, and o'erflow thy Soul, 

Till thy VVit ſparkle like the chearful Bowl. Dryd. Preſ. 
| Rösel out * - | 

VVith a full Tide inlarg'd his chearful Soul. Stepn. Juv, 
Make Haſte to meet the gen'rous VVine, > 

VVhoſle piercing is for thee delay'd, 
The Roſy. VVreath is ready made, 
| And artful Hands prepare | 
The fragrant Oil, that ſhall perfume thy Hair. 
| VVhen the VVine ſparkles from afar, 
And the well-natur'd Friend cries, come away; 
Make Haſte and leave thy Bus'neſs, and thy Care; | 
No mortal Int'reſt can be worth thy Stay. Dryd. Hor. 
Here's to thee, Dick, this whining Love deſpiſe, 
Pledge me, my Friend, and drink till thou art wiſe : 
It ſparkles brighter far than ſne; 
Tis pure, and right without Deceit, 
And ſuch no Woman e' er will be, 
No! they are all ſophiſticate! 
Here's to thee again: thy ſenſeleſs Sorrow drown'd, 
Let the Glaſs walk, till all things too go round : 
= Again: till theſe two Lights be four: 
No Errours here can dang'rous prove; 
Thy Paſſion, Man, deceives thee more : 
None double ſee like Men in Love. Cow. 
Fill the Bowl with roſy Wine: Do 

Around our Temples Roſes twine, 

And let us chearfully awhile, * 

Like the Wine, and Roſes, ſmile. 

Crown'd with Roſes, we contemn 

Gyges wealthy Diadem. 8 

Jo Day is ours! what do we fear ? 

To Day is ours! we have it here } 

Let's treat it kindly, that it may, 

Wiſh at leaſt with us to ſtay. 

Let's baniſh Bus'neſs, baniſh Sorrow, 


To the Gods belongs To-morrow. ' Cow]. Anat. 


Underneath this Myrtleſhade, 
On flow'ry Beds ſupinely laid, | 
VVith od'rous Oils my Head o'er-flewing, 


And 
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And around it Roſes growing, 

VVhat ſhould I do, but drink away 
The Hear and Trouble of the Day ? 

In this more than Kingly State, 

Love himſelf ſhall on me wait: 

Fill ro me, Love, nay, fill it up, 

And, mingled, caſt into the Cup, 

VVit, and Mirth, and noble Fires, 

Vig'rous Health and gay Deſires; 

The Wheel of Life no leſs will ſtay, 

In a ſmooth than rugged VVay: 

Since it equally does flee, | 

Let the Motion pleaſant be : 

VVhy do we precious Ointments ſhow'r, 

Noble V Vines, why do we pour, 5 
Beauteous Flow'rs, why do we ſpread, 

On the Monuments of the Dead ? 

Nothing they but Duſt can ſhow, 

Or Bones that haſten to be ſo: 

_ Crown me with Roſes whilſt I live: | 
Now your VVines and Ointments give : 
After Death I nothing crave : | 

Let me alive my Pleaſures have; 5 
All are Stoicks in the Grave. Cowl. Anac.9 

The thirſty Earth ſoaks up the Rain, > 
And drinks, and gapes for Drink again. 
The Plants ſuck in the Earth, and are 
By conſtant Drinking, freſh and fair : 
The Sea it felf, which one would think 
Should have but little need of Drink, 
Drinks ten thouſand Rivers up, 
So fill'd, chat they o'erflow the Cup. 

The buſy Sun, as one would gheſs, 

By 's drunken fiery Face no leſs, 

Drinks up the Sea, and when he 'as done, 7 

The Moon and Stars drink up the Sun. | 

They drink, and dance by their own Light, 

They drink, and revel all the Night. 

Nothing in Nature's ſober found, 

But an eternal Health goes round. 

Fill up the Bowl then, fill it high: 

Fill all the Glaſſes there: for why | 

Should ev'ry Creature drink but I? | 5 

VVhy. Man of Morals, tell me why? Cowl. Anae. “ 
: A thirſty Soul ! 5 | 
He took the Challenge and embrac'd the Bowl, 
Vith Pleaſure ſwill'd the Gold, nor ceag'd to draw, 
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Till he the Bottom of the Brimmer ſaw. 
He crown'd a Bowl, unbid ; 
The laughing Nectar over-look'd the Lid : 
The Reconciler-Bowl went round the Board, 
Which empty'd, the rude Skinker ſtill reſtor'd. 
The Feaſt continu'd till declining Light, IRE | 
They drank, they laugh'd, they lov'd ; and then 'twas Night. 
Drunken at laſt, and drowſie they depart, 6 | 
Each to his Houſe. 1 
| The Thund'ring God, 

Ev'n he withdrew to Reſt, and had his Load : 
His ſwimming Head to needful Sleep apply d,. 
And Juno lay unheeded by his Side. Dryd. Hom. 
The Vapours to their ſwimming Brains advance, 
And double Tapers on the Tables dance. Dryd. Fuv. 


TY” 


DRUM. 


It is the Trumpet and the Drum, 
That make the Warriour's Stomach come. 
Whoſe Noiſe whets Valour ſharp, like Beer 
By Thunder turn'd to Vinegar : 
For if a Trumpet ſound, or Drum beat, 


Who has not a Month's Mind to combat ? Hud, 


_ DUEL. See Gauntlets. 


Nov at the Time, and in th' appointed place, 
The Challenger and Challeng'd, Face to Face, 
Approach: each other from afar they knew, 
And from afar their Hatred chang'd their Hue : 
Fo ſtands the Thracian Herdſman with his Spear, 
Full in the Gap, and hopes the hunted Bear; 
And hears him ruſtling in the Wood, and ſees 
- His Courſe at Diſtance by the bending Trees ; 
And thinks : Here comes my mortal Enemy ; 
And either he muſt fall in Fight, or I. 


Thus while he ſtands, he lifts aloft his Dart ; | L 


A gen'rous Chillneſs ſeizes ev'ry Part; 

The Veins pour back the Blood, and fortify the Heart. 
Thus pale they meet; their Eyes with Fury burn; 
None greets; for none the Greeting will return : 

Bur in dumb Surlinefs, each arm'd with Care, 

His Foe profeſs'd, as Brother of the War. 

Then both, no Moment loſt, at once advance 

Againſt each other, arm'd with Sword and Lance: | 

They laſh, they foin, they paſs, they ſtrive ro bore _ * 
cl Ws | elr 


_  'Drod. Yigg, 
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Their Corſlets, and the thinneſt Parts explore. 
Thus two long Hours in equal Arms they ſtood ; 
And wounded wound, till both were bath'd in Blood: 
And not a Foot of Ground had either got, 
As if the VVorld depended on that Spot. 
Fell Arcite, like an angry Tyger far'd, 
And, like a Lyon Palamon appear d: | 
Or as two Boars, whom Love to Battel draws, 
VVith rifing Briſtles, and with frothy Jaws, 
Their adverſe Breaſts with Tusks oblique they wound, 
VVith Grunts and Groans the Foreſt rings around : 
So fought the Knights. 
In mortal Battel doubling Blow on Blow ; 
Like Lightning flam'd their Fauchions to and fro, 
And ſhot a dreadful Gleam : So ſtrong they ſtrook, Ty 
There ſeem'd leſs Force requir'd to fell an Oak. Dryd.Pal.& Arc. 
Now in clos'd Field, each other from afar 
They view, and ruſhing on begin the V Var: 
They lance their Spears ; then hand to hand they meet, 
The trembling Soil refounds beneath their Feet. | 
Their Bucklers claſh, thick Blows deſcend from high, 
And Flakes of Fire from their hard Helmets fly. 
duch was the Combat in the liſted Ground. 
do claſh their Swords, and ſo their Shields reſound. 
Rais'd on the Stretch, young Turnus aims a Blow, 
Full on the Helm of his unguarded Foe. 
But all in Pieces flies the Traytor Sword, 
And, in the middle ſtruck, deſerts his Lord. 
The mortal-temper'd Steel deceiv'd his Hand, 
The ſhiver'd Fragments ſhone amid the Sand. 
Surpriz'd with Fear, he fled along the Field, 
And now forthright, and now in Orbits wheel'd. 
Ten times already round the liſted Place, 
One Chief had fled, and t' other giv'n the Chaſe. 
Once more erect the Rival Chiefs advance, ; 


One truſts the Sword, and one the pointed Lance, 


And both reſolv'd alike to try their fatal Chance. 


Turnus then trembling view'd the thund'ring Chief advance, 
And brandiſhing aloft the- deadly Lance; : 
Amaz'd he cow'rs beneath his conqu'ring Foe, 

Forgets to ward, and waits the coming Blow. 

Aſtoniſh'd while he ſtands, and fix d with Fear, 

Aim'd at his Shield he ſees th' impending Spear. 

The Heroe meaſur'd firſt with narrow View, 5 
The deſtin'd Mark; and riſing as he threw, | ö 5 
VVith its fuli Force the fatal VVeapon flew. | f #2; 
Not with leſs rage the rattling Thunder falls, \ 
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Or Stones from batt' ring Engines break the Walls. Aga 
Swift as a VVhirlwind, from an Arm ſo ſtrong, Th 
The Lance drove on, and bore the Death along. He 
Nought could his ſev'n-fold Shield the Prince avail, The 


Nor ought beneath his Arms the Coat of Mail, 

It pierc'd thro' all, and with a grieſly VVound 

Transfix d his Thigh, and doubled him to ground. 

Thus low on Earth the lofty Chief is laid, . 8 

VVith Eyes caſt upward, and with Arms diſplay'd. Dryd. Virg. 
DUNGEON. 

Them to a Dungeon's Depth I ſent, both bound, 

VVhere, ſtow'd with Snakes, and Adders, now they lodge : 

Two Planks their Beds, ſlipp'ry with Ooze and Slime. 


The Rats bruſh o'er their Faces with their Tails, 7 5 5 
Aud croaking Paddocks crawl upon their Limbs. Dryd. K. Arth. 
EAGLE. 
| In the fiery Tract above 
Appears in Pomp, th' imperial Bird of ove : 
A Plump of Fowl he ſpies, that ſwims the Lakes, 
And o'er their Heads his ſounding Pinions ſhakes : 
Then, ſtooping on the faireſt of the Train, 
In his ſtrong Talons truſs'd a ſilver Swan: 
But while he lags, and labours in his Flight, 
Behold the daſtard Fowl return anew, : 
And with united Force the Foe purſue : | 
Clam'rous around the Royal Hawk they fly, 
And, thick ning in a Cloud, o'er-ſhade the Sky : 
They cuff, they ſcratch, they croſs his airy Courſe, 
Nor can th' incumber'd Bird ſuſtain their Force. 
Bur, vex'd, not vanquiſh'd, drops the pond'rous Prey, 
And, lighten'd of his Burthen, wings his Way.  Dryd. Virg. 
Thus, on ſome ſilver Swan, or tim'rous Hare, | 
Jove's Bird comes ſouſing down from upper Air, 
Her crooked Talons truſs the fearful Prey, 
Then out of Sight ſhe ſoars, and wings her Way. Dryd. Virg. 
So ſtoops tne yellow Eagle from on high, 
And bears a ſpeckled Serpent thro' the Sky, 
Faſt'ning his crooked Talons on the Prey, 
The Pris'ner hiſſes thro' the liquid VVay. 
Reſiſts the Royal Hawk, and tho' oppreſs'd, 
She fights in Volumes, and erects her Creſt: 
Turm d to her Foe, ſhe ſtiffens ev'ry Scale, - 
And ;hoors her forky Tongue, and whisks her threat'ning a_ 
: | | NY | Again 
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Againſt the Victor all Defence is weak, 
Th' Imperial Bird ſtill plies her with his Beak, 
He tears her Bowels, and her Breaſt he gores, | | 
Then claps his Pinions, and ſecurely ſoars  Dryd. Virg 


EARTHQUAKE. 


Earth felt the Wound, and Nature, from her Seat, 1 
Sighing, thro all her Works gave Signs of Woe. Milt. 
Earthquakes,. which are Convulſions of the Ground, 
Break bell'wing forth, and no Confinement brook, 


Till the third ſettles what the former ſhook. 


So the pent Vapours, with a rumbling Sound, | 
Heave from below, and rend the hollow Ground? 
A ſounding Flaw ſucceeds, and from on high 
The Gods with Hate behold the nether Sky. 
The Ghoſts repine at violated Night, . 
And curſe th' invading Sun, and ſicken at the Sight. Dryd. Virg 


E CHO. 


Tir'd with the rough Denials of my Pray'r 
From that hard She whom I obey, 
I come, and find a Nymph much gentler here, 
That gives Conſent to all I fay. | 
Ah! gentle Nymph, who lik'{t fo well 
In hollow ſolitary Caves to dwell, - | 
Her Heart being ſuch, into it go, 
And do but once from thence anſwer me ſo. 
Complaiſant Nymph ! who doſt thus kindly ſhare 
In Griefs, whoſe Cauſe thou doſt not know, 
Hadſt thou but Eyes, as well as Tongue and Ear, 
Hou much Compaſſion would'ſt thou ſhew ! 
Thy Flame, whilſt — and a Flow'r, 
Was of leſs Beauty, and leſs raviſhing Pow'r, : 
| Alas I might as eaſily | 
Paint thee to her, as deſcribe her to thee. 
By repercuſſion Beams ingender Fire | 
Shapes by Reflexion Shapes beget ; | 
The Voice it ſelf, when ſtop'd, does back retire, 
And a new Voice 1s made by it. | 
Thus Things by Oppoſition 
The Gainers grow : My barren Love alone 
| Does from her ſtony Breaſt rebound, 
Producing neither Image, Fire nor Sound. = ME 
He forc'd the Valleys to repeat 


The 
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The Accents of his ſad Regret. 
And Echo from the hollow Ground 
His doleful Wailings did refound, 
More wiſtfully, by 1 times, Bog 
Than in ſmall Poets ſplay-foot Rhymes, 
That make her, in their ruthful Stories, 
To anſwer to Inter'gatories, 
And moſt unconſcionably depoſe 1 
To things of which ſhe nothing knows: 3 
And when ſhe has ſaid all ſhe can ſay, 


| 4 
*Tis wreſted to the Lover's Fancy. Hud, 


Echo in others Words her Silence breaks; 
Speechleſs herſelf, but when another ſpeaks. - 
She can't begin, but waits for the Rebound 
To catch his Voice, and to return the Sound. 
Hence tis ſhe prattles is a fainter Tone, | Pie 
With mimick Sounds, and Speeches not her own. Add. Ouid. 


ECLIPSE. 


| The ſilver Moon is all o'er Blood : 

A ſetling Crimſon ſtains her beauteous Face; 
A vaſt Eclipſe darkens the lab'ring Planet : 
Sound there, ſound all our Inſtruments of War, 
Clarions and Trumpets, Silver, Braſs, and Iron, 


And beat a thouſand Drums to help her labour. Les. Oedip. 


| Shorn of his Beams, the Sun 

In dim Eclipſe diſaſtrous Twilight ſheds 
On half the Nations, and with Fear of Change 

Perplexes Monarchs. | 


| | Milt. 
Struggling in dark Eclipſe, and ſhooting Day 


On either ſide of the black Orb that veil'd him. Dryd. Don Seb. 


EDUCATION. Sz Religion. 
Children, like tender Oziers, take the Bow, 
And as they firſt are faſhion'd always grow : | 
For what we learn in Youth, to that alone | 2-4 
In Age we are, by ſecond Nature prone. Dryd. Jun. Juv. 
When thy moiſt Clay is pliant to Command, | | 
_ Unwrought, and eaſie to the Potter's hand ; 
Now take the Mold; now bend thy Mind to fee! 
The firſt ſharp Motions of the forming Steel.  Dryd. Perf. 


Souldierly Education. - 


Strong from the Cradle, of a ſturdy Brood, 
We bear our New-born Infants to the Flood ; 


There, 


7 
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There, bath'd amid the Stream, our Boys we hold, 
With Winter harden'd, and inur'd to Cold : 
They wake before the Day to range the Wood, 

ili e er they eat, nor taſte unconquer'd Food. 

No Sports, but what belong to War they know, - 
To break the ſtubborn Colt, to bend the BoW; 
Our Youth, of Labour patient, earn their Bread, 
Hardly they Work, with frugal Diet fed ; 

From Ploughs and Harrows feat ta ſeek Renown, 
They fight in Fields, and ſtorm the ſhaken Town. 
No part of Life from Toils of War is free : "4 
No change in Age, or diff rence in Degree: 

We plough and till in Arms; Our Oxen feel, 
Inſtead of Goads, the Spur, and pointed Steel. 
Th' inverted Lance makes Furrows in the Plain ; 


Ev'n Time, that changes all, yet changes us in vain : 


The Body, not the Mind : nor can controul 
Th' Immortal Vigour, or abate the Soul: 

Our Helms defend the Young, diſguiſe the Grey, 
We live by Plunder, and delight in Prey. | 


ELDER BROTHER. 


| Is not the Elder 
By Nature pointed out for Preference ? 
Is not his Right enroll'd among thoſe Laws 


Dryd. Virg. 


Which keep the World's vaſt Frame in beauteous Order ? 


Ask thoſe thou nam'dſt but now, what made them Lords ? 


What Titles had they had? if Merit only 

Could have conferr'd a Right ? if Nature had not 
Strove hard to thruſt the worſt-deſerving firſt, 
And ſtampt the noble Mark of Elderſhip 


Upon their baſer Metal ? Row. amb. Stepm. f 


Birthright's a vulgar Road to Kingly Sway: 
Tis ev'ry dull- got elder Brother's way. 
Dropt from above, he lights into a Throne, 
Grows of a Piece with that he ſits upon; 


Heav'n's Choice ! a low, inglorious, rightful Drone Dr. Auren. 5 


My claim to her by Elderſhip I prove. 


Age is a Plea in Empire, not in Love. Dryd. Ind. Emp. 


I lov'd her firſt, and can not quit my Claim: 


But will preſerve the Birthright of my paſſion. - | ot. Orph, 


ELEMENTS. 


For this eternal World is ſaid of old, 
But four prolifick Principles to hold; 


Four 
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Fire firſt with Wings expanded mounts. on high, 
Pure, void of Weight, and dwells in upper Sky: 
Then Air, becauſe unclog'd in empty Space, 


All things are mix d of theſe which all contain, 
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Four diff rent Bodies: Two to Heaven aſcend, 
And other two down to the Centre tend: 


c 


Flies after Fire, and claims the ſecond Place: 
But weighty Water, as her Nature guides, - 
Lies on the Lap of Earth, and Mother Earth ſubſides. 


And into theſe are all reſolv'd again. 

Earth rarifies to Dew, expanded more, 

The ſubtil Dew in Air begins to ſoar, 

Spreads as ſhe flies, and weary of her Name, 
Extenuates ſtill, and changes into Flame. 

Thus having by degrees Perfection won, 
Reſtleſs, they ſoon untwiſt the Web they ſpun. 
And Fire begins to loſe her radiant Hue, 

Mix'd with groſs Air, and Air deſcends to Dew, 
And Dew, condenſing, does her Form forego, ' 
And finks, a heavy Lump of Earth below. 


| Dryd. Ovid: 
ELEPHANT. See Paradiſe. | 


ELIZIUM. 
The verdant Fields with thoſe of Heav'n may vie, 

With Arher veſted, and a purple Sky. | 
'The bliſsful Seats of happy Souls below : 
Stars of their own, and their own Sun they know. 
Their airy Limbs in Sports they exerciſe, 
And on the Green contend the Wreſtlers Prize : 
Some in Heroick Verſe divinely ſing : 
Others in artful Meaſures lead the Ring. 
The Chiefs behold their Chariots from afar, 


Their ſhining Arms, and Courſers train'd to War: 
Their Lances fix d in Earth; their Steeds around, V 


Free from their Harneſs,graze the flow'ry Ground. Dw 
The Love of Horſes, which they had alive, Z His 
And Care of Chariots, after Death ſurvive. Mi! 
Some chearful Souls were feaſting on the Plain; An 
Some did the Song, and ſome the Choir maintain. He: 
Here Patriots live, who,for their Countries Good, Y 

In fighting Fields were prodigal of Blood. Dre 
Prieſts of unblemiſh'd Lives here make abode; Th 
And Poets, worthy their inſpiring God. h * 
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And ſearching Wits of more mechanick Parts, 
Who grac'd their Age with new invented Arts. 
Thoſe, who to Worth their Bounty did extend. 
And thoſe, who knew that Bounty to commend : 
The Heads of theſe, which holy Fillets bound, 
And all their Temples were with Garlands crown'd. 
In no fix'd Place the happy Souls reſide; | 
In Groves they live, and lie on moſly Beds, 1 | 
By cryſtal Streams that murmur thro' the Meads. Drya. Virg. 
There in the Lands of unexhauſted Light, | 
Wer which the God-like Sun's unweary'd Sight 
Ne'er winks in Clouds, or ſleeps in Night, 
An endleſs Spring of Age the Good enjoy: ; 
Where neither Want does pinch, nor Plenty cloy. 
There neither Earth, nor Sea they plow, 
Nor ought to Labour owe 
For Food, that while it nouriſhes, does decay, 
And in the Lamp of Life conſumes away. _ 
doft· footed Winds with tuneful Voices there 
NE Dance thro' the perfum'd Air. 
There Silver Rivers thro' enamel'd Meadows glide, 
And golden Trees enrich their Side. _ 
Th' illuſtrious Leaves no dropping Autumn fear, 
| And Jewels for their Fruit they bear ; 
Which by the Bleſt are gathered | 
For Bracelets to the Arm, and Garlands to the Head. Cowl. 
| Looſe Breezes on their airy Pinions play, 
And with refreſhing Sweets perfume the way : | 
Cold Streams thro' flow'ry ö — glide, | 3 
And as they paſs, their painted Banks they chide. | 1 
Theſe bliſsful Plains no Blights, nor Mildews fear, | | 76 
The Flow'rs ne'er fade, and Shrubs are Myrtles here. Gay. 1 


ELOQUENCE. 


Whene'er he ſpeaks, Heav'n ! how the liſtning Throng 

Dwells on the melting Muſick of his Tongue: 

His Arguments are th Emblems of his Mien; 

Mild, but not faint ; and forcing, tho ſerene: J. 

And when the Pow'r of Eloquence he'd try, : 

Here Lightnings ſtrikes you, there ſoft Breezes ſigh, Gar. 
| His Tongue 

Dropt Manna, and could make the worſe appear 

The better Reaſon, to perplex and daſh 

Matureſt Counſels: for his Thoughts were low, 

To Vice induſtrious, but to noble Deeds | 

Timorous and ſlothful; yet he / "260 the Ear. Milt, 


=_ 

5 

Nectar A 
: 


| To lean thus on thy Breaſt is ſofter Eaſe, 
Than downy Pillows deck'd with Leaves of Roſes. Otw. Ven. Preſ. 
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Nectar Divine flow'd from his Heavenly Ton 


—— . — A 


And on his charming Lips Perſwaſion hung. Mac. 
le drove them with the Torrent of . Dryd, Fur. 
Bur here bright Eloquence does always mile 


In ſuch a Choice, yet unaffected Stile, 


As does both Knowledge and Delight impart, \ 

The Force of Reaſon with the Flow'rs of Art: 

Clear as a beautiful tranſparent Skin, 

Which never hides the Blood, yet holds it in, 

Like a delicious Stream it ever ran, | 
As ſmooth.as Woman, but as ſtrong as Man. Norm. 


E MB R A C E. See Venus 
Then like ſome wealthy Iſland thoy ſhalt Lie, 


And like the Sea about it 1; 
Thou like fair Albion to the Sailors Sight, 
Spreading thy beauteous Boſom all in White; 
L.ike the kind Ocean Iwill be 


With loving Arms ever embracing thee. Cevi. 
\ 2 


Eternal Comfort's in thy Arms: 


. 


Starv'd Soldier lies all Night on the cold Ground, 
For this he bears the Storms | | 

Of Winter Camps, and freezes in his Arms, 

To be thus circl'd, to be thus embrac'd; ; 
That I could hold thee ever! Let me hold thee f 


Oh my Focaſta! tis for this the wet 


Thus to my Boſom: Ages let me graſp thee. 


Life of my Life! and Treaſure of my Soul! 

Tho round my Bed the Furies plant their Charms, 
III break em with Jocaſta in my Arms: 8 
Clasp'd in the Folds of Love, I'll wait my Doom; 3 
And act my Joys, tho! Thunder ſhake the Room. Tee. Oedig. 


Venus embracing Vulcan. 


The Goddeſs ftraight her Arms of ſnowy Hue 

About her unreſolving Husband threw. 
Her ſoft Embraces ſoon infuſe Deſire, = + 
His Bones and Marrow ſuddain Warmth inſpire, | 
And all the Godhead feels the wonted Fire. ; 
Not half ſo ſwift the rouling Thunder flies, 


Or Streaks of Lightning flaſh. along the Skies. 


The Goddeſs pleas'd with her ſucceſsful Wiles, 
And conſcious of her conqu ring Beauty, fat wk 


lac. 
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Yet have no Liberty to look abroad. 12 


wh ch, pleas'd and free, would o'er the Cottage fly, | 5 | 
er lowry Lands to the * „ 


1 
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The Power obnoxious to her Charms, 
Panting, and half diſſolving in her Arms: 
Snatch'd the willing Goddeſs to 3x Breaſt, 3 
Till in her Lap infus'd, he lay poſleſs'd 3 jp 
Of full n and ſunk to pleaſing Reſt,  _. Dryd. Virg. “ 
| gor what do Lovers when they're faſt 
In one anothers Agms embrac'd ; 
But ſtrive to plunger and convey 5 
Each other like a Prize away? Wh” Hud. 
| EMPIRE and Emperour. 
When Empire in its Childhood firſt appears, 
A watchful Fate o erſees its tender Years: _ | 
Till grown more ſtrong, it thruſts, and ſtretches out, 


. 


And elbows all the Kingdoms round about: 

The place thus made for its firſt breathing free, 

It moves again for Eaſe and Luxury: 

Till, ſwelling by Degrees, it has poſſeſs d 

The greater Space, and now crouds up the reſt. 

When from behind there ſtarts ſome petty State, 

And puſhes on its now unwieldy Fate: | 

Then down the Precipice of Time it goes 

And ſinks in Minutes, which in Ages roſe. Dryd. Cong. of Gran, 
Haſt thou not ſeen my Morning Chambers fill'd 

With ſcepter'd Slaves, who waited to ſalute me ? 

With Eaſtern Monarchs, who forgot the Sun 

Toworſhip my up-riſing? Menial Kings 

Ran courſing up and down my Palace-Yards, 

"ood ſilent in my Preſence, watch'd my Eyes, 

And at my leaſt Command, all ſtarted out 

Like Racers to the Goal. | .__ Dryd. All for Love. 
Emperour ! Why that's the Name of Victor! 

The conqu'ring Souldier, red with unfelt Wounds, 

dalutes his General ſo! but never more 7 

Shall that Sound reach my Ears. 

For I have loſt my Reaſon, have diſgrac'd 

The Name of Souldier with inglorious Eaſe : 

In the full Vintage of my flowing Honour s 

Stood ſtill, and ſaw it preſs'd by other Hands. Dryd. All for Love. 

There's no true Joy in ſuch unwieldy Fortune; 

Liernal Gazers laſting Troubles make: | 

All find my Spots, but few my Brightneſs take. 

Why was I born a Prince ? Proclaim'd a God 


Thus Palaces, in Proſpe&, bar the Eye, 


Farewel | 
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Farwel then Empire, and the Racks of Love! 
By all the Gods, I will to Wilds remove; 
Stretch'd like a Sylvan God, on Graſs lie down, 


And quite forget that e er I wore a Crown. Lee, Ales, 

Reign, reign, ye Monarchs, that divide the World : . 
Buſy Rebellion ne'er will let you know Til 
Tranquility and Happineſs like mine; | 1 
Like gawdy Ships, th' obſequious Billows fall, | Wi 


And riſe again to lift you to your Pride. | 
They wait but for a Storm, and then devour you. Otw. Vn. Preſ, Ane 


To you the Drudgery of Pow'r I give; | His 
Cares be your Lot: reign you and let me live: An 
Were I a God, the drunken Globe ſhould roul; Wh 
The little Emmets with the Human Soul | He 
Care for themſelves, while at my eaſe I fate, Ant 
And ſecond Cauſes did the Work of Fate. Dryd. Auren. 


Oh! that J had been born ſome happy Swain, 
And never known a Life ſo great, ſo vain! 
Where I Extreams might not be forc'd to chuſe, | 
And bleſt with ſome mean Wife no Crown could loſe ; | 
Where the dear Part'ner of my little State, | 
With all her ſmiling Off-ſpring at the Gate, | : 
© Bleffing my Labours. might my coming wait; 
Where in our humble Beds all ſafe might lie, | 
And not in curfed Courts for Glory die. Lee. Thea. 


ENJOYMEN T. 


I faw 'em kindle to Deſire, | 
While with ſoft Sighs they blew the Fire; 
Saw the Approaches of their Joy, 

He growing more fierce, and ſhe leſs coy : 
Saw how they mingled melting Rays, 
Exchanging Love a thouſand Ways : 
Kind was the Force on ev ry fide, 

Her new Deſire ſhe could not hide; 3 
Nor would the Shepherd be deny'd. 

The bleſſed Minute he purſu'd, 

Till ſhe tranſported in his Arms, 
Yields to the Conqu'ror all her Charms. 
His panting Breaſt to her's now join'd. 
They feaſt on Raptures unconfin'd : 
Vaſt and luxuriant! ſuch as prove 
The Immortality of Love! | 

For who but a Divinity | 5 
Could mingle Souls to that Degree? 
And melt them into Ecſtaſie | 
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1 
Now, like the Phenix both expire, | = 
While from the Aſhes of their Fire, 5 
Sprung up a new and ſoft Deſire. : 
Like Charmers thrice they did invoke | 
The God, and thrice new Vigour took. Behn, 
Long time diſſolv'd in Pleaſures thus they lay, 
Till Nature could no more ſuffice their Play. Drys. Sig. & Guiſe. 
Thus did this happy Pair their Love diſpenſe, 
With mutual Joys, and gratify'd their Senſe.- 
The God of Love was there a bidden Gueſt, 
And preſent at his own Myſterious Feaſt. 
His azure Mantle underneath he ſpread, 
And ſcatter'd Roſes on the Nuptial Bed: 
While folded in each others Arms they lay, 
He blew the Flames, and furniſh'd out the Play, 
And from their Foreheads wip'd the balmy Sweat away. Dryd. 
Celia was coy, and hard to win; | 
With artful Cunning play'd the Virgin's Part: 
But when ſhe once had tiy'd the Sin. 
She hug'd the charming tingling Dart; 
Cry'd, nearer, Deareſt to my Heart; 
Thou'rt Lord of all within. 
Love is a Burglarer, a Felon, | 
That at the Window. Eye does ſteal in, — 
To rob the Heart, and with his Prey 6 
Sreals out again a cloſer way, xp. 
Tis like that ſturdy Thief x 4 ſtole 
And drew Beaſts backwards into 's Hole: 0 
So Love does Lovers; and us Men | 
Drags by the Tail into his Den. Hud, 
See the Heavens in Lightnings break, | 
Next in Storms of Thunder ſpeak : 
Then a kind Shower from above 
Brings a Calm: ſo tis in Love. 
Flames begin our firſt Addreſs: 
Like meeting Thunder we embrace; ge 
Then you know, the Showers that fall, 
Quench the Fire, and quiet all. 3 Rocky 
Phillis has a gentle Heart, | 
Willing to the Lover's Courting ; 
Wanton Nature, all the Art 
To dire& her in her Sporting: 
In th' Embrace, the Look, the Kiſs, 
All is real Inclination, | 
No falſe Raptures in the Bliſs, 
No feign'd ſighing in the Paſſion. 
But oh! who the Charms can ſpeak, 
Who the thouſand 8 of toying! 


When 


When ſhe does the Lover make, 
All a God in her enjoying! © 
Who the Limbs that round him move; 
And conftrain him to the Bliſſes 
Who the Eyes that ſwim in Love, 
And the Lips that ſuck in Kiſſes! 
Oh the Freaks when mad ſhe grows, 
Raves all wild with the poſſeſſing ! 
Oh the ſilent Trance, which ſhews 
The Delight above expreſſing! 
Every way ſhe does engage, 
Idly talking, ſpeechleſs lying, 
She tranſports me with the Rage, 
And ſhe kills me in her dying. 20 
Ye Gods! the Raptures of that Night ! 
What fierce Convulſions of Delight! 
How in each others Arms involv'd 
We lay, confounded, and diſſolv'd! 
Bodies mingling, Sexes blending, 
Which ſhould moſt be loſt contending, 
Darting fierce and flaming Kiſles, 
| Plunging into boundleſs Bliſies; 
Our Bodies, as our Souls, on Fire, 
Toſt by a Tempeſt of Deſire, 
Till with utmoſt Fury driv'n, 
Down at once we ſunk to Heav'n. 
Thus when the youthful Pair more RP Join, 
When Arms in Arms they lock, and Thig 
- Juſtin the raging Foam of full Deſire, 
When both preſs on, both murmur, both expire, 
They gripe, they ſqueeze, their humid Ton 
As each would force their way to t' other's 
In vain: they only cruiſe about the Coaſt ; 
For Bodies cannot pierce, nor be in Bodies loſt. 
As ſure they ſtrive to be, when both engage 
In that tumultuous momentary Rage. 
So tangled in the Nets of Love they lie, 
Till Man diſſolves in that Exceſs of Joy. 
Then, when the gather'd Bag has burſt its way, 
And ebbing Tides the flacken'd Nerves betray, 
A Pauſe enſues ; and Nature nodsa while 
Till with recruited Rage new Spirits boil ; 
And then the ſame vain Violence returns; 
With Flames renew'd th' erected Furnace burns. 
Again they in each other would be loſt; : 
But ſtill by adamantine Bars are croſt. 
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And yet from ev ry Part, ev n to their inmoſt Soul, 
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They feel the trickling Joys, and run with Vigour to the Gbil. 
\ Wl Stirr'd with the fame impetuous Defire, | 
birds, Beaſts, and Herds, and Mares their Males requite. 
Becauſe the throbbing Nature in their Veins 
Provokes them to aſſwage their kindly Pains. 
The luſty Leap, th expecting Fenille ſtands, 
By mutual Heat compell'd to mutual Bands. 
Thus Dogs with — Tongues by Love ate ty'd, 
Nor hooting Boys nor Blows their Union can div E. 
At either end they ſtrive the Link to looſe, 5 
In vain, for ſtronger Yenus holds the Nogfe. Bl. thts. 
Tis with this Rage the Mother Lyon ſtung IS 
Scours o'er the Plain, regardleſs of her Young: 
Demanding Rites of Love, ſhe ſternly ſtalks, 
And hunts her Lover in his lonely Walks: 
Tis then the ſhapeleſs Bear his Den forſakes, 
In Woods and Fields a wide Deſtruction makes; 
Boars whet their Tusks : to Battel DAY: move, 
EFnrag'd with Hunger; more efirag'd with Love. 
The Stallion ſnuffs the well-known Scent from far; 
And ſnorts, and trembles for the diſtant Mare : 
Nor Bits, nor Bridles can his 8 reſtrain; 
And rugged Rocks are interpos'd in vain. 
He makes his way o'er Mountains, and contemns 
Unruly Torrents, and unforded Streams. 
. The briſtled Boar, who feels the pleaſing Wound, 
* New grinds his arming Tusks, and digs the Ground : 
The fleepy Lecher ſhuts his Iittle Eyes, 


About his churning Chaps the frothy Bubbles riſe : 
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He rubs his Sides againſt a Tree, prepares, | 0 
And hardens both his Shoulders for the Wars. : ky 
The youthful Bull is oft with Love poſſeſs d; | | 
With two fair Eyes his Miſtreſs burns his Breaſt. 
He looks, and languiſhes, and leaves his Reſt. 
Forſakes Ris Food, and pining for the Laſs, _ 5 
Is joy leſs of the Grove, and ſpurns the growing Graſs: 
The ſoft Seducer, with enticing Looks, | 
The bellowing Rivals to the Fight provokes. 
A beauteous Heifer in the Woods is bred; | 
The ſtooping Warriours, aiming Head to Head, 
Engage their claſhing Horns with dreadful Sound; E Es 
The Forreſt rattles, and the Rocks rebound. 
They fence, tliey puſh, and puſhing loudly roar, 

ſheir Dewlaps and their Sides are bath'd in Gore, 

5 Nor when the War is over is it Peace, 
Nor will the vanquiſh'd Bull his Claim releiſe 5 _ 

ey But, feeding in his Breaſt his ancient Fires, 
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And curſing Fate, from his proud Foe retires. _ 
Driv'n from his native Land to forreign Grounds. 
He with a gen'rous Rage reſents his Wounds, | 
His ignominious flight, the Victor's Boaſt; 1 
And more than both, the Loves, which unreveng'd he loſt: 
Often he turns his Eyes, and, with a Groan, | Sf a 
you the pleaſing Kingdoms, once his own : 
And therefore to repair his Strength he tries, 1 6 
Hard' ning his Limbs with painful Exerciſe, 98 5 N 
And rough upon the flinty Rock he lies. 
On prickly Leaves, and on ſharp Herbs he feeds 
Then to the Prelude of a War proceeds: 
His Horns, yet ſore, he tries againſt a Tree, 
And meditates his abſent Enemy: . | 
He ſnuffs the Wind, his Heels the Sand excite ; | +74 
But when he ſtands collected in his Might, 29 | 
He roars, and promiſes a more ſucceſsful Fight. 
Then to redeem his Honour at a Blow, = 
He moves his Camp, to meet his careleſs Foe : 
Not with more Madneſs, rolling from afar, 
The ſpumy Waves proclaim the wat'ry War: 
And mounting upwards, with a mighty Roar, 
March onward, and inſult the rocky Shore: 
They mate the middle Region with their Height, 
And fall no leſs than with a Mountain's Weight: 
The Waters boil, and belching from below, 
Black Sands, as from a forceful Engine throw. 
T paſs the Wars that ſpotted Linxes make, 
With their fierce Rivals for the Females ſake. 
The houling Wolves, the Maſtiff 's am'rous Rage, 
When even the fearful Stag dare for his Hind engage. 
Bur far above the reſt, the furious Mare, 8 
Barr'd from the Male, is frantick with Deſpair: 
Of Love defrauded in her longing Hour, 
She tears the Harneſs, and ſhe rends the Rein; 
For Love, ſhe'll force thro' Thickets of the Wood, 
And climb the ſteepy Hills, and ſtem the Flood : 
Thus every Creature, and of ev'ry Kind, 
The ſecret Joys of Sweet Coition find: 
Not only Man's imperial Race, but they 
That wing the liquid Air, or ſwim the Sea, 
Or haunt the Deſart, ruſh into the Flame: 
For Love is Lord cf all, and is in all the ſame. Dryd. Virg. 
Ev'n rugged Lions love, | . 
And grapple, and compel their ſavage Dames. Dryd. Don. Sol. 


- 
9 


Once 


(C283 ) 
Once in a Seaſon Beaſts too taſte of Love, 
Only the Beaſt of Reaſon is its Slave, e 
And in that Folly drudges all the Year. Otw. Orph; 
Loves Power's too great to be withſtood 
: By feeble Human Fleſh and Blood. 2 
| *T'was he that brought upon his Knees 
| The He ring Kill-Cow Hercules; 
. Reduc'd his Leaguer-Lion's Skin 
; . T” a Petticoat, and made him ſpin; 
Seiz'd on his Club, and made it dwindle 
T' a feeble Diſtaff, and a Spindle. 
He made the beauteous Queen of Crete 
To take a Town-Bull for her Sweet: 
: »Twas he made Veſtal Maids Love-fick, 
| And venture to be bury'd quick. 


Tis he that proudeſt Dames enamours 
On Lacquays, and Yalets de Chambres, 
Their haughty Stomachs overcomes, 
And makes them ſtoop to dirty Grooms ; 
To ſlight the World, and to diſparage „ 
Claps, Iſſue, Infamy, and Marriage. Hud. 
The Thunderer, who, without the female Bed, 
Could Goddeſſes bring forth from out his Head, 
| Choſe rather Mortals this way to create; | | 
So much b eſteem'd his Pleaſure bove his State. Cowl, 
When Souls mix 'tis a Happineſs, | 
But not compleat, till Bodies too combine, 
And cloſely as our Minds together join: 
But half of Heav'n the Souls in Glory taſte, 
Till by Love in Heav'n at laſt 
The Bodies too are plac d. | Cowl. 
The Ties of Minds are but imperfe& Bands, . 
Unleſs the Bodies join to ſeal the Contract. Dryd. Don. Sab. 
2 Then haſte to Bed: | 5 
There let me tell my Story in thy Arms; 
There in the gentle Pauſes of our Love; 
Between our Dyings, e' er we live again, 
Thou ſhalt be told the Bartel and Succeſs: | 
Which I ſhall oft begin, and then break off: 
For Love will often interrupt my Tale, 
And make ſo ſweet Confuſion in our Talk, 
That thou ſhalt ask, and I ſhall anſwer, things 
. That are not of a Piece; but patch'd with Kiſſes, 
| And Sighs, and Murmurs, and imperfe& Sounds, | 
; And Nonſenſe ſhall be eloquent in Love. Dryd. Amphit.. 


* 
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7 I ſpeak I know not what. 
Speak ever ſo, and if I anſwer you | 
T know not what, it fe ws the more of Love; 
Love is a Child that talks in broken Language, E 
Yet then he ſpeaks moſt plain. + +: oat; 
Love tunes the Organs of my Voice, and ſpeaks 


pn ER 


Unknown to me within me. Dryd. Den. Seb. | 


Oh with what ſoft Devotion in her Eyes, 
The tender Lamb came to the Sacrifice! 
Oh! how her Charms ſurpriz d me as I lay! 


Like too near Sweets, they took my Senſe away; 


And I ev'n loſt the Pow'r to reach at Joy! 

But thoſe croſs Witchcrafts ſoon unrayell'd were, 

And I was lull'd in Trances ſweeter far : 

As anchor'd Veſſels in calm Harbours tide ; TN 

Rock'd on the Swellings of the floating Tide. Otw. Din. Carl, 

There's no Satiety of Love in thee! 

Enjoy'd, thou ſtill art new ; Perpetual Spring 

Is in thy Arms ; the ripen'd Fruit but falls, 

And Bloſſoms rife to fill its empty place : 8 | 

And I grow rich by giving. | ' Dryd. All for Lowe. 
Your Fruits of Love are like eternal Sprin g 5 

In happy Climes; where ſome are in the Bud; _ . | 

Some green, and rip'ning ſome, while othrs fall. Dryd. Amphit. 
In thy Poſſeſſion Years rout round on Years ; | 

And Joys in Circles meet new Joys again: 

Kiſſes, Embraces, Languiſhings and Deaths, | 

Still from each other to each other move, 5 

To crown the various Seaſons of our Love. Dryd. Span. Fry. 

Our Life ſhall be but one long Nuptial Day, — 5 

And like chaf d Odours, melt in Sweets away: | 

Soft as the Night our Minntes ſhall be worn, 


And chearful as the Birds that wake the Morn. Dry. Sec. Love. 


Immortal Pleaſures ſhall our Senſes drown, | 
Thought ſhall be loſt, and ev'ry Pow'r diffolv dd. Otw. Orph. 
Let me not live, but thou art all Enjoyment ; 
So charming and fo ſweet, 
Thar not a Night, but whole Eternity ions | : 
Were well employ'd, EE, {Spoken by Jupiter.] 
To love thy each Perfection, as it ought. Dryd. Amphit. 
| They took their full Delight, | 
*T was reſtleſs Rage, and Tempeſt all the Night. 
For greedy Love each Moment would employ, 
And grudg d the ſhoreſt Pauſes of their Joy. 
Love rioted ſecure, and long enjoy d, | 
Was ever eager, and was never cloy'd : 


The Stealth it ſelf did Appetite reſtore, (Sig. & Gall | 
Ho 


And look d ſo like a Sin, it pleas d the more. Dryd. 


| ©» | 
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How dear, how ſweet his firſt Embraces were ! 
With what a Zeal he join d his Lips to mine, 
I thought! oh no! tis falſe, I could not think: 
'Twas neither Life nor Death, but both in one : 
And fure his Tranſports were not leſs than mine 
For by the high-hung Tapers Light, 
I could diſcern his Cheeks were glowing red, 
His very Eye-balls trembled with his Love, 
And ſparkled thro' their Caſements humid Fires: | 
He ſigh'd, and kiſfs'd, breath'd ſhort, and would have ſpoke, 
But was too fierce to throw away the Time; 
All he could ſay was, Love and Leonora.  Dryd. Span. Fry. 
What ſaid he not, when in the Bridal Bed, #7 5 GE 
He claſp'd my yielding Body in his Arms? 
When with his fiery Lips devouring mine, | 
And moulding with his Hands my throbbing Breaſts, oE 
He ſwore the Globes of Heav'n and Earth were vile 


To thoſe rich Worlds: and talk'd, and kiſs'd, and lov' d, 
And made me ſhame the Morning with my Bluſhes. Lee. Alex. 


A doubtful Trembling ſeiz d me firſt all o'er, 
Then wiſhes, and a Warmth unknown before: 
What follow'd was all Ecſtaſy, all Trance ! | | 
Immortal Pleaſures round my fwimming Eyes did dance, 
And ſpeechleſs Joys, in whoſe ſweet Tumult toſt, FI 
I thought my Breath, and Being both were loſt. Dryd. State of Inn. 
Oh how I flew into your Arms, 5 
And melted in your warm Embrace. | 
Did not my Soul ev'n ſparkle at my Eyes, 
And ſhoot it ſelf into your much lov'd Boſom? 
Did I not tremble with Exceſs of Joy, 
Nay, agonize with Pleaſure at your fight? 
With ſuch inimitable Proofs of Paſſion, | 
As no falſe Love could feign ? Dryd. Amphhit. 
Her Hand he ſeiz d, and to a ſhady Bank, | 
Thick over Head with verdant Roof embow'r'd, 
He led her nothing loath: Flow'rs were the Couch, 
Panſies, and Violets, and Aſphodel, 
And Hyacinth ; Earth's freſheſt, ſofreſt Lap : 
There they their Fill of Love, and Love's Diſport 


Took largely: | 
Till dewy Sleep 1 
Oppreſs'd them, wearied with their am'rous Play. Mile. 
Unhappy Mortals ! whoſe ſublimeſt Joy 2 
Preys on it ſelf, and does it felf deſtroy. Rath: 


LT hate Fruition, now tis paſt; 
"Tis all but Naſtineſs at beſt : ; 
The homelieſt Thing that we can do: 


Beſides - 


—— — 


„ 
Beſides, tis ſhort and fleeting too: 
A Squirt of ſlippery Delight; 
Thar with a moment takes its Flight: 
A fulſome Bliſs, that ſoon does cloy; 
And makes us loath what we enjoy. 
Then let us not too eager run, 
By Paſſion blindly hurryd on 
Like Beaſts, who nothing better know, 
Than what meer Luſt incites them to: 
For when in Floods of Love we're drench'd, 


And why this Niceneſs to that Pleaſure ſnown, 

Where Nature ſums up all her Joys in one? 

Eives all ſhe can, and, lab'ring ſtill to give, 

Makes it ſo great, we can but taſte, and live: 

So fills the Senſes, that the Soul ſeems fled, | 

And Thought it ſelf does for the time lie dead; 

Till, like a String, ſcru'd up with eager haſte, 

It breaks, and is too exquiſite to laſt. Dryd. Auren. 
And full Fruition will but raiſe Deſire ; FE: 
As Heav'n poſleſs'd exalts the Zealot's Fire: _ Dryd. 
For Love, and Love alone of all our Joys, 

By full Poſſeſſion does but fan the Fire: | 

The more we ſtill enjoy, the more we {till deſire. Dryd. Luer. 


ENTHUSIASM. 


He comes! Behold the God ! Thus while ſhe ſaid, 

Her Colour chang'd, her Face was not the ſame, 

And hollow Groans from her deep Spirit came: 

Her Hair ſtood up; convullive Rage poſſeſs d 

Her trembling Limbs, and heav'd her lab'ring Breaſt ; 

Greater than Humane-kind ſhe ſeem'd to look, 

And with an Accent, more than mortal, ſpoke : 

Her ſtaring Eyes with Fury roul, 

When all the God came ruſhing on her Soul: 

Thus full of Fate ſhe grew, and of the God; 

Strugling in vain, impatient of her Load: 

And lab'ring underneath the pond'rous God. 

The more ſhe ſtrove to ſhake him from her Breaſt, 

With more, and far ſuperiour Force he preſs'd ; 

Commands his Entrance, and without Controul, 

Uſurps her Organs, and inſpires her Soul. 

At length her Fury fell, her foaming ceas'd, | | 

And, ebbing in her Soul, the God decreas'd. Hryd. Virg. 
| Something I'd unfold, | | 

If that the God would wake : for ſomething ſtill there is 
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The Flames are by Enjoyment quench t. ola. 


* 
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( 125 ) 
In Heav'n's dark Volume, which I read thro' Miſts : 
'Tis great, prodigious! tis a dreadful Birth 
Of wondrous Fate ! and now, juſt now diſcloſing ! 
I ſee, I ſee ! how terrible it dawns, > 
And my Soul ſickneſs with it! 

Now the God ſhakes me ! I feel him now 
Like a ſtrong Spirit, charm'd into a Tree, 

That leaps, and moves the Wood without a Wind. 
The rowzed God, as all this while he lay 

Tntomb'd alive, ſtarts and dilates himſelf: 

He ſtruggles, and he tears my aged Trunk, 

With holy Fury ; my old Arteries burſt : 
My rivell'd Skin, | | 

Like Parchment, crackles at the hallow'd Fire ; 

I ſhall be young agen! Manto, my Daughter, 

Thou haſt a Voice, that might have ſav'd the Bard 
Of Thrace, and forc'd the raging Bacchanals, 

With lifted Prongs, to liſten to thy Airs : 

O charm this God, this Fury in my Boſom, 
Lull him with tuneful Notes, and artful Strings, 
With pow'rful Strains: Manto, my lovely Child, 
Sooth the unruly Godhead to be mild. Lee. 

8 _ [Spoken by Tireſſat; in Oedipus.] 
The God of Battle rages in my Breaſt; 

And as at Delp hos, when the glorious _— | 
Kindles the Blood of the Prophetick Maid, 

The bounded Deity does ſhoot her our, 
Draws ev'ry Nerve, thin as a Spider's Thread, 

And beats the Skin out like expanded Gold ; 
So with the Meditation of the Work, 
Which my Soul bears, I ſwell almoſt to burſting. Lee. Mithr. 


PUBLICK ENTRIES. 


Great Bullingbrook 5 
Mounted upon a hot and fiery Steed, 
Which his aſpiring Rider ſeem'd to know, 
With ſlow, bur ſtately Pace, kept on his Courſe; 
You would have thought the very Windows ſpoke, 5 
do many greedy Looks of young and old, | | 
Thro' Caſements darted their deſiring Eyes, 
Upon his Viſage ; and that all the Walls, 
With painted Imag ry, had faid at once: 
God ſave thee Bullingbrook. | 
But as in a Theatre, the Eyes of Men, 
After a well-grac'd Actor leaves the Stage, 
Are idly bent on him that enters next, 


Thinking 


| Thinking his prattle to be tedious; 


His Face ſtill combating with Tears and Smiles, 


Which groan beneath the weight of Mooriſh wealth; 
Chariots of War, adorn'd with glitt'ring Gems, 


That taints the Graſs with ſickly Sweats of Dew: | . W 


There crawl'd the meager Monſter on the Ground, 


Where Fame the Acts of Demi-Gods enrolls. 
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Ev'n ſo, or with much more Contempt, Mens Eyes 
Did ſcowle on Richard : No Man cry'd, God fave him : 
No joyful Tongue gave him his Welcome home, 

But Duſt was thrown upon his ſacred Head, 

Which with ſuch goodly Sorrow he ſhook off, 


(The Badges of his Grief and Patience) 

That had not God, for ſome ſtrong Purpoſe, ſteel'd 

The Heartsof Men,they muſt perforce have melted, 

And Barbariſm it ſelf have pity'd him. Shak. Rich. Il, 
Your glorious Father, my victorious Lord, og” 

Loaden with Spoils, and ever-living-Lawrel, 

Is entring now, in martial Pomp, the Palace : 


Five hundred Mules precede his ſolemn March, 


Succeed, and next a hundred neighing Steeds, | Fe 
White as the fleecy Rain on Alpine Hills, . - 
That bound, and foam, and champ the golden Bit, 


As they diſdain'd the Victory they grace: 


Pris ners of War in ſhining Fetters follow, e, * 
And Captains of the nobleſt Blood of 4frick | 
$weat by his Chariot-Wheels, and lick and grind, 

With gnaſhing Teeth,the Duſt his Triumphs raiſe. 

The ſwarming Populace ſpread ev'ry Wall, 

And cling, as if with Claws they didenforce 

Their hold thro' clifred Stones, ſtretching and ſtaring, 

As they were all of Eyes, and ev'ry Limb. 

Would feed its Faculty of Admiration. Cong. Mourn. Bride. 


| ENVY. 
Beneath the gloomy Covert of an Eugh, 


Fe, *%.- £4 = 


No verdant Beauty entertains the Sight 
But baneful Hemlock, and cold Aconite: 


And breath'd a livid Peſtilence around: 
A bald and bloated Toad-ſtool rais d her Head, 


And Plumes of boding Ravens were her Bed: 


Down her wan Cheeks ſulphureous Torrents flow, 
And her red haggard Eyes with Fury glow. 

Like Etna, with Metallick Streams oppreſs d, 

She breaths a blew Eruption from her Breaſt ; 

And rends with cankerd Teeth the pregnant Scrolls, 


She 


She blazons in dread Smiles her hideous Form; | 

So Lightning gilds the unrelenting Storm. Gar. 
Envy at laſt cxawks forth from Hell's dire Throng, 

Of all the direful'ſt! Her black Locks hung long, 

Attir'd with curling Serpents; her pale Skin, 

Was almoſt dropt from the ſharp Bones within. 
And at her Breaſt ſtuck Vipers, which did prey 

Upon her panting Heart both Night and Day, 

Sucking black Blood from thence, which to repair, 

Both Night and Day they left freth Poyſons therg. 

Her Garments were deep ſtain'd in humane Gore, 

And torn by her own Hands, in which ſhe bore 

A knotted Whip, and Bowl, which to the brim, 

Did with green Gall, and Juice of Worm-wood fwim ; 

With which when ſhe was drunk, ſhe furious grew, 

And laſh'd her ſelf. Envy, the worl of Fiends, 
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Envy, good only when ſhe her ſelf torments. Son 
. Aſide he turn'd 
For Envy, and with jealous Leer malign, 
Ey'd them Askaunce. | :- 
Envy never dwells in noble Hearts. Dryd. Bol. & Arc. 
| Envy like the Sun does beat | 1 
With ſcorching Rays on all that's high and great. Wall, 
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Eternity no Parent does admit, 
But on it ſelf did firſt it ſelf beget : . 
A Gulf, whoſe large Extent no Bounds engage, 
A ſtill-beginning, never-ending age. 
| Eternity that boundleſs Race, 
| Which Time himſelf can never run, 
(Swift as he flies with an unweary'd Pace,) 
Which when ten thouſand thouſand Vears are done, 


Is ſtill the ſame, and ftill to be begun. Congn. 
4 ' | ; 
EVENING. 
The Sun 


Declin'd, was haſting-now with prone Career 
To th' Ocean Iſles, and in th' aſcending Scale 


Of Heaven, the Stars that uſher. Ev'ning roſe. Milt. 
Now came ſtill Ev'ning on, and Twilight Grey 
Had in her ſober Livery all things clac. Milt. 
And ſee, yon ſunny Hill the Shade extends, 
And curling Smoke from Cottages aſcends. Dryd. Virg. 


See from afar the Fields no longer ſmoke, 


The 


(128) 

The ſweating Steers unharneſs d from tho Yoke, 
Bring, as in Triumph, back the crooked Plough : 
Wi The Shadows lengthen, and the Sun goes low ; N. 
1 Cool Breezes now the raging Heats remove. Dryd. Virg. 
91 Weg ruſhes down, and headlong drives the Day. Dryd. 

1 When the low Sun is ſinking on the Main, | 
| When riſing Cynthia ſheds her filver Dews, | 

And the cool Evening Breeze the Meads renews. 
When Linnets fill the Woods with tuneful Sound, 
And hollow Shores the Halcyon's Voice reſound, Dryd. Virg. 
Now the Day wears, the Sun Beams faintly bound, . 
1 And taller Shadows ſtretch along the Ground. Blas. 
15 | | The gilded Planet of the Day | 
1 
| 
| 


In his gay Chariot, drawn by Fire, | | 
Was now deſcending to the Sea, : 
And left no Light to guide the World, Their 


4 But what from Ebloris brighter Eyes was hurl d. Re Beſ 

1 As when from Mountain-tops the dusky Clouds L And x 

51 Aſcending, while the North-wind ſleeps, o'erſpread Th 
Heav'ns chearful Face, the lowring Element 247.5 


Scowls o'er the darken'd Lantskip Snow, or Show'r ; © | 1 | 
If chance the radiant Sun with — ſweet He 
Extend his Evening-Beam, the Fields revive, | 


The Birds their Notes renew, and bleating Herds 8 And 
Atteſt their Joy; that Hill, and Valley rings. _ Milt, 
| "3 | | | | And 
| | EUNUCH. ; And 
Pleaſure forſook his earlieſt Infancy; | . P bs 
The Luxury of others robb'd his Cradle, | * 
And ravith'd thence the Promiſe of a Man: Tho 
Caſt out from Nature, diſinherited | Nor 
Of what her meaneſt Children claim by Kind. Dryd. All for Love. 0 
1 Quoth he, it ſtands me much upon, 1 Whc 
T' *enervate this Objection; 4 - Chal 
And prove my ſelf by Topick clear, | And 
No Gelding, as you would infer. | Th 
Loſs of Virility 's averr'd, | Mie 
To be the Cauſe of loſs of Beard; | "I 
That does, like Embryo in the Womb, Che 
Abortive in the Chin become. Ant 
This firſt a Woman did invent, Pro 
In Envy of Man's Ornament; | Aro 
Semiramis of Babylon, 
Who firſt of all cut Men o' th' Stone, 8 
To marr their Beards, and laid Foundation Fay 


Of the Sow-geldering Operation : 
| . ä Look 
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Fair as the Face of Nature me appear, 


Look on this Beard, and tell me whether | 
Eunuchs wear ſuch, or Geldings either. Hud · 


| EXAMPLE. 
Example is a living Law, whoſe Sway 


Men more than all the written Laws obey. Sed. Ant. & Clep. 


Quoth Hudibras, the Caſe is clear, 
As thou haſt prov'd it by their Practice: 
No Argument like Matter of Fact is: 
And we are beſt of all led to | | 
Mens Principles by what they do. Hud, 


EXPERIENCE. 


Sixty Years have ſpread 
Their grey Experience o'er thy hoary Head. Cree. Iuv. 
Beſt Guide ! thou open'ſt Wiſdom's way, 
And giv'ſt Acceſs, tho ſecret ſhe retire. _ | Milt. 
The Confident of Age; the Vouth's ſcorn'd Guide. Dav. 


E X E S. See Hell. 


He ſtar'd, and rowil'd his haggard Eyes around. Dryd. 
Thus did his Fury riſe, 


And Streaks of Fire flaſh'd from his raging Eyes. Blac. 


Fate is in thy Face, | 
And from thy haggard Eyes looks wildly out, 
And threatens e er thou ſpeak'ſt. Dryd. All for Love. 
Who knows how eloquent theſe Eyes may prove, 
Begging in Floods of Tears and Flames of Love. Roch. Yalent. 
Then only hear her Eyes; 5 
Tho' they are mute they plead, nay more, command: 5 
For beauteous Eyes have arbitrary Pow' r. Dryd. Don Seb. 
Our glorious Sun, the Source of Light and Heat, < 
Whoſe Influence chears the World he did create, 
Shall ſmile on thee from his Meridian Skies, 
And'bleſs the Kindred Beauties of thy Eyes. 
Thy Eyes, which, could his own fair Beams decay, 5 
Might ſhine for him, and bleſs the World with Day. Rowe. 
Crouvn'd with Charms, Amb. Stepm. 
She ſhow'd her heav'nly Form without Diſguiſe, 
And gives herſelf to his deſiring Eyes. 
Proud of the Gift, he rowl'd his greedy Sight ' 
Around the Work, and gaz'd with vaſt Delight, Dryd. Virg 


FAIR. See Beauty. 
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Than the fair Lilly on the flow'ry Green; 
More freſh than May herſelf in Bloſſoms new: Ly 
For with the roſie Colour ſtrove her Hue. Dryd. Pal. & Are. 
FALKE. 
5 Like Fairy Elves 
Whoſe Midnight-Revels, by a Foreſt-ſide, 
Or Fountain, ſome belated Peaſant ſees, 
Or dreams he ſees, while over head the Moon 
Sits Arbitreſs, and nearer to the Earth | 
Wheels her pale Courſe ; they on their Mirth and Dance 
Intent, with jocund Muſick charm his Ear: Milt. 
Ihey dance their Ringlets to the whiſtling Wind: : 
The Honey-bags ſteal from the Humble-Bees, 
And for Night-Tapers crop their waxen Thighs, 
And light them at the fiery Glo-worms Eyes; 
And pluck the Wings from painted Butterflies, 
To fan the Moon-beams from their ſleeping Eyes. Shak. 
| W (Midſummer Night's Dream. 


Robin Goodfellow, 


- T fright the Maidens of the Villages, 
Skim Milk, and ſometimes labour in the Quern ; 
And bootleſs make the breathleſs Houſewife chern : 
And ſometimes make the Drink to bear no Barm: 
Millead Night-wanderers, laughing at their Harm: 
And ſometimes lurk I in a Goſſip's Bow], 
And when ſhe drinks againſt her Lips I bob, 
And on her wither'd Dewlap, pour the Ale; 
The wiſeſt Aunt, telling the ſaddeſt Tale, 
Sometimes for three- foot Stool miſtaketh me, 
Then ſlip I from her Bum, down * — ſhe, 

And Tailour cries, and falls into a Gough, 

And thenthe whole Quire hold their Hips and laugh, 5 
And waxen in their Mirth,and ſneeze,and ſwear, (Night's Dream: K 
A merrier Hour was never waſted there. Sue Ai e 


PE ( 131 ) 

In days of old, when Arthur fill'd the Throne, 
Whoſe Acts and Fame to foreign Lands were blown, 
The King of Elfs, and little Fairy Queen 1 
Gambol'd on Heaths, and danc'd on ev'ry Green: 
And where the jolly Troop had led the Round _ 
The Graſs unbidden roſe, and mark'd the Ground: 
Nor darkling did they dance, the ſilver Light 
Of Phebe ſerv'd to guide their Steps aright, _ _ 
And, with their Tripping pleas'd, prolong'd the Night. 
Her Beams they follow'd, where at full ſhe play d. 
Nor longer than ſhe ſhed her Horns they ſtaid, 
From thence with airy Flight to foreign Lands convey'd. 
Above the reſt our Britain held they dear, 5 
More ſolemnly they kept their Sabbaths here, > 
And made more ſpacious Rings, and revel'd half the Year. 
| peak of antient Times, for now the Swain 
Returning late may paſs the V Voods in vain, 
And never hope to ſee the nightly Train: 
In vain the Dairy now with Mints is dreſs'd, 
The Dairy-Maid expe&s no Fairy Gueſt 
To skim the Bowls, and after pay the Feaſt. - 
She ſighs, and ſhakes her empty Shoes in vain; 
No filver Penny to reward her Pain : | 
For Prieſts with Pray'rs, and other godly Geer, 
Have made the merry Goblins diſappear : 25 
And where they play d their merry Pranks before, 
Have ſprinkled Holy VVater on the Floor; 
And Fry'rs that thro the wealthy Region run, 
Thick as the Motes that twinkle in the Sun, 
Reſort to Farmers rich, and bleſs their Halls, 
And exorciſe the Beds, and croſs the VValls: 
This makes the Fairy Quires forſake the Place, 
VVhen once tis hallow'd with the Rites of Grace: 
But in the V Valks where wicked Elves have been: 
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The Learning of the Pariſh now is ſeen, 5 
The Midnight Parſon poſting o'er the Green, : 5 
With Gown.tuck'd up, to VVakes: for Sunday next, I} 
With humming Ale encouraging his Text, 5 
Nor wants the holy Leer to Country Girl betwixt. 


From Fiends and Imps he ſets the Village free, 

here haunts not any Incubus, but he. | 
The Maids and VVomen need no Danger fear 
To walk by Night, and Sanctity fo near. ' 1 
For by ſome Haycock, or ſome ſhady Thorn, (Bags Tale. 
He bids his Beads both Even-· Song and Morn. Dryd. Mife of 
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| | ARS" To n 
FALCON: | 5 
| e 
| The Falcon from above, WM Alit 
Truſſes in middle Air the Trembling Dove: | 
Then plumes the Prey, in her ſtrong Pounces bound; Wh 


The Feathers, foul with Blood, come tumbling to the ground. We! 
| 3 ( Drya. Vi. Or! 

FALSE. See Ingratitude. 
She has a Tongne that can undo the World "7 


She eyes me juſt as when ſhe firſt inflam'd me, ES 
Such were her Looks, ſo melting was her Language, 
uch falſe ſoft Sighs, and ſuch deluding Tears, 
When from her Lips I took the luſcious Poyſon, 
When with that pleaſing perju'd Breath avowing, 
Her Whiſpers trembled thro' my credulous Ears, 
And told the Story of my utter Ruin. Lee. Mit hrid. 
Caſtalio Oh! how often has he ſworn, [ig > 
Nature ſhould change, the Sun and Stars grow dark, 
Fer he would falſify his Vows to me: 
| Make haſte confuſion then! Sun loſe thy Light! 
And Stars drop dead with Sorrow to the Earth! 
For my Caftaliv's falſe 
Falſe as the Wind, the Water or the Weather ! 
Cruel as Tygers o'er their trembling Prey: | 
I feel him in my Heart, he tears my Breaſt, 1 8 
And at each Sigh he drinks the guſhing Blood. Otw. Orph. 
He Hates, He loaths the Beauties that he has enjoy'd; + 
Oh! he is falſe ! that great, that glorious Man, Gp 
Is Tyrant 'midſt of his triumphant Spoils, 
Is bravely falſe, to all the Gods forſworn ! 
He that has warm'd my Feet with thouſand Sighs, 
Then cool'd 'em with his Tears! Dy'd on my Knees! 
Out-wept the Morning with his dewy Eyes, | 
And groan'd, and ſworn the wond'ring Stars away ! 
Falſe to {ra7/ra) Falſe to her that lov'd him, 
That lov'd him, cruel Victor as he was, N 
And took him bath'd all o'er in Perſian Blood; 
Kiſs'd the dear cruel Wounds, and waſh'd em o'er 
And o'er in Tears, then bound 'em with my Hair ; 
Laid him all Night upon my panting Boſom, 1 
Lull'd like a Child, and huſh'd him with my Songs! Lee Alex. 
Yet this was ſhe, ye Gods, that very ſhe, 5 
Who in my Arms lay panting all the Night; 
Who kiſs'd and ſigh'd, and ſigh'd and kiſs d again, 
As if her Soul flew upward to her Lips 


id. 


3 
To meet mine there, and panted at the Paſſage, 
Who, loath to find the breaking Day, look d out, 
Then ſhrunk into my Boſom, there to make eek 
A little longer Darkneſs. © +>.» Shak. Troll. & Creſi. 
| There was a Time. ; . 
When Belvedera's Tears, her Cries and Sorrows 
Were not deſpis'd: when if ſhe chanc'd to ſigh, 
Or look but ſad . There was indeed a Time, 
When Jafeir would have ta'en her in his Arms, 
Eas'd her declining Head upon his Breaſt, 
And never left till he had found the Cauſe! 
But now let her weep Seas, 122 
Cry till ſhe rend the Earth, ſigh till ſhe burſt "SF EEE 
Her Heart aſunder : Still he bears it all, 8 
Deaf as the Winds, and as the Rocks unſhaken. Otw. Ven. Preſ. 
Laſt night He flew not with a Lover's Haſte, 1 
Which eagerly prevents th' appointed Hour: 
I told the Clocks, and watch'd the waſting Light, 
And liſten'd to each ſoftly treading Step, bet 
In hopes 'twas he, but ſtill it was not he: 
At aft he came, but with ſuch alrer'd Looks; 
So wild, ſo ghaſtly, as ſome Ghoſt had met him: 
All pale and ſpeechleſs he ſurvey'd me round; 
Then with a groan he threw himſelf abed, 
But far from me; as far as he could move; | 
And ſigh'd, and toſs'd, and turn'd him ſtill from me: 
At laſt I preſs'd his Hand, and laid me by his Side; 
He pull'd it back, as if he ad touch'd a Serpent: 
With that J burſt into a Flood of Tears, 0 
And ask'd him how I had offended him; | 
He anſwer'd nothing, but with Sighs and Groans : 
So reſtleſs paſs'd the Night, and at the Dawn, | 
Leap'd from the Bed, and vaniſh'd. Dryd. Span. Fry. 
What have JI done ye Pow'rs! what have I done,  __. 
To ſee my Youth, my Beauty, and my Love, | 
No ſooner gain'd, but {lighted and betray'd ? 
And, like a Roſe, juſt gather'd from the Stalk, 
But only ſmelt, and cheaply thrown aſide, 
To wither on the Ground! Tell me Heav'in! 
Why name I Heav'n? Thereis no Heav'n for me 
Deſpair, Death, Hell, have ſeiz'd my tortur'd Soul. 
When J had rais'd his grov'ling Fate from Ground, 
To Pow'r and Love, to Empire and to me, 
When each Embrace was dearer than the firſt ; 
Then, then to be contemn'd ; then, then thrown off; 
It calls me old and wither'd, and deform d. | 
And loathſom! ' | Thy — 
| P 3 | The 


** 


The Turtle flies not from his billing Mate, 
He bills the cloſer: but ungrateful Man, 
Baſe barb'rous Man; the more we raiſe our Love, 
The more we pall, and cool, and chill his Ardour: 
Racks, Poiſons, Daggers, rid me but of Life, 
And any Death is welcom. 9 On 

My mortal injuries have turn'd my Mind, 
And I could hate my ſelf for being kind : 
If there be any Majeſty above, - ww 
That has Revenge in ſtore for perjur'd Love, 
Send, Heav'n, the ſwifteſt Ruin on his Head, 
Strike the Deſtroyer, lay the Victor dead, 


„ 


Dryd. Span. Fr; 


In height of Pomp, when he is warm and young, 
Bolted with Thunder, let him ruſh along. 

And when in the laſt Pangs of Life he lies, 
Grant I may ſtand to dart him with my Eyes, 
Nay, after Death 


Kill the Triumpher, and avenge my Wrong, } 


Purſue his ſpotted Soul, and ſhoot him as he flies. Lee. Alex. 


I could tear out theſe Eyes that gain'd.his Heart 
And had not power to keep it. Oh the Curſe 
Of doating on, ev'n when I find it Doatage ; 
Bear Witneſs Gods! you heard him bid me go, 
You, whom he mock'd with imprecating Vows, 
Of promis'd Faith: F'l1 die, I will not bear it: 

I can keep in my Breath, die inward, _ 

And choak this Love. Dryd. All fer Lone. 
Oh I could tear my Fleſh, | 

Or him, or you, or all the World to pieces. 

My Soul is pent, and has not Elbow Room: 

"Tis ſwell'd with this laſt Slight beyond allBounds: 

Oh that it had a ſpace might anſwer to 

Its infinite Deſire, where I might ſtand, 8 

And hurl the Spheres about, like ſportive Balls. 


Drive me, O drive me from that Traitor Man; 
So I might ſcape that Monſter, let me dwell 

In Lions Haunts, or in ſome Tyger's Den! 

Place me on ſome ſteep, craggy, ruin'd Rock, 

That bellies our, juſt dropping in the Ocean: 

Bury me in the Hollow of its Womb; 
Where, ſtarving on my cold and flinty Bed, 

I may from far, with giddy Apprehenſion, 

See infinite Fathoms down the rumbling Deep : 
Yet not ev'n there, in that vaſt whirl of Death, 

Can there be found ſo terrible a Ruin, 


As Man! falſe Man! ſmiling deſtructive Man! Fa a 


Lee Alex. 
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Oh! my hard Fate! why did I truſt her ever? 
What Story is not full of Woman's Falſhood ? 

The Sex is all a Sea of wide DeſtraQion ! 

We are the vent'rous Barks that leave our Home, 
For thoſe ſure Dangers, which their ſmiles conceal ! 

At firſt they draw us in with flatt'ring Looks 

Of Summer Calms, and a ſoft Gale of Sighs : 
Sometimes like Syrens charm us with their Songs, 
Dance on the Waves, and ſhew their golden Locks; _ 
But when the Tempeſt comes, then, then, they leave us, 
Oc rather help the new Calamity ; | 

And the whole Storm is one injurious Woman! 

The Lightning follow'd with a Thunderbolt 

Is marble-hearted Woman! all the Shelves, | 

The faithleſs Winds,blind Rocks,and ſinking Sands, 
Are Woman all! the wrecks of wretched Men ! Lee, 


F A M E. 


Fame, the great Ill, from ſmall beginnings grows; 


Swift from the firſt, and ev'ry Moment brings 


New Vigour to her Flights, new Pinions to her Wings. 
Soon grows the Pigmy to gigantick Size : | 
Her Feet in Earth, her Forehead in the Skies. 
Inrag'd againſt the Gods, revengeful Earth 
Produc'd her laſt of the Titanian Birth: 

Swift is her Walk, more ſwift her winged Haſte 
A monſtrous Phantom, horrible and vaſt. 

As many Plumes as raiſe her lofty Flighr, 

So many piercing Eyes enlarge her Sight. 
Millions of op'ning Mouths to Fame belong, 


% 


And ev'ry Mouth is furniſh'd with a Tongue, | 5 | 


And round with liſt'ning Ears the flying Plague is hung. 
She fills the peaceful Univerſe with Cries, * 
No Slumbers ever cloſe her wakeful Eyes: 


By Day, from lofty Tow'rs her Head ſhe ſnews, 


And ſpreads though trembling Crowds diſaſtrous News. 


With Court-Informers haunts, and Royal Spies; (with Lies. 


Things done relates, not done ſhe feigns, and mingles Truth 
Talk is her Bus neſs, and her chief Delight „„ 
To tell of Prodigies, and cauſe Affright. Dryd. Virg. 


There is a tall long - ſided Dame, 
But wondrous light, ycleped Fame: 
That like a thin Camelion boards 
Her ſelf on Air, and eats her Words. 
Upon her Shoulders Wings ſhe wears 
Like hanging-Sleeves, - d through with Ears; 
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Men toil for Fame, which no Man lives to find. 


Wiſe, ſubtle Arts; and ſuch as well befit 


Was Slain ſo many hundred Years ago, 


His Father-in-Law, a higher Place does claim 
In the Seraphick Entity of Fame : 


Does fill all Mouths, and breaths in all Men's Breath. 
_*Tis true, the two immortal Syllables remain; 


( 136 ) 

And Eyes and Tongues, as Poets lift, + + In 1 
Made good by deep Mythologiſt. E | 
With theſe ſhe through the Welkin flies, Eo 
And ſometimes carries Truth, oft Lies. WI 
About her Neck a Packet-Mail, E Th 
Fraught with Advice, ſome freſh, ſome ſtale : | 
Of Men that walk'd when they were dead ; | 

And Cows of Monſters brought to Bed. _ | Fo 
Two Trumpets ſhe does ſound at once, 

But both of clean contrary Tones, 

But whether both with the ſame Wind, 

Or one before, and one behind, 

We know not ; only this can tell, 

The one ſounds vilely, th' other well : 

And therefore vulgar Authors name 
| . Th' one Good, th' other Evil Fame. Hud. 

While Fame is young, too weak to fly away, | 

Envy purſues her, like ſome Bird of Prey : 
But once on Wing, then all the Dangers ceaſe ; 
Envy her ſelf is glad to be at Peace; 
Gives over, weary'd with ſo high a Flight, 
Above her Reach, and ſcarce within her Sight. 
But ſuch the frailty is of Human kind, 


Long-rip'ning under Ground this China lies: 
Fame bears no Fruit till the vain Planter dies. | Norm. 
And with what rare Inventions do we ſtrive. 
Our ſelves then to ſurvive ? 


. „ e 


That Nothing Man's no Wit. 


Some with vaſt coſtly Tombs would purchaſe it. 


And by the Proofs of Death pretend to live. 1 
Here lies the Great. falſe Marble, where? 
Nothing but ſmall and ſordid Duſt lies there. 1 


Some build enormous Mountain-Palaces: 


A laſting Life in well-hewn Stone they rear: 
So he, who on th' Egyptian Shore 


Lives in the dropping Ruins of his Amphitheatre. 
He, ſince that Toy his Death, 


But, Oh ye learned Men, explain, 
| What Eſſence, what Exiſtence this, 
What Subſtance, what Subſiſtence, what Hypoſtaſis, 
In ſix poor Letters is? | In 


Tf 


With a refin'd phantaſtick Vanity, 


Whence all things tho remote, are view'd around; 


A thouſand Crannies in the Walls are made; 


Of vain wor 7 and Joys as vain : 
e 


117 


In thoſe alone does the Great Ceſar live, 
_ *Tisall the conquer d World could give. 
We Poets, madder yet than all, 8 


Think we not only have, but give Eternity. 
Fain would I ſee that Prodigal, 

Who his To-morrow would beſtow, . 

For all old Homer's Life, e er ſince he dy'd till now. Cowl. 


Palace of Fame. 
"4 


Full in the midſt of this Created Space, | 
Betwixt Heav'n, Earth, and Skies, there ſtands a Place 
Confining on all three, with tripple Bound ; 


And thither bring their undulating Sound. 41 
The Palace of loud Fame: Her Seat of Powr; 
Plac'd on the Summet of a lofry Tow'r : $5 A 
A thouſand winding Entries, long and wide, . 
Receive of freſh Reports a flowing Tide; 


Nor Gates, nor Bars exclude the buſie Trade. 

Tis built of Braſs, the better to diffuſe p< 
The ſpreading Sounds, and multiply the News: 
Where Echos in repeated Echos play : £7 $a 
A Mart for ever full, and open Night and Day: 

Nor Silence is within, nor Voice expreſs, 

But a deaf Noiſe of Sounds that never ceaſe : 
Confus'd, and chiding like the hollow Roar 

Of Tides, receding from th' inſulting Shore, 

Or like the broken Thunder, heard from far, 

When Fove at diſtance drives the rolling War. 

The Courts are fill'd with a tumultuous Din 

Of Crowds, or iſſuing forth, or entring in : 

A Thorough-fare of News; where ſome deviſe 
Things never heard,ſome mingle Truth with Lies: 
The troubled Air with empty Sounds they beat; 
Intent to hear, and eager to repeat. 

Error ſits brooding there; with added Train 


Suſpicion, with Sedition joyn'd, are near; EF 
And Rumors rais'd, and Murmurs mix'd, and Panick Fear. 
Fame fits aloft, and ſees the ſubje& Ground, (Dryd. Ovid. 
And Seas about, and Skies above: enquiring all around. 
FAMINE. HE 
„This Famine has a ſharp and meagre Face: 
Tis Death in an Undreſs of Skin and Bone: 


- * ** 4 


| | __ Cagny: | 
| | Where Age and Youth, their Land- mark taen aW 4 
!þ Look all one common Sorrow. Dryd. Glaom. 
ö i __- Famine ſo fierce, that what's deny'd Man's Uſeg 
15 Een deadly Plants, and Herbs of poys nous Juice,, 
| Wild Hunger eats; and to prolong our Breath, 
We greedily devour our certain Death. 
The Soldier in th' Aſſault of Famine falls, © 
And Ghoſts,not Men, are watching on the Walls. Dryd. Ind. Emp. 
He daily dies, by Hours and Moments. 
All vital Nourifhment, but Ait, is wanting; 
Three riſing Days and two deſcending Nights | 
Have chang'd the Face of Heav'n and Earth by turns 
But — no kind Viciſſitude to him: 
His State is ſtill the ſame, with Hunger pinch'd, 
Waiting the ſlow Approaches of his Death, 
Which halting onwards, as his Life goes back, 
till gains upon his Ground. I 


F A N. 


Flavia the leaſt and ſlighteſt Toy 

Can with reſiſtleſs Art employ : 

This Fan in meaner Hands would prove 

An Engin of ſmall Force in Love: 

Yet ſhe with graceful Air and Mien, 

Not to be told, or ſafely feen, 

Dire&s its wanton Motions ſo, 

That it wounds more than Cupid's Bow: 

Gives Coolneſs to the matchleſs Dame, | 
To ev'ry other Breaſt a Flame. Alter. 


FANCY. 


There is a Place, which Man moſt high does rear; 

The ſmall World's Heav'n, where Reaſon rules the Sphere: 

Here in a Robe, Which does all Colours ſhow, | 
Fancy, wild Dame, with much laſcivious Pride, 

By Twin-Camelions drawn, does gaily ride. 

Her Coach there follows ,and throngs round about 

Of Shapes, and airy Forms, an endleſs Rour. 

A Sea rouls on with harmlefs Fury there, 

Strait 'tis a Field, and Trees and Herbs appear; 

Here in a moment are vaſt Armies made: 

And a quick Scene of War and Blood difplay'd : 

Here ſparkling Wines, and brighter Maids come in, 

The Bawds for Senfe, and living Baits for Sin. 

Here golden Mountains ſwell the'cov'tous Place, | 

And Centaurs ride themſelves a painted Race. Cowl. When 


/ Dyyad. Cleom. 
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5s, our mimick Fancy wakes, 


When Reaſon ſleep 
. Supplies her Part, and wild Ideas takes, 
| From Words and Things ill-faited and misjoyn'd, | 
The Anarchy of Thought, and Chaos of the Mind. Dryd. 
Howe'er 'tis well, that while Mankind ( fate of Inn. 
-Thro' Fate's fantaſtick Mazes err 
They can imagin'd Pleaſures find 
To combat againſt real Cares. 
Fancies and Notions we purſue, | 
Which ne'er had Being but in Thought, 
And, like the doating Artiſt, woo ; > 
The Image we our ſelves have wrought. Prior. 


F A T E. See Fortune, predeſtination, and Free- Will. 


The Pow'r that miniſters to God's Decrees, 
And executes on Earth what he foreſees : 
Call'd Providence, or Chance, or fatal Sway, 
Comes with reſiſtleſs Force, and finds or makes its Way. 
Nor Kings, nor Nations, nor united Pow'r, 
One Moment can retard th' appointed Hour : 
For ſure what e er we Mortals hate or love, 
Or hope, or fear, depends on Pow'rs above, 
They move our Appetites to good or ill, | 
And by Foreſight neceſſitate the Will. Dryd. Pal. & Arc. 
An unſeen Hand makes all our Moves : | 
And ſome are great, and fome are ſmall ; 
Some climb to good, ſome from good Fortune fall: 
| | Some wiſe Men, and ſome Fools we call : 
Figures, alas! of Speech, for Deſtiny plays us all. Cow! 
Tis Fate that caſts the Dice, and as ſhe flings Eg TON 
Of Kings makes Pedants, and of Pedants Kings. Dryd. Jav. 
What Heav'n decrees no Prudence can prevent. Dryd. Auren. 1 
Predeſtinated Ills are never loſt. Dryd. Don Seb... MM 


Fate and the dooming Gods are deaf to Tears. Dryd. Virg | 1 


Let thy great Deeds force Fate to change her Mind; 0 
He that courts Fortune boldy, makes her kind. How. Ind. Queen. 
Tis our own Wiſdom moulds our State : . 
| Our Faults and Virtues make our Fate. Cowl. 
Man makes his Fate according to his Mind. Ei) 
The weak low Spirit Fortune makes her Slave, 
But ſhe's a Drudge when heQor'd by the Brave. 
If Fate weave common Thread he'll change the Doom, 
And with new Purple ſpread a nobler Loom. Dryd. Con. of Gran. 
Heav'n has to all allotted, ſoon or late, | 
Some lucky Revolutions of their Fate: 
Whoſe Motions, if we watch and guide with Skill, it 
(For human Good depends on human Will) Our 
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Where Age and Youth, their Land- mark ta'en a WC. 
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Look all one common Sorrow. — ' ©. © Dryd: Glam, 
Famine fo fierce, that what's deny'd Man's Uſe, ©. mot 


 Ev'n deadly Plants, and Herbs of poys nous Juice, 
Wild Hunger eats; and to prolong our Breath, 


We greedily devour our certain Death. | 

The Soldier in th' Aſſault of Famine falls, | 

And Ghoſts,not Men, are watching on the Walls. Dyyd. Ind. Emp. 
He daily dies, by Hours and Moments. X 


All vital Nourifhment, but Air, is wanting; 
Three riſing Days and two deſcending Nights 


Have chang'd the Face of Heav'n and Earth by turns 
But brought no kind Viciſſitude to him: 


His State is ſtill the ſame, with Hunger pinch'd, 
Waiting the ſlow Approaches of his Death, 


Which halting onwards, as his Life goes back, 


Still gains upon his Ground. Dteyd. Cleom. 


FAN. 


Flavia the leaſt and ſlighteſt Toy 

Can with reſiſtleſs Art employ : 

This Fan in meaner Hands would prove 

An Engin of ſmall Force in Love : 

Yet ſhe with graceful Air and Mien, 
Not to be told, or ſafely ſeen, 

Dire&s its wanton Motions ſo, 

That it wounds more than Cupid's Bow: 

Gives Coolneſs to the matchleſs Dame, 


To ev'ry other Breaſt a Flame. Atter. 


N 
There is a Place, which Man moſt high does rear; 


The ſſmall World's Heav'n, where Reaſon rules the Sphere: 
Here in a Robe, which does all Colours ſhow, 1 


Fancy, wild Dame, with much laſcivious Pride, 
By Twin-Camelions drawn, does gaily ride. | 
Her Coach there follows ,and throngs round about 
Of Shapes, and airy Forms, an endleſs Rout. 

A Sea rouls on with harmleſs Fury there, 

Strait 'tis a Field, and Trees and Herbs appear; 
Here in a moment are vaſt Armies made: 

And a quick Scerte of War and Blood difplay'd : 
Here ſparkling Wines, and brighter Maids come in, 
The Bawds for Senfe, and living Baits for Sin. 
Here golden Mountains ſwell the cov'tous Place, 


And Centaurs ride themſelves a painted Race. Cowl. When 
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When Reaſon ſleeps, our mimick Fancy wakes, 
Supplies her Part, and wild Ideas takes, NEL 
From Words and Things ill-ſuited and misjoyn'd, 
The Anarchy of Thought, and Chaos of the Mind. Dryd. 
Hloweier tis well, that while Mankind ( fate of Inn. 
Thro' Fate's fantaſtick Mazes errs. PEG TOES] 
They can imagin'd Pleaſures find 
To combat againſt real Cares. 
Fancies and Notions we purſue, | 
Which ne'er had Being but in Thought, 
And, like the doating Artiſt, woo 5 
The Image we our ſelves have wrought. Prur. 


FATE. See Fortune, Predeſtination, and Free-Will. 


The Pow'r that miniſters to God's Decrees, 
And executes on Earth what he foreſees: 
Call'd Providence, or Chance, or fatal Sway, | 
Comes with reſiſtleſs Force, and finds or makes its Way. 
Nor Kings, nor Nations, nor united Pow'r, 
One Moment can retard th' appointed Hour : 
For ſure what e'er we Mortals hate or love, 
Or hope, or fear, depends on Pow'rs above, 
They move our Appetites to good or ill, 1 | 
And by Foreſight neceſſitate the Will.  Dryd. Pal. & Arc. 
An unſeen Hand makes all our Moves: 5 
And ſome are great, and ſome are {mall ; 
Some climb to good, ſome from good Fortune fall : 
Some wiſe Men, and ſome Fools we call: 
Figures, alas! of Speech, for Deſtiny plays us all. 
TDiis Fate that caſts the Dice, and as ſhe flings Me I Fa 
Of Kings makes Pedants, and of Pedants Kings. Dryd. Fav. 
What Heav'n decrees no Prudence can prevent. Dryd. Auren. 4 
Predeſtinated IIls are never loſt, Dryd. Don Seb. 
Fate and the dooming Gods are deaf to Tears. Dryd. Virg 
Let thy great Deeds force Fate to change her Mind; „6 
He that courts Fortune boldy, makes her kind. How. Ind. Queen. 
Tis our own Wiſdom moulds our State: * 9. 
Our Faults and Virtues make our Fate. Cowl. 
Man makes his Fate according to his Mind. 2 
The weak low Spirit Fortune makes her Slave, 
But ſhe's a Drudge when hector'd by the Brave. 
If Fate weave.common Thread he'll change the Doom, 
And with new Purple ſpread a nobler Loom. Dryd. Con. of Gran.. 
 Heav'n has to all allotted, ſoon or late, | 5 
Some lucky Revolutions of their Fate: 
Whoſe Motions, if we watch and guide with Skill, | 
(For human Good depends on human Will) Our 
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$ Our Fortune rolls as from a ſmooth Deſcent, 7:; 12 [is io nl 
And from the firſt Impreſſion takes the ;ent: 4 247 
But if unſeiz d, ſhe glides away like Wind. 


And leaves repenting Folly far behind. Ded. Abt, &. Achit. 


2 5 On what ſtrange grounds we build our Hopes and Fear! 
* Man's Life is all a Miſt, and in the Dark 
8 Our Fortunes meet us. | 


If Fate be not, then what can we foreſee ? + // -. 

And how can we avoid it, if it be ? 

If by Free-will in our own Paths we move, 

How are we bounded by Decrees above ? | 
75 Whether we drive, or whether we are drivn, | © + 
. I ill, tis ours; if good, the Act of Heav'n. Dryd. Tempeſt. 

Some kinder Pow'r, too weak for Deſtiny, - - 55 

Took Pity, and indu'd his new-form'd Maſs 

Wirth Temp'rance, Juſtice, Prudence, Fortitude, 

And ev'ry kingly Virtue ; but in vain, _ a | 

For Fate, that ſent him hood-wink'd to the World, 
 Perform'd its Work by his miſtaken hands. Dryd. OEdip. 

To you, great Gods, I make my laſt Appeal, Ji 

Or clear my Virtues, or my Crime reveal | 

If wandring in the Maze of Fate I run, 

And backward trod the Paths I ſought to ſhun ; 

Impute my Errors to your own Decree ; Re = 
My Hands are guilty, but my Heart is free. Dryd. OEdip. 

Gods! would you be ador'd for doing good, 

Or only fear'd for proving miſchievous? 
How would you have your Mercy underſtood, 
Who could create a Wretch like Maximus, 
Ordain'd, tho' guiltleſs, to be Infamous. | 
Supream firſt Cauſes! you whence all things flow, 
Whoſe Infiniteneſs does each Little fill ; | 
You, who decree each ſeeming Chance below, 
So great in Power, were you as good in Will, 
How could you ever have produc'd ſuch III? 

Had your eternal Minds been bent on Good, 

Could human Happineſs have prov'd ſo lame? 
Rapine, Revenge, Injuſtice, Thirſt of Blood. 
Grief, Anguiſh, Horror, Want, Deſpair, and Shame, 
Had never found a Being, nor a Name ! | 
Tis therefore leſs Impiety to ſay, 

Evil with you has Coeteraity ; 
Than blindly taking it the other way, 
That merciful, and of Election fre, F n 

W ou did create the Miſchiefs you foreſee.  - Roch. Valen. 
- *.. Thus with ſhort Plummets Heaven's deep Will we found 
That vaſt Abyſs where human Wir is drown'd t., ' 
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In our ſmall Skiff we muſt nor launch too far; SS 
We here but Coaſters, not Diſcoverers are. Dry. Tyr. Lov. 
Be juſter Heay'n!-ſuch Virtue puniſh'd thus 
Win make us think that Chance rules all above, 
And ſhuffles with a random Hand, the Lots | 
Which Man is forc'd to draw. - _ Dryd. all for Love. 
Eternal Deities! | | — 
Who rule the World with abſolute Decrees : | 
And write whatever Time ſhall bring to paſs, 
With Pens of Adamant, on Plates of Braſs ; 
What is the Race of Human-kind your Care 
Beyond what all his fellow Creatures are? 
He with the reſt is liable to Pain, . 
And like the Sheep, his Brother Beaſt, is ſlain. 
Cold, Hunger, Priſons, Ills without a Cure, 
All theſe he muſt, and guiltleſs oft, endure: 
Or does your Juſtice, Pow'r, or Preſcience fail, 
When the Good ſuffer, and the Ill prevail? 
What worſe to wretched Virtue could befall, 
If Fate, or giddy Fortune govern'd all? 
' Nay, worſe than other Beaſts is our Eſtate ; 
Them, to purſue their Pleaſures you create ; 
We, bound by harder Laws, muſt curb our Will, 
And your Commands, not our Deſires fulfill : 
Then when the Creature is unjuſtly lain, 
Yet after Death at leaſt he feels no Pain; | 
But Maa in Life ſurcharg'd with Woe before, | 
Not free'd when dead, is doom'd to ſuffer more. Dryd. pal. & Arc. 
Good Heav'ns! why gave you me | 
A Monarch's Soul, 
And cruſted it with ſuch Plebeian Clay? 
Why gave you me deſires of ſuch Extent, 
And ſuch a Span to graſp them? Sure my Lot 
By ſome o'er-haſty Angel was miſplac'd 
In Fate's eternal Volume. 1 Dryd. Span. Fry. 
Tell me why, good Heay'n ! | | EY 
Thou mad'ft me what I am, with all the Spirit, 
Aſpiring Thoughts, and elegant Deſires, | 
That fill the happieſt man? Ah, rather why 
Didſt thou not form me ſordid as my Fate, 
Baſe- minded, dull, and fit to carry Burthens ? | 
Why have I ſenſe to know the Curſe that's on me? 


* 


Is this juſt dealing, Nature ? | Otw. 
Was it for this, ye cruel Gods! you made me 2111 4 
Great, like your ſelves, and as a King to be * 


Your Sacred Image? Was it but for this? 0 
Why rather was I not a Peaſant Slave, | 7 
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Bred from my Birth a Drudge to your Creation, | 
And to-my deſtin'd Load inur'd betimes? Rowe. Amb. vr 
Ye Cruel Powers! | 
Take me as you have made me, miſerable ! 185 
Yon cannot make me guilty ! Twas my Fate, | 
And you made that, not I Dryd. Don Seb. 
But why, alas! do mortal Men in vain | 2 
Of Fortune, Fate, or Providence complain? 
God gives us what he knows our Wants require, 
And 3 things than thoſe which we deſire: 
Some pray for Riches, Riches they obtain; 
But watch'd by Robbers, for their wealth are ſlain: 
Some pray from Priſon to be freed : and come, 
When guilty of their Vows, to fall at home. 
Murther'd by thoſe they truſted with their Life, 
A favour'd Servant, or a Boſom Wife. | 
Such dear-bought Bleſſings happen ev'ry day, 
Becauſe we know not for what things to pray. 
Like drunken Sots, about the Streets we roam, 
Well knows the Sot he has a certain Home, 
Yet knows not how to find th' uncertain Place, | 
And blunders on, and ſtaggers ev'ry pace. 
Thus all ſeek Happineſs, but few can find, ie 
For far the greater part of Men are blind. Did. Pal. & Ari. 
The Gods are juſt: : 1 7 T6etd 
But how can finite meaſure infinite ?, 
Reaſon ! alas! it does not know it ſelf : 
But Man, vain Man would with this ſhort-lin'd Plummer | * 
Fathom the vaſt Abyſs of Heav'nly Juſtice. | 5 at} 
Whatever is, is in its Cauſes juſt ; 5 ah 
Since all things are by Fate, But purblind Man 
Sees but a Part o' th' Chain; the neareſt Link: 
His Eyes not carrying to that equal Beam, eh.” 17] 
That poiſes all above. Dryd. ORA. 
Impute not then to me 2 of 
The Fault of Fortune, or the Fate's Decree : 
Or call it Heav'n's imperial Pow'r alone, 
Which moves on Springs of Juſti ce, tho unknown: 
Yet this we ſee, tho' order'd for the beſt, | 
The Bad exalted, and the Good op reſsd. 
Permitted Lawrels race the lawle 5 Brow, | 
Th' unworthy rais'd, the worthy caſt below. p a Guis. 
FEAR. Sc Flight. 1 7 
A deadly Fear o'er all his vitals reigns, _ 
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And his chill'd Blood hangs curdled in his Veins, fs A Blac: 
Terrour froze up his Hair, and on his Face rf - 
Show'rs of cold Sweat roll'd trembli down apace. Cow. 


Agaſt he wak' d, and ſtarting from s Bed, =) 
Col 
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Cold Sweats, in clammy Drops his Limbs o er- ſpread. Dryd. 
His knocking Knees ate bent beneath the Load. 

And miv ring Ce 

The pale Aſſiſtants on each other ſtar d. 

With gaping Mouths for iſſuing. Words prepar'd: | 

The ſtil]-born Sounds upon the Palate hupg,, © 

And dy'd imperfett on the faulr'ri LS Dryd. Theod. & Hon 
I feel my Sine ws flacken'd with the Fright, 2 e 

And a cold Sweat trills down o'er all my Limbs, 
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As if I were diſſolving into Water. Dry 4 Temp. 


At thy dread Anger the fix'd World ſhall ſhake, 
And frighted Nature her own Laws forſake; 
Do thou bur threat, loud Storms ſhall make Reply, 
And Thunder, echo'd to the trembling Sky; 
While warring Seas ſwell to ſo bold a Height, 

As ſhall the Fires proud Element affright: 
Th' old drudging Sun from his long beaten way 

Shall at thy Voice ſtart, and miſ-guide the Day. 
The jocund Orbs ſhall break their meaſur'd Pace, 
And ſtubborn Poles change their allotted Place. 
Heav'n's gilded Troops ſhall flutrer here and there, 
Leaving their boaſting Songs tun'd to a Sphere : 
Nay their God too. For fear he did, when we 
Took noble Arms againſt his Tyranny: 

So noble Arms, and in a Cauſe fo great, 


That Triumph they deſerve for their Defeat. Col. 


[Spoken by Exvy to the Devil.] 


With that, with his long Tail he laſh'd his Breaſt, 
And horribly ſpoke out in Looks the reſt. | 
The quaking Pow'rs of Night ſtood in Amaze, 

And at each other firſt, could only gaze: 

A dreadful Silence fill'd the hollow Space, 
Doubling the native Terror of Hell's Face. 

Rivers of flaming Brimſtone, which before 

So loudly rag'd, crept ſoftly to the Shore, 

No Hiſs of Snakes, no Clank of Chains was known, 


The Souls amidſt their Tortures durſt not groan. | Cowl. 
The Silver Moon with Terrour paler grew, 
And neighb'ring Hermon ſweated flow'ry Dew.. Cow. 


The Stars, amaz d, ran backward from the Sight; : 
And, ſhrunk within their Sockets, loſt their Light. Dryd. Owids 
Who would believe what ſtrange Bug-bears 
Mankind creates it {elf of Fears! —_ 
That ſpring, like Fern, that inſe&:. Weed, 
Equivocally, without Seed; | © 
And have no poſſible Foundation, . 4 
But meerly in th Imagination 


Id congeals his vital Blood. Dryd. Virg. 
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| And yet can do more dreadful Feats, * 


Than Hags, with all their Imps and Teats : 
Make more bewitch and haunt themſelves 
Than all their Nurſeries of Elves : 

For Fear does things ſo like a Witch, 
"Tis hard t' unriddle which is which. 
Sets up Communities of Senſes, 

To chop and change Intelligencies : 

As Rosicruſian Virtuoſis 1 

Can ſee with Ears, and hear with Noſes; 
And when they neither ſee nor hear, 
Have more than both ſupply'd by Fear. 
That makes them in the Dark ſee Viſions, 
And hag themſelves with Apparitions ; 
And when their Eyes diſcover leaſt, 
Diſcern the ſubtleſt Obje&s beſt. 

Do things not contrary alone | 

To th' Force of Nature, but its own : 
The Courage of the braveſt daunr, 

And turn Poltroons to valiant : 

For Men as reſolute appear 

With too much, as too little Fear; 


And when they re out of hopes of flying, 


Will run away from Death by dying: 
Or turn agen to ſtand it out, 


At the firſt ſhock, with Blood and Powder ſtain'd, 


Nor Heav'n, nor Sea, their former Face retain'd. 
Fury and Art produce Effe ds ſo ſtrange, 

They trouble Nature, and her Viſage change. 
Night, Horror, Slaughter, with Confuſion meets, 
And in their ſable Arms embrace the Fleets. FE. 


Thro' yielding Planks the angry Bullets fly, 
And of one V Vound. hundreds together dye : 
Born under diff rent Stars, one Fare they have, 
The Ship their Coffin, and the Sea their Grave. 
The Sea that bluſh'd with Blood. | 


And thoſe thar fled, like Lyons rout. Hud, 
For Fear oft braver Feats performs, ; 
Than ever Courage dar'd, in Arms. Hud, 
It is an Ague that forſakes, 
And haunts by Firs thoſe whom it takes. Hud. 
Fear ever argues a degenerate Mind. Dryd. Virg, 


FIGHTING at Sea. See Battel, Duel, War. 


Now they begin the Tragick Play, 
And with their ſmoky Cannon baniſh Day. 
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Cage) _ 
Deform'd Deſtruction, and wild Horrour ride 
In fearful Pomp upon the Crimſon Tide. ; 
The thundring Cannons | 
With their loud Roar the angey Seas aſlwage; „ 
Awe liſt' ning VVinds, and calm their weaker Rage. Blac. 
Once Jove from Ida did both Hoſts ſurvey, _ - | 
And when he pleas'd to thunder, part the Fray: | 
Here Heav'n in vain that kind Retreat ſhould ſound, = 
The louder Cannon had the Thunder drown'd, Wall. 
Into the VVaves ſome their ou Bodies throw, * 
And fly from Death above to Death below. Blgc. 
The burning Ships the baniſh'd Sun ſupply, 335 5 
And no Light ſhines, but that by which Men die. all. 
To the tall Maſts the raging Flame aſpires N 
And Neighbour ſits to Heav'ns contiguous Fires 
Scorch'd Bodies, broken Maſts, and ſmoking Beams, 
Promiſcuous Ruin, float along the Streams. Blac. 
Toſt by a VVhirlwind of tempeſtuous Fire, . 
A thouſand VVretches in the Air expire; _ Den. 
Vaſt Sheets of Flame and pitchy Clouds ariſe, 3 
And burning Vomit ſpouts againſt the Skies : 
Tempeſts of Fire th'. aſtoniſh'd Heav'ns annoy; _ : 
Fierce as thoſe Storms that from their Clouds deſtroy. Blac. 
As th' Elm, which of its Arms the Ax bereaves, 
New Strength and Vigour from its VVounds receives; 
Their Rage by loſs of Blood is kindled more; 
And with their Guns, like Hurricanes they roar. 
Like Hurricanes, the knotteUl Oaks they tear, 
Scourge the vex'd Ocean, and torment the Air. 
Whilff Earth, Air, Sea, in wild Confuſion hurl' d. 
With univerſal VVreck, and Chaos threat the VVorld: 
Such would the Noiſe be ſhould this mighty All 
Cruſh'd and confounded into Atoms fall. i 
The Ships, which in magnificent Array, ö 


> 


But juſt before did their proud Flags diſplay; 
And ſeem'd with warring Deſtiny to play; 
Now from our Rage, deſpoiFd of rigging tow, | 
Or burn, or up into the Air'they blow. 5 
Thus a large Row of Oaks does long remain 1 
The Ornament and Shelter of the Plain: any LR 
VVith their aſpiring Heads ot ona the Sky; © 
Their huge extended Arms the VVinds def??? , ©* 
The Tempeſt ſees their Strength, and ſighs; and paſſes by. 3. 

en Jove concern'd that they ſo high aſpire, 
Amongſt them ſends his own revenging Fire: 

ch does with diſmal Havock on em fall: h | 
durns ſome; and tears up 8 but rends them all; 


” | b 
„ - . / 


1 
0-4 
i 


| 


3 
7 


+] 


From | 


1 
1 
1 

= 

1 


f 
* 1 5 N 
S ; : 


4 


— rope open — | — — 
. ͤ—Ü——w R898 GRE TT 


N 
: 


W „ 8 2 8 


"Ry ; „„ — 8 2 | N 2 3 — — : 
(2546) © = 


r 


From their dead Trunks their mangled Arms * horn; | 
And from their Heads their ſcatter'd Glories born : 
Upon the Heath they blaſted ſtand and bare, 


And thoſe whom once they ſhelrer d, now they ſcare. _ _ Din | 


Amid the Main two mighty Fleers engage 
Their Brazen Beaks oppos'd with equal Rage, 
Moving they fight: with Oars and forky Prows 
The froth is gather d and the VVater glows: + 
It ſeems as if the Cyclades again | 
VVere rooted up, and juſtled in the Main ; 
Or floating Mountains, floating Mountains met 
Such is the fierce Encounter of the Fleet: 
Eireballs are thrown, and pointed Jav'lins fly : 


The Fields of Neptune take a Purple Die. Hs Dryd. vin 


FIRE. 


As when in Summer welcome VVinds ariſe, 

The watchful Shepherd to the Foreſt flies, | 

And fires the midmoſt Plants: Contagion ſpreads | 

And catching Flames infeſt the neighb'ring Heads, 

Around the Foreſt flies the furious Blaſt, | Ante 

And all the leafy Nation ſinks at laſt, NE « ; 

And Vulcan rides in Triumph o'er the VVaſte. 

The Paſtor, pleas'd with his dire Victory, IF 

Beholds the ſatiate Flames, in Sheets aſcend the Sky. Drya.Pirg. 
The conqu'ring Flames advance with lawleſs Pow'r, 

And with outrageous Heat the Trees devour. ; 

The ſpreading Burnings lay the Foreſt waſte, —_ 

And ſooty Spoils lie ſmoking where it paſs'd. Blas. 
The Lawrels crackle in the burning Fire, obs ond CY. 
The frighted Sylvans from their Shades retire. Dryd. Ving. 

Thus when a Flood of Fire by VVinds is born, 


Crackling it rouls, and mows the ſtanding Corn. Dryd: Vir. 


The Flames were blown aſide, 


Fann'd by the VVinds, and gave a rufled Li ht. Dryd. pal. & 4rc. 


VVhen ſtrong riſing Flames Reſiſtance find, 
Beat downwards by a fierce impetuous VVind 
The liquid Pyramids with Labour bend | 


Their Tops, and fink, till ſtruggling to aſcend. Ula. 


If in ſome Town a Fire breaks out by Chance, 
Th' impetuous Flames with lawleſs Pow'r advance, 
On ruddy VVings the bright DeſtruQtion flies, 
Follow'd with Ruin, and amazing Cries : 

The flaky Plague ſpreads ſwiftly with the VVind, 
And ghaſtly Deſolation howls behind. 
The crackling Flames appear on high, 


| 4 


1 


And driving Sparkles dance along the Sk 
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Driv'n on the VVings of Y Vinds, whole Fheets of Fire ä 
Throꝰ Air tranſported to the Roofs aſpire, | 33 
ve Vulcan's Rage the riſing babe s conf] oy 1 e 
e hi mes receive, and hun ck the. . Urya, 
The hiffng Flames receive, and hungry lick the Food, Dry 
Ships on Fire. 
The Flame N at firſt more Fury gains; 
And Vulcan rides at large with loosen'd Reins, 
Triumphant to the painted Sterns he ſoars, Þ . & 
And ſeizes in his way the Banks and crackling Oars. 
A Storm of Sparkles and of Flames ariſe. 
Nor will the raging Fires their Fury ceaſe, 
But lurking in the Seams, with ſeeming, Peace 
VVork on their way amid the ſmould'riclg Tow; I 
Sure in Deſtruction, but in Motion ſlo x. | 
The filent Plague thro the green Timber eats, 


And vomits out a tardy Flame by Fits. b 


Down to the Keels, and upward to the Sails, 


The Fire deſcends, or mounts; but ſtill prevails; . 


Not Buckets pour'd; nor Strength of human Hand 
Can the victorious Element withſtand, 


Or ſtop the fiery Peſt. Dyyd. Virg. 
FIRMAMEN T. Ste Creation. 
F Is H. See Creation. Muſe: 
E LAT TE RFT. 
C 
Flattery, the Food of Courts, that I may rock him, 


And lull him in the Down of his Deſires. Baum. Kl. 


No Plattery, Boy! an honeſt Man can't live bj t. 
It is a little ſneaking Art, which Knaves . 
Uſe to cajole, and ſoften Fools withall: 


If thou haſt Flattery in thy Nature, out with it 3 | 


Or ſend it to a Court, for there twill thrive. ,- Ot. Orph; © 
There, like a Statue, thou haſt ſtood beſieg d 

By Sycophants and Fools, the Growth of Courts: 

VVhere thy gull'd Eyes, in all the gawdy Round; 

Met nothing but a Lie in ev'ry, Face; 

And the groſs F lars 9,00 a gaping Croud, _.. . 

Envious who firſt ſhould catch, and fir applaud | 125 

The Stuff, or Royal Nonſenſe: when I ſpoke, . 4255 

My honeſt homely V e and ceiiſtir d; | Fet 


1 


5 


| * want cot courty bo id related Aas, — 
Tho modeftly d, paſs'd for Boaſts: _ 
a Mere, if I 80 ute NA 45 Auk 
'Th inions thought their Rightsinvade 
Auf de read ſnatch'd from Timps and Patafites. 951 De 1 : 


FLIGHT. 


Diſguis d in all the Masks pts 
We left our Champion on his ON 
In equal fear of Night and 
He never was in greater Need, 
Nor leſs Capacity of Speed ; 
Diſabled both in Man and Beaft, 
To fly ; and run away, his beſt; 
To keep the Enemy and Fear, 
From equal falling on his Rear. 
And tho' with Kicks and Bangs he ply'd ' 
The further, and the nearer fide : 55 
(As Seamen ride with all their Force, LE. 
And tug, as if they row'd the Horſe ; | 
And when the Hackney ſails moſt ſwift, 
Believe they lag, or run adrift. ) | 
So tho' he poſted cer ſo faſt, 
His Fear was greater than his Haſte, 
For Fear tho' fleeter than the Wind, | 
Believes tis always left behind. Hul. 
But timely Running 's no ſmall Part ly 
1 Of Conduct in the martial Art: 
Vu that, ſome glorieus Feats atehieve, 
3 | As Citizens by breaking thrive. .. 
| It ſaves.th' expence of Time and Pains, 
And dang rous beating out of Brains: 
For they that fly may fight again, | 
VVhichhe can never do that's ſlain. 
And they, who run from th Enemy, . 
Engage them n ol ally to fly, | 
And when the Fight's res TEN, Chace, ga 
They win the Day, that win the Race. 


FLOOD. See Deluge. 


Thus Deluges, deſcending on the Plains, 
8 er the yellow Vear, deſtroy the Pains 
Of lab'ring Oxen, and the "Prafant's Gains Gains; ; 
Unroot the Forreſt Oaks, and bear away | 
Hacks, Folds, and Trexs, an undiſtinguiſh'd Prey. 
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The Shepherd climbs the Cliff, and ſees from fat 
The 2 the wa War. D!). Vir · 
Not with ſo fierce a Rage the foaming Flood. 
Roars when he finds his rapid Courſe withſtood ; | 
Bears down the Dams with unreſiſted ſway, 


. i” 


And ſweeps the Cattle and the Cots away. 


Flowꝰ'd e'er the wonted Se 
So unexpected, and ſo wondrous fierce, 


That the wild Deluge overtook the Haſte 


The fruitful Nile 
aſon, with a Torrent 


* 


Een of the Hinds that watch'd it. Men 


ad Baids 


It ſlip'd from underneath the ſcaly Herd: 


Sea-Horſes flound ring in the ſlimy 


Their Virgin-bluſhes to the Morn diſcloſe. 


A ſhort-liv'd Good, and an uncertain Grace. 


Were born above the tops of Trees, that grew 5 
On th' utmoſt Margin of the Water-wark:  _ 
Then with ſo ſwift an Ebb the Flood drove backward, $1 — 


Here monſtrous Phoce panted on the Shore, 
Forſaken Dolphins there, with their broad Tails, 1 
Lay laſhing che departing Waves ; hard by m * 9 | 
Toſs'd up their Heads, and daſh'd the Ooze about em. Pda 


FLOWERS. S. Bower. Garden. 


Within the Chambers of the Globe they ſpy 7 
The Beds where ſleeping Vegetables lie; 
Till the glad Summons of a genial Ray | 
Unbinds the Glebe, and calls them out to dax. 
Hence Pancies trick themſelves in various Hue, 
And hence Jonquils derive their fragrant Dew: 
Hence the Carnation and the baſhful Roſe 5 


Hence Arbors are with twining Greens array d, ne od It | 
T' oblige complaining Lovers with their ſhade, Gar, 
Theſe Flowers laſt but for a little ſpace, | 


This way and that the feeble Stem is driv n, 
Weak to ſuſtain the Storms,and Injuries of Heav'n. 


Prop'd by the Spring, it lifts aloft the Head; — > 


But of a ſickly Beauty, ſoon to ſhed, _ : 

In Summer living, and in Winter dead. _ ET 

For things of tender kind, for Pleaſure made, (Homer & the Leaf. 

Shoot up with ſwift encreaſe, and ſuddain are decay d. Dryd. The 
Such en the Ground the fading Roſe weſ ee. 

By ſome rude Blaſt rorn from the Parent Tree. | 


The Daffadil ſo leans his languid Head. e Eee | 
Newly mown down upon his grab Bed: 
u 
3 


Tho' from the Earth no pplies they gain, © 


— 
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Fare wel, ye Flow'rs, whoſe Buds with early Care 
I watch'd, and to the careful Sun did reer: 
VVho now ſhall bind your Stems? Or when you fall, _ 
VVith Fountain Streams your fainting' Souls recall? © Dryd 


F 2 G S. See Clouds, 


| Thick Damps, and lazy Fogs ariſe, 
And with their ſluggiſh Treaſures clog the Skies : 
Some from dark Caverns far remote from Day, 
From each embowel'd Mount, and hollow Vault, 
Crude Exhalations, and raw Vapours brought. 
Some from deep Quag-mires, Ponds, and ſedgy Moors, 
Drive the dull Reeks, and ſhove the haizy Stores. 
To their EGS Station all repair, | 


| O ſhe dotes on him! + 1731 
Feeds on his Looks; 2 him as pregnant Women 
Gaze on the precious t 
3 She would hang on him, 
As if increaſe of Appetite had grown 
By what it fed on. 8 
= Let me not live, | 
If the young Bridegroom, longing for his night, 
Was ever half fo fond. Þ + 
1 I joy more in thee, z 
Than did thy Mother, when the hugg'd thee firſt, 


FOOL. 


Fools are known by lookin wiſe, 


Fort une takes Care that Fools ſhould ſtill be ſeen: ; 
| She places em aloft, o' th' top-moſt ſpoke _ | 
Of all her Wheel. Fools are the daily work 
Of Nature; her Vocation : if ſhe form 
A Man, ſhe loſes by'r; tis too expenſive. 


— 


The ſplendid Form in part, and lovely Hue remain. Blac. 


(Stare of In. 


And with their heavy Wings encumber all the Air; | 

The pond'rous Night's impenetrable Streams, p $555 

Exclude the Sun, and choak his brighteſt Beam. Bla. 
e FOND. EH 

Fonder than Mothers to their firſt- born Joys.  Dy4.- 


ings their Souls are ſet on. Lee. Cæſ. Borg. 
Shak. Han. 
Dryd. all for Love, 


And bleſs'd the Gods for all her Travels paſt. Orw. Ven. Pre. 


As Men find Woodcocks by their Eyes. Hud. 


*'T would make ten Fools : A Man's a Prodigy. Dryd. Oey. 


> 


1 
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For Fools are double Fools, endeavouriug to be wiſe, Dryd. 


No ſounding Ax preſum'd thoſe Trees to bite, 
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He was a Fool thro Choice, not want of Wit. 
His Foppery, without the help of Senſe, 88 
Could ne'er have riſen to ſuch an Excellence. 
Nature's as lame in making a true Fop, 

As a Philoſopher: the very Top, 

And Dignity of Folly, we attain  .. . 
By ſtudious Search, and Labour of the Brain; 
By Obſervation, Counſel, and deep Thought; 
God never made a Coxcomb worth a Groat: 
VVe owe that Name to Induſtry and Arts; „„ 
An eminent Fool muſt be a Man of Parts. . 


n 


(Hind. & Pan. 
3 FOREST. | 
There ſtood a Foreſt on a Mountain's Brow, 
That overlook'd the ſhaded Plain below : 


Coeval with the V Vorld, a venerable Sight Dryd. Ovid. 1 
Black was the Foreſt, thick with Beech it ſtood, 1 
Horrid with Fern, and intricate with Thornnsn =_ 


- 


Few Paths of human Feet, or Tracks of Beaſts were worn. 
. Dryd. Virg. 
FORTEETUDSE BE NG 
Endure and conquer; Jove will ſoon diſpoſe, | 
To future Good our paſt and preſent VVoes: 
Reſume your Courage, and diſmiſs your Care: 
An Hour will come, with Pleaſure to relate 
Your Sorrows paſt, as Benefits of Fate: | 
Endure the Hardſhips of your preſent State | 
Live and reſerve your ſelves for better Fate. Dryd. FVirgg 
But thou ſecure of Soul, unbent with VVoes, EE LT 
The more thy Fortune frowns the more oppoſe: 
| No Terrour to my View, : 
No frightful Face of Danger can be new: | 8 ä 
Inur'd to ſuffer, and reſolv'd to dare; (Dryd. Virg. 
The Fates without my Pow'r, ſhall be without my Care. 
VVhat tho' the Field be loſt, _ 2, 
All is not loſt! th' unconquerable VVill, RS 
And Study of Revenge; immortal Hate, | 414 
And Courage never to ſubmit or yield': 11 8 4 
And what is elſe not to be overcome ?. | 
That Glory never ſhall his VVrath or Might : = : 
Extort from'me, to bow _ ſue for Grace © 
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_ VVith ſuppliant Knee, and deify his Power. 
 VVho from the Terrour of Key Arm 10 e | 


And loſes all her Firmneſs. 
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Doubted his Empire; that were low indeed. 
That were an Ignominy and Shame beneath 


This Down-tall. „„ 


| In ſtruggling with Misfortunes 
Lyes the true Proof of Virtue: on ſmooth Seas 
How many bawble-Boats do ſet their Sails, 
And make an equal way with firmer Veſſels? 


But let the Tempeſt once enrage the Sea, 


And then behold the ſtrong-rib'd 4rgoffe, 


Bounding between the Ocean and the Air, 
Like Perleus mounted on his Pegaſus : 


Then where are thoſe weak Rivals of the Main? 


Or to avoid the Tempeſt fled to Port, 


Or made a Prey to Neptune: even thus 


Do empty ſhow, and true priz'd VVorth, divide, 


In Storms of Fortune. Shak. Trail. & Cruſt, | 


VVith ſuch unſhaken Temper of the Soul 


To bear the ſwelling Tide of yy a Fortune, 


Is to deſerve that Fortune. In Adverſity 
The Mind grows tough by buffetting the Tempeſt; 
But in Succeſs diſſolving, ſinks to Eaſe. 


Let Fortune empty her whole Quiver.on me, 
J have a Soul, that like an ample Shield, 
Can take in all: and Verge enough for more. 
Fate was not mine, nor am I Fate's. 


Souls know no Conquerors. | Dryd. Den Seb. 


So tho leſs worthy Stones are drown'd in Night, 
The faithful Diamond keeps his native Light, | 
And is oblig'd ro Darkneſs for a Ray, | 


That would be more oppreſs'd than help'd by Day. . Cowl, 


But Hudibras, who ſcorn'd to ſtoop 

To Fortune, or be ſaid to droop, 

Cheer'd up himſelf with Ends of Verſe, 

And Sayings of Philoſophers. T1 

Quoth he, 

I am not now in Fortune's Power, 

He that is down, can fall no lower. 

And as we ſee th' eclipſed Sun, 

By Mortals is more gaz d upon, 

Than when, adorn'd with all his Light 
He ſhines in ſerene Sky moſt brighr, 


5, So Valour in a low Eftate 


Is moſt admir'd and wonder'd at. 


As Beards, the nearer that they tend 7 
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Rowe. Tamerl, 
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To th' Earth, ſtill grow more reverend; 
And Cannons ſhoot the higher Pirches, 
The lower we let down their Breeches 
I'll make this low dejected Fate 

Advance me to a greater Height. 
What e' er betides, by Deſtiny tis done, 


Hud. 
(& Arc. 


And better bear like Men, than vainly feek to ſbun. | Dryd. PMI, 


FORTUNE, Se Fate. Viciſſituds. 


Fortune! made up of Toys and Impudence, 
Thou common Jade, thou haſt not common Senſe! 
Bur, fond of Bus neſs, inſolently ares 
Pretend to rule, and ſpoil the VVorld's Affairs! 
She flutt' ring up and down her Favours throws, 
On the next met, not minding what ſhe does, 


Nor why, nor whom, ſhe helps or injures, knows. 


Sometimes ſhe ſmiles, then like a Fury raves; 
And ſeldom truly loves, but Fools, or Knaves. 


Let her love whom ſhe pleaſe, I ſcorn to wooe her; 


VVhile ſhe ſtays with me, T'll be civil to her: 
But if ſhe offer once to move her VVings, 
Tl fling her back all her vain Guegaw things; 
And, arm'd with Virtue, will more glorious ſtand 
Than if the Bitch ſtill bow'd at my Command. 
III marry Honeſty tho' ne'er ſo poor, | 
Rather has follow ſuch a blind dull VVhore. 
Fortune, that with malicious Joy, 
Does Man, her Slave, oppreſs, - 
Proud of her Office to deſtroy, 
Is ſeldom pleas'd to bleſs. 
Still various, and unconſtant ſtill, 
But with an Inclination to be ill, 
Promotes, degrades, delights in Strife, 
And makes a Lottery of Life. GR 
I can enjoy her while ſhe's kind ; 
But when ſhe dances in the VVind, 


Fuck, 


And ſhakes her VVings, and will not tay, 27 


I puff the Proſtitute away. 


The Little or the Much ſhe gave, is quietly reſign'd; 


Content with Poverty, my Soul I arm; 
d Virtue, tho in Rags, ſhall keep me warm. 
| _ VVhatis't to me, ; 
VVho never ſail in her unfaithful Ses, \ 
If Storms ariſe, and Clouds grow black, 
If the Maſt ſplit, and rhreaten VVreck, 
Then let the greedy Merchant fear 


— * 1 dts Fic 1 —ͤ—ũ—64—uñ — ” a 
— —'—¼ i ——m ꝶ — x 22 — x nh nl 
* 7 * "w__ = - * * * 

. — A y 


; a 8 _ 2 
S ST * * 


And every Change of Fortune eaſie to me, 
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. For his ill-gotten Gain, | 
| And pray to Gods, that will not. hear, 
VVhile the debating VVinds and Billows bear 
| | His Wealth into the Main. 
| For me, ſecure from Fortune's Blows, . 
Secure of what I cannot loſe, 
In my ſmall Pinnace I can fail, 
Contemning all the bluſt' ring Roar; 
And running with a merry Gale 
VVith friendly Stars my Safety ſeek 
| VVithin ſome little, winding Creek, 
| And ſee the Storm aſhore. / 
VVhoſe Fortune is not fitted to his VVill, 
Too great or little, is uneaſie ſtill; 


Qur Shoes and Fortunes ſure are much ally'd, 


We limp in ſtrait, and ſtumble in the wide. 
O Mortals ! blind in Fate, who never know 
To bear high Fortune, or endure the low ! 
She for her Pleaſure can her Fools advance, 
And toſs 'em Fopmoſt on the wheel of Chance. 
Fortune a Goddeſs is to Fools alone, 


The wiſe are always Maſters of their own. 


Fortune was never worſhip'd by the Wiſe, 
But, fer aloft by Fools, uſurps the Skies. 
Pleaſure has been the Bus'neſs of my Life, 


Becauſe I ſtill was eaſie to my ſelf. 


In all my Wars Good Fortune flew before me, 
Sublime I fate in Triumph on her Wheel. 


And purpled Greatneſs met my ripen'd Years, 
When firſt I came to Empire, I was born 

On Tides of People crowding to my Triumphs, 
The Wiſh of Nations, and the willing World 


Receiv d me as its Pledge of future Peace: 


I was ſo great, ſo happy, ſo belov'd,. 
Fate could not ruin me; till I took Pains 


And work d againſt my Fortune, chid her from me, 


And turn'd her looſe, yet ſtill ſhe came again ; 
My careleſs Days, and my luxurious Nights 

At length have weary'd her, and now ſhe's gone, 
Gone, gone, divorc'd for ever. RE” 

But ſhe is Ceſar's now, and what am I? 

Oh! I am now ſo ſunk from what I was, 


® ou find'ſt me at my loweſt Water-mark ; 


The Rivers that ran ih, and rais'd my Fortunes, 
* = Ps =, 
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om. Hr. 


Staff. Hr. 


Dryd. Juv. 


Dryd. Don gl. 


Good Fortune that comes ſeldom, comes more welcom. Ded. 


Dryd. Virg. 
Dryd. Juv, 


(OEdip 


Dryd. Don $66. 


Fortune came ſmiling to my Youth, and woo'd it : 


- 


5 ö — : 


4 Are all dry d up, or take another Courſe. 
| What I have left is from my native Spring 
ve ſtill a Heart that ſwells in Scorn of Fate, 
And lifts me to my Banks. 
Glutton of Fortune ! thy devouring Youth 5 
Has ſtarwvd thy wanting Age. Dryd. All for Love. 
| Ay me! What Perils do environ | 5 
The Man that meddles with cold Iron? 
What plaguy Miſchiefs and Miſhaps _ 
Do dog him ſtill with After-claps! 
For tho Dame Fortune ſeem to ſmile, 
And leer upon him for a while 
She'll after ſhew him in the Nick 
Of all his Honours a Dog-trick. 
For Hudibras who thought h had won 
The Field as certain as a Gun. 
And, having routed the whole Troop, 
With Victory was Cock-a-hoop; * 
Found in few Minutes to his Coſt, 
He did but count without his Hoſt, 
And that a Turn- ſtile is more certain „ 
ä Than in Events of War Dame Fortune. Hud 
Events are doubtful which on Battels wait, BO 
But where's the Doubt to Souls ſecure of Fate. Diyd. Virg. 
Tis better not to be than be unhappy ! „„ 


Tis better not to be than to be Creon; | | BT 

k. A thinking Soul is Puniſhment enough; + 
But when tis great, like mine, and wretched too, { 

Then every Thought draws Blood. | 

My Soul's ill marry'd to my Body: : 

I would be young, be handſom, be belov'd, | 

Could I but breath my ſelf into Adraftus! 1 

Were but my Soul in Oedipus, T were a King! | 

Then J had kill'd a Monſter ! Gain'd a Battel! 

And had my Rival Pris ner! Brave, brave Actions! 

Why have not I done theſe? "ORR 

My Fortune hindred ! Ke Og = Se 

There's it: I have a Soul to do em all: | | 

But Fortune will have nothing done that's great, 
But by young handſom Fools! Body and Brawn 

Do all her work; Hercules was a Fool. „ 

And ſtreight grew famous: A mad boiſtrous Fool! „ 

Nay worſe, a Woman's Fool. | . > 

Fool is the Stuff of which Heav'n makes a Hero. DE. 


[Spoken by Creon, in Oedipus ]- 


. | | Nature meant me 
A Wife, a filly harmleſs houſhold Dove, Fond 
| * „„ | „ Bo 0 = 


9 


Fond without Art, and kind without Deceit: 
But Fortune that has made a Miſtreſs of me, 
Has thruſt me out to the wide World,unfurniſh'd (an fo Lew. 
Of Falſhood to be happy. [Spoken by Cleopatra.] * 
Why was I fram'd with this plain honeſt Heart, | 
Which knows not to diſguiſe its Griefs and Weakneſs, | 
But bears its working outward to the World? 9 
I am made a ſhallow forded Stream, | 
Seen to the Bottom: all my Clearneſs ſcorn'd, 
And all my Faults expos'd. Dryd. All for Live 


F.ate's dark Receſſes we can never find, 

But Fortune, at ſome Hours, to all is kind. 5 
The lucky have whole Days, which ſtill they e "Fo 
Th' unlucky have but Hours, and thoſe they Jooſe. Dryd. Tyr. Love. 


FREEDOM. Se Liberty. 5 
Freedom, the firſt Delight of Human-Kind ! - Dryd. Poſ. Th 


Freedom with Virtue takes her Sear, 1 ; 

Her proper Place, her only Scene, | If: 

Is in the golden Mean. | It! 

She lives not with the Poor, nor wick the Great. Ar 
The Wings of thoſe, Neceflity h s clipt, Fo 
And they're in Fortune's Bridewel whipt, | 

To the laborious Task of Bread: | Ds A 

Theſe are by various Tyrants captive led. | Tl 
Now wild Ambition, with imperious Force, A 
Rides, ręins, and ſpurs them, like th' unruly Horſe : en; I; Ce 
And ſervile Av'rice yoaks them now. T! 


| Like toilſom Oxen to the Plough : | H 
And ſometimes Luft, like the miſguiding Light, 
Draws them thro” all the Labyrinths of Night: 

If any few among the Great there be, . Is 
From theſe inſulting Paſſions free, : 

Yet we ev'n thoſe too fetter'd ſee 
By Cuſtom, Bus'neſs, Crowds, and formal Decency, 
And whereſoe er they ſtay, and whereſoc'er they go, 
Impertinencies round them flow: 

Theſe are the ſmall uneaſie things, 

Which about Greatneſs ſtill are found, 

And rather it moleſt than wound: 
Like Gnats, which too much heat of Summer brings: | 

But Cares do an there too, and thoſe have Stings. 


F&IKND 8 
J had a Friend that loy'd me: 


Button ZH Uo wH=Xc 5 


* 


I grudge it to my ſelf: Methinks I rob 
Thee of thy ways 5 


Companions of the War; and lov'd ſo well, 


Tis not indeed my Talent to engage 


— 


457 
J was his Soul, he liv'd not but in me: 
We were ſo clos d within each others Breaſts, 
The Rivers were not found that join d us firſt: 
That does not reach us yet: we were ſo mix d, 
As meeting Streams; both to our ſelves were loſt. 


We were one Maſs, we could not give or take: 
But from the ſame : for he was I; I, He: 


Return my better Half, and give me all my ſelf, 5 


For thou art all ! 
If I have any Joy when thou art abſent, 


rag Be Dryd. all for Love: 

Thou Brother of my Choice ! a Band more facred 1 

Than Nature's brittle Tie. By Holy Friendſhip, 

Glory and Fame ſtood ſtill for thy Arrival, 

My Soul ſeem'd wanting in its better Half, | 

And languiſh'd for thy Abſence ; like a Prophet, 2H E 

That waits the Inſpiration of his God. Rowe, Tamerl: 
They both were Servants, they both Princes were. © 

If any You to one of them was ſent, 

It was moſt his to whom it leaſt was meant: 

And For tune - Malice betwixt both was croſs'd ; 3 

For ſtriking one, it woundled th other moſt. Col. 
Then Theſeus join'd with bold Perit hous came, | 

A ſingle Concord in a double am. 

Their Love in early Infancy began, 95 

And roſe as Childhood ripen d into Man: 


"IN 


That when one dy'd, as ancient Stories tell. Ws 
His Fellow to redeem him, went to Hell. Dryd. Pal. & Arc. ©: 


There have been fewer Friends on Earth than Kings. Cl. 


Friendſhip, of it ſelf a holy Tie, <5 ET rr 
I; made more ſacred by Adverſityr. Dryd. Hind. & gan 
The Friends thou haſt, and their Adoption try d.. 


Grapple them to thy Soul with Hoops of Steel. Shok. Ham. 
Euer note, Luciliws, W = ro 
When Love begins to ſlacken and decay, 40 


Ir uſes an inforced Ceremony: 3535 
There are no Tricks in plain and ſimple Faith; 
But hollow Men, like Horſes hot at Hand, 


Make gallant She w and promiſe of their Metthez  —- 5 


But when they ſhould endure the bloody Spur, 


They fall their Creſt, and like deceitful Jades, nf fl 
Sink in the Tryal. <p Shak. Jul. Caſ. 
| Proteſt#tions of Friendſhip. 1 


In 


111 ( 158) 8 
In lofty Trifles, or to ſwell my Page 
ich Wind and Noiſe; but freely to impart, 
As to a Friend the Secrets of my Heart: 
And in familiar Speech to let thee know . 
How much I love thee, and how much I owe : 
Knock on n' 74 for thou haſt Skill to find. 
If it be ſolid, or be fill'd with Wind; 


And thro' the Veil of Words, thou vie w ſt the naked Mind. 3. | 


For this a hundred Voices I deſire, „ 

To tell thee what a hundred Tongues would tire; 

Yet never could be worthily expreſ d,. | 
How deeply thou art ſeated in my Breaſt! ' Dryd. Po. 
Oh thou'rt ſo near my Heart, that thou may ſt ſee _ 
Irs bottom; ſound its Strength and Firmneſs to thee.  Otwy 


No Fate my vow'd Affection ſhall divide (en. Pr i | 


From thee, Heroick Youth ! Be wholly mine! 

Take full Poſſeſſion : All my Soul is thine ! | 
One Faith, one Fame, one Fate ſhall both attend;  _ 
My Life's Companion, and my Boſom-Friend! Did. Vim. 

But if ſome Chance, as many ſure there are, e 
And doubtful Hazards in the Deeds oſ War; „ 

If one ſhould reach my Head, there let it fall, XY vs TER 

And ſpare thy Life; I would not peniſhall.  Drya. Fig, 

'FROS T. See Winter. 
Swift Rivers are with ſuddain Ice conſtrain'd, 
And ſtudded VVheels are on its Back ſuſtain d: 
An Hoſtry now for V Vaggons, which before, 
Tall Ships of Burthen or its Boſom bore. _ 
The brazen Cauldrons with the Froſt are flaw'd ; 
The Garment, ſtiff with Ice, at Hearths is thaw'd: 
VVith Axes firſt they cleave the VVine, and thence, © 
By VVeight the ſolid Portions they diſpenſe. 
From Locks uncomb'd,, and from the frozen Beard _ 

Long Iſicles depend, and crackling Sounds are heard: 

Mean time perpetual Sleet, and driving Snow Es Y 

Obſcure the Skies, and hang on Herds below. _ D#yd. Pig. 


FROVVN. 


VVith hoſtile Frown, and Viſage all inflam d. Dry. 
Mark, my Sebaſtian, how that ſullen Frown, © © 
Like flaſhing Light'ning, opens angry Heav'n, 
And while it kills, delights. | 92 
| All theſe VVrongs _. 54. 
Have never made me ſowr my patient Cheek, ,_ _ 
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Or bend one wrinkle on my Face, Shak” 

Eo As when two black Clouds, * 
With Heav'n's Artillery fraught, come ratling on 
Over the Caſpian, then ſtand Front to Front, 
Hov'ring a ſpace, till Winds the Signal blow, 
To join their dark Encounter in mid Air; 


n . * 


So frown'd the mighty CombatanDs. Wulle. 


komen FUNERAL _ 
Mean while the Trojan Troops, with weeping Eyes, 


* 


To dead Miſenus pay his Obſequies. | | 
Firſt from the Ground a lofty Pile they rear, | : 


Of Pitch-Trees, Oaks, and Pines, and unctuous Fir, 
The Baſis broad below, the Top advanc'd in Air. 


The Fabrick s Front with Cypreſs Springs they ſtrew, 
And ſtick the Sides with Boughs of baleful Veugh; 

The topmoſt Part his glittering Arms adorn ; F 
Warm Waters then, in Brazen Cauldrons born, 

Are pour'd to waſh the Body Joint by Joint, 

And fragrant Oyl the ſtiffen d Limbs anoint. 

With Groans and Cries Miſenus they deplore: 

Then on a Bier, with Purple cover'd o'er, 


The breathleſs Body, thus bewail'd, they lay, 5 5 | 


And fire the Pile, their Faces turn'd away, 

Such reverend Rights their Fathers us'd to pay. 
Pure Oyl and Incence on the Fire they throw, 
And Fat of Victims which his Friends beſtow. _ 


Theſe Gifts the greedy Flames to Duſt devour, ' | ee 


Then, on the living Coals, red Wine they pour. 

And laſt, the Relicks by themſelves diſpoſe; 

Which in a brazen Urn the Prieſts incloſe. 

Old Chorinews compalſs'd thrice the Crew; 

And dip'd an Olive-Branch in holy Dew ; _ - . ** 
Which thrice he ſprinkl'd round, and thrice aloud * 
Invok d the Dead, and then diſmiſs'd the Croud. ODryd. irg. 


rox zs. See Alefto. 
Deep in the diſmal Regions void of Light, 


Three Daughters at a Birth were born to Night : 


Indu'd with windy Wings to flit in Air, 1 
With Serpents girt alike, and crown'd with hiſſing Hair. 
In Heav'n, the Dire call d; and ſtill at hand, 75 
Before the Throne of angry - Fove they ſtand ; 

His Miniſters of Wrath ! and ready ſil), | 


Theſe the in Mother, br ooding on her Care, 2 } 


r 
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© CW 
The Minds of mortal Men with Fears to fill; 
Whene er the moody Sire, to wreak his Hate, : 
On Realms or Towns, deſerving of their Fate, +31. B37 
Hurls down Diſeaſes, Death, and deadly Care, out) 
And terrifies the guilty World with War. Dryd. Virg. 
Infernal: Offsprings of the Night, 
Debarr'd of Heav'n, their Native Right, 
And from the glorious Fields of Light, 
Condemn'd in Shades to drag the Chain, 
And fill with Groans the gloomy Plain: 
"Whoſe Good is HI, whoſe Jo is Woe; © 
| Whoſe Work's t' embroil the Worlds above, 
Diſturb their Union, diſunite their Love, (Alb. & Allan. 
And blaſt the beauteous Fame of their Victorious Foe. Dry. 


FUTURITY. 


Diſtruſt and Darkneſs of a future State, 
Make poor Mankind ſo fearful of their Fate. 
Death in it ſelf is nothing, but we fear 4 $25 
To be we know not what, we know not where. Dryd. Auris. 
To be or not to be! that is the Queſtion ! | M 
Whether tis nobler in the Mind to ſuffer 
The Stings and Arrows of outragious Fortune, 
Or to take Arms againſt a Sea of Troubles, 
And by oppoſin , end them? To die to fleep! 
No more! and by a fleep to ſay we end | 
The Heart-ach, and the thouſand natural Shocks 
That Fleſh is Heir to! Tis a Confummation 
Devoutly to be wiſh'd. To die! to ſleep! 
To ſleep,-perchance to dream! I, there's the Rub; 
For in that Sleep of Death what Dreams may come, 
When we have ſhufff d off this mortal Coyle, 
Moſt give us Pauſe. There's the Reſſ 
That makes Calamity of ſo long Life: 5M 
For who would bear the Whips and Scorns of Time, 
Th' Oppreſſor's Wrong, the poor Man's Contumely, 
The 2 of diſpriz d Love, the Law's Delay, 
The Inſolence of Office, and the Spurns 
That patient Merit of th' unworthy takes, 
When he himſelf might his Quietus male. 
With a bare Bodkin. Who would theſe Fardles bear; 
To groan and ſweat under a weary Life 
But that the dread of ſomething after Death, . 
The undiſcover'd Country, from whoſe Borne, * 
No Traveller returns, puzzles the Will, | 
And makes us rather bear thoſe ills we have - 
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Than fly to others that we know not of. 
Thus Conſcience does make Cowards of us all, 
And thus the Native Hue of Refolution | 
Is ſickled o'er with the pale Caſt of Thought: 
And Enterprizes of great Pith and Moment, 
VVith this Regard their Currents turn away, 
And loſe the Name of Action. : 
| In whatſoever Character 
| The Book of Fate is writ, 
N "Tis well we underſtand not it: 
We ſhould grow mad with too much Learning there. 
Upon the brink of every III we did foreſee, 
VUncdecently and fooliſhly, | 
We ſhould ſtand ſhiv'ring,and but {lowly venture 
| | The fatal Flood to enter : 
Since willing or unwilling, we muſt do it, „ 
They feel leſs Cold and Pain, who plunge at once into it. Cowl, 
Divines but peeep on undiſcover'd Worlds, | 
And draw the diſtant Landſcape as they pleaſe, 
But who has e' er return'd from thoſe bright Regions, 2 
To tell their Manners and relate their Laws. Dryd. Don Seb, 
Think, timely think, on the laſt dreadful Day, | 
How you will tremble there to ſtand expos d, 
The foremoſt in the Rank of guilty Ghoſts, + Hy 
That muſt be doom'd for Murther ! think on Murther ! 
That Troop is plac'd apart from common Crimes : 
The Damn'd themſelves ſtart wide, and ſhun that Band, 
s far more black, and more forlorn than they. 
Tis terrible! it ſhakes, it ſtaggers me: 
I know this Truth, but I repel'd that Thought: 
Sure there is none but fears a future State ; YETI 
And when the moſt obdurate ſwear they do not; f (ry. 
Their trembling Hearts belie their boaſting Tongues. Dryd. Span. 
Conſider former Ages paſt and gon, 45 1065 
hoſe Circles ended long e' er thine begun; 
Then tell me, Fool, what part in them thou haſt; 
Thus may'ſt thou judge the future by the paſt. 
VVhat horror ſeeſt thou in that quiet ſtare, : 
VVhat Bug-bear-Dreams to fright thee after Fate ? 
No Ghoſts, no Goblins, that ſtill paſſage keep, 
But all is there ſerene in that eternal Sleep. 
For all the diſmal Tales that Poets tell, 
Are verify'd on Earth and not in Hell: 
No Tantalus looks with a fearful Eve... 57s ky 
Or dreads th' impending Rock to cruſh him from on high, 
But fear of Chance on Earth diſturbs our eaſie Hours; 
Or vain imagin'd VVrath of 5 imagin d Pew'rs,, 


Shak. Hem. 
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£ No Tityus torn by Vultures, lies in Hell; OS, — 
| Nor could the Lobes of his rank Liver ſwell DIET þ TI 
| To that prodigious Maſs, for their eternal Meal. ebe Who 
1 Not tho' his monſtrous Bulk had cover d o'er ſees 
| Nine ſpreading Acres, or nine thouſand more: | ; ror 
a Not tho' the Globe of Earth had been the Gyant's floor. Nor 
| Nor in eternal Torments could he lie, Mel's l And 
Nor could his Corps ſufficient Food ſupply: To 1 
4 But he's the Tus, who, by Love opprels' d, To f 
il Oc Tvrant-Paſhon preying on his Breaſt, _ | 5 | 
And ever Anxious thoughts, is robb'd of Reſt. 
The $Sifiphus is he, whom Noiſe and Strife Oy 
Seduce from all the ſoft Retreats of Life, ; Ne 
To vex the Government, diſturb the Laws, | ES 7 
Drunk with the fumes of popular Applauſe, 5 My! 
He courts the giddy Croud to make him great, LEO : To 1 
| And ſweats and toils in vain to mount the Sov'raign Seat. | The 
For {till ro aim at Pow'r and ſtill to fail, 7 Hou 
Ever to ſtrive, and never to prevail, | Gree 
What is it, but; in Reaſon's true Account, 1 Hov 
To heave the Stone againſt the revel Mount? FA Wit 
Which urg'd and labour'd and forc'd up with Pain, (Plain. The 
Recoils, and rowls impetuous down, and ſmoaks along the Of! 
Ihen ſtill to treat thy ever-craving Mind 1 | For 
With ev'ry Bleſſing, and of ev'ry Kind; And 
Yet never fill thy rav'ning Appetite, | I ch; 
Tho' Years and Seaſons vary thy Delight; *; Lore 
Vet nothing to be ſeen of all the Store, | jo Unfi 
But ſtill the Wolf within thee barks for more; Vet 
This is the Fable's Moral which they tell | | Som 
Of fifty fooliſh Virgins damn'd in Hell, Bo» Whi 
To leaky Veſſels which the Liquor ſpill, | And 
To Veſſels of their Sex, which none cou d ever fill. "ph Som 
As for the Dog, the Furies, and their Snakes, _— Wit 
The gloomy Caverns, and the burning Lakes, 1 . For 
and all the vain infernal Trumpery, 8 : And 
They neither are, nor were, nor e'er can be. The 
But here on Earth the guilty have in view | To 
The mighty Pains to mighty Miſchiefs due : 54, In $ 
Racks, Priſons, Poiſons, the Tarpeian Rock, 2 71 1 And 
Stripes, Hangmen, Pitch, and ſuffocating Smoak; And 
And laſt, and moſt, if theſe were caſt behind, He | 
Th' avenging horror of a conſcious Mind, | * 
Whoſe deadly Fear anticipates the Blow, W r ö 15 f 
And ſees no end of Puniſhment or Woe: 41 G7 01 


But looks for more at the laſt Gaſp of Breath; 22 8 
This makes a Hell on Earth, and Life a Deatlt Dryd. 72 — = | 
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Then whither went his Soul, let ſuch relate, 5 


Who ſearch the Secrets of the future State. 


Divines can ſay but what themſelves believe; 

Strong Proofs they have, but not demonſtrative. 

For were all plain, then all Sides muſt agree, 

And Faith it ſelf be loſt in Certainty. 

To live uprightly then is ſure the beſt, . | 
To ſave our ſelves, and not to damn the reſt. Dryd. Pal. & Are. 


GALE S. Ser Paradiſe. Garden. 


Now did I not ſo near my Labours end > 
Strike Sail, and haſt'ning to the Harbour tend, 4 5 5 
My Song to Flow'ry Gardens might extend. 

To teach the vegetable Arts, to ſing 

The Pzſtan Roſes, and their double Spring: 
'ry drinks the running Stream, and how 


How Succ 
Green Beds of Parſley near the Rivers grow: 
How Cucumers along the Surface creep, : 
With crooked Bodies, and with Bellies deep ; 
The late Narciſſus, and the winding Trail 

Of Bears-foot, Myrtles green, and Ivy pale : 
For where with ſhady Tow'rs Tarentum — 
And deep Galeſus ſoaks the yellow Sands, | 
I chanc'd an old Corycian Swain to know, : 5 
Lord of few Acres, and thoſe Barren too: 

Unfit for Sheep and Vines, and more unfit to Sow. : 
Yet lab'ring well his little ſpot of Ground, 


| Some ſcatt' ring Pot-herbs here and there he found ; | 


Which, cultivated with his daily Care, 

And bruis'd with Vervain, were his frugal Fare: 

Sometimes white Lillies did their Leaves afford, e e 

With wholeſom Poppy-flow'rs to mend his homely Board; 

For late returning home, he ſupp'd at eaſe, * 

And wiſely deem'd the wealth of Monarchs leſs: 3 

The Little of his own, becauſe his own, did pleaſe. : 

To quit his Care, he gather'd, firſt of all, 

In Spring the Roſes, Apples in the Fall: 

And when cold Winter ſplit the Rocks in twain, 

And Ice the running Rivers did reſtrain, 

He ſtripp'd the Bears-foot of its leafy Growth, pe 

And calling Weſtern Winds, accus'd the Spring of Sloth. 

He therefore firſt among the Swains was found bY 

To reap the Product of his labour'd-Ground, _ | F 

And ſqueeze the Combs with golden Liquor Cro wn d. 

His Limes were firſt in Flow'r, his lofty Pines 

With friendly Shade ſecur d his 1 Vines: 5 
8 6 For 
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For ev'ry Bloom his Trees in Spring afford, 
An Autumn-Apple was by Tale reſtor'd. | 
He knew to rank his Elms in even Rows, 
For Fruit the grafted Pear- tree to diſpoſe ; | þ 
And tame to Plums the Sourneſs of the Sloes. 
With ſpreading Planes he made a cool Retreat, | 
To ſhade Good-fellows from the Summer's Heat. Dryd. Virg. 
Bear me ſome God, to Baia's gentle Seats, 
Or cover me in Umbria's green Retreats, 
Where ev'n rough Rocks with tender Myrtle bloom, 
And troddenWeeds ſend out a rich Perfume. 
Where Weſtern Gales eternally refide, 
And all the Seaſons laviſh all their Pride; 
Bloſſoms, and Fruits, and Flow'rs togerher riſe, 
And the whole Year in gay Confuſion lies. Add 
O bleſſed Shades! O gentle cool Retreat 
| From all th' immoderate Heat 
In which the frantick World does burn and ſweat : 
Where Birds that dance from Bough to Bough, 
And ſing above in ev'ry Tree, 
Are not from Fears and Cares more free, 
Than we who lie or walk below. 
What Prince's Quire of Muſick can excel 
That which within this Shade does dwell? 
To which we nothing pay or give: | 
Birds like all other Poers live 
Without Reward or Thanks for their obliging Pains: 
Tis well if they become not Prey: 
The whiſtling Winds add their leſs artful Strains, 
And a grave Baſe the murm'ring Fountains play. 
Nature does all this Harmony beſtow ; 
But to our Plants, Art's Mulick too, 
The Pipe, Theorbo, and Ghitrar we owe ; 
The Lute it ſelf, which once was green and mute: 
When Orphens ſtruck th' inſpir'd Lute, 
- The Trees danc'd round,and underſtood, 
By Sympathy, the voice of Wood. 
Theſe are the 8 pells that to kind Sleep invite, 
And nothing does within Reſiſtance make; 
Which yet we moderately take, 
Who would not chuſe to be awake, 
When he's incompaſs d round with ſuch Delight. 
To th' Ear, the Noſe, the Touch, the Taſte, the sieht? 
When Venus would her dear Aſcanius keep | 
A Pris'ner in the downy Bands of Sleep; 5 Aft 15 
She od'rous Herbs and Shrubs beneath him bad. 3 
3 As the moſt ſoft ow tw eeteſt Bed; FEE ag > 
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Not her own Lap would more have charm 
We no where Art do ſo triumphant ſee, 
As when it grafts or b 
In other things we count ĩt to excel 
f it a docil Scholar can appear | 
To Nature, and but imitate her well; 
It over-rules, and is her Maſter here. £2 
Who would not joy to ſee his conqu'ring Hand 
O'er all the vegetable World commmand ?. 
Hie bids th' ill-natur'd Crab produce 
The gentle Apple's winy Juice. 
He does the ſavage Hawthorn teach, 
To bear the Medlar, and the Pear: 
He bids the ruſtick Plum to rear 
A nobler Trunk, and be a Peach. 
Ev'n Daphne's Coyneſs he does mock, 
And weds the Cherry to her Stock; 
Tho' ſhe refus'd 4pollo's Suit, 
Ev'n ſhe, that chaſte, and Virgin Tree, 
Now wonders at her ſelf, to ſee 
That ſhe's a Mother made, and bluſhes in h 
Methinks I ſee great Diocleſian walk 
In the Salonian Gard 
Which by his own Imperial Hands were made. 
Methinks I ſee him ſmile while he does talk 
With the Ambaſſadors, who come in vain 
T' invite him to a Throne again; 
f J, my Friends, ſays he, ſhould to you ſhow, 
All the Delights that in this Garden grow; 
_ "Tis likelier much that you ſhoul 
Than ' tis that you ſhould carry me away: 
And truſt me not, my Friends, i{ev'ry Day 
I walk not here with more Delight, 
Than ever, after the moſt happy Fight, 
In Triumph to the Capitol J rode, 
To thank the Gods, an 


GARDEN of Een. See Paradiſe. 
- GAUNTLETS. 
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en's no 


Two pond'rous Gauntlets down in open View: 
Gauntlets, which Eryx wont in fight to wield, 
And ſheath his Hands within the liſted Field. 

With Fear and Wonder ſciz'd, the Croud beholds 
The Gloves of Death, with os 


'd his Head. 


uds the Tree: 


d with me ſtay; 


22 (Cowl, 
d to be thought my ſelf almoſt a God. 


n diſtioguiſh'd Folds 
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Of rough Bull-Hides : the ſpace within is ſpread F 9.25 


With Iron, or with Loads of heavy Lead. 
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| Theſe round their Shoulders to their Wriſts they ty'd | 


Both on the Tiptoe ſtand, at full Extent, 

Their Arms aloft, their Bodies inly bent : 

Their Heads from aiming Blows they bear afar ; 
And claſhing Gauntlets then provoke the War. 
One on his Youth and pliant Limbs relies, 

One on his Sinews and his Giant Size: 

The laſt is ſtiff with Age, his Motion ſlow, 

He heaves for Breath, and ſtaggers to and fro ; 


And Clouds of iſſuing Smoke his Noſtrils loudly blow. 


Yet equal in Succeſs, they ward, they ſtrike ; 
Their Ways are diff rent, but their Art alike. 
Before, behind, the Blows are dealt around ; x 
Their hollow Sides the rat'ling Thumps reſound. 
A Storm of Strokes, well meant, with Fury flies, 
And errs about their Temples, Ears, and Eyes: 
Not always errs; for oft the Gauntlet draws 
A ſweeping Stroke, along the crackling Jaws. 

Heavy with Age, Entellus ſtands his Ground, 
But with his warping Body wards the Wound: 
His Hand and watchful Eye keep even Pace, 
While Dares traverſes and ſhifts his Place: 
With Hands on high Entellus threats the Foe, 
But Dares watch'd the Motion from below, 


And ſlip'd aſide, and ſhun'd the long deſcending Blow. 


Entellus waſtes his Forces on the Wind, 
And thus deluded of the Stroke deſign'd, 
Headlong and heavy fell: his ample Breaſt, | 
And weighty Limbs his ancient Mother preſt. 

He lays on load with either Hand amain, 

And headlong drives the Trojan o'er the Plain; 
Nor ſtops, nor ſtays, nor Reſt, nor Breath allows, 
But Storms of Strokes deſcend about his Brows, 
A ratling Tempeſt, and a Hail of Blows. 
His Mouth and Noſtrils pour'd a purple Flood, 

And pounded Teeth came ruſhing with the Blood. 
Faintly he ſtagger'd thro' the hiſſing Throng, 


79 


And hung his Head, and trail'd his Legs along. Dryd. Vin 


SNG 


Forms without Body, and impaſſive Air, 
The ſquallid Spectres, that in dead of Night 
Break my ſhort Sleep, and skim before my Sight: 
Thin Shades, the Sports of Winds, are toſs d 


Oer 


ma. 4 ae rd, 


— W <4 0: ed „ 


— 


( 167 ) 3 

O'er dreary Plains, or tread the burning Coaſt. Dryd. Virg. 
Tve heard a Spirit's Force is wonderful, pens 

At whoſe Approach, when ſtarting from his Dungeon, 

The Earth will ſhake, and the old Ocean groan; | 

Rocks are remov'd, and Trees are thunder'd down, 

And Walls of Braſs, and Gates of Adamant | ? 

Are paſſible as Air, and fleet like Winds. Lee. OEdip. 

It faded at the Crowing of the Cock, ” 
| And ſtarted like a guilty thing, 
5} Upon a fearful Summons; , 


GIRDLE. 


That which her flender Waſte confin'd,. 
Shall now my joyful Temples bind. 
No Monarch but would give his Crown, 
His Arms might do what this has done. 
Ny Joy, my Grief, my Hope, my Love, 
Did all within this Circle move. 
8 narrow Compaſs! and yet there 
| welt all thats Good, and all that's Fair. 
Give me but what this Ribban bound; 
Take all the reſt the Sun goes round. Wal. 
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No more, my Goats, ſhall I behold you climb 
The ſteepy Cliffs, or crop the flow'ry Thyme: | 
No more, extended in the Grot below, + 62 
Shall ſee you browzing on the Mountain's Brow 
The prickly Shrubs, and after on the Bare 3 5 
Lean down the deep Abyſs, and hang in Air. Drya. Virg. 


| GOLD See Money. 


Gold ! yellow, glittering, precious Gold! ü 

Cold! that will make black, white; foul, fair; wrong, right: 

Baſe, noble; old, young; coward, valiant! | | 

Ha! you Gods! why this | ; 

Will lug your Prieſts and Servants from your Sides, 
Pluck ſtout Mens Pillows from below their Heads! 

This yellow Slave | 

Will knit and break Religions : bleſs th' accurs'd: 

Make the hoar Leproſie ador'd : Place Thieves, 

And give them Title, Knee, and Approbation, 


Shak. Haml. Wil il 


I 
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Vir. 


With Senators on the Bench. Shak. Tim. of Ath, 
3 Gold makes a Patrician of a Slave ; A 
er | 
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A Dwarf an Atlas ; a Therſites braven; 
It cancels all Defects. = 
It guides the Fancy and direQs the Mind: | * 
No Bankrupt ever found a fair one kind. Gar, 
2 Virtue now, nor noble Blood, 7 s 
Nor Wit by Love is underſtood; 
Gold alone does Paſſion move: : 
Gold monopolizes Love. | 
A Curſe on her, and on the Man, 
Who this Traffick firſt began. 
A Curſe, all Curſes elſe above, 
On him who us'd it firſt in Love! 
Gold begets in Brethren Hate ; | 
Gold, in Families Debt; ; 
Gold does Friendſhip ſeperate. | | 
Theſe the ſmalleſt harms of it;; 
Gold, alas! does Love beget. | Cowl. Anat. 
For Love in all his Am'rous Battels, 
No Advantage finds like Goods and Chattels. Hud. 
Take heed, take heed, thou lovely Maid, 
| Nor be by glitt'ring Ills betray'd; _ 
Thy ſelf for Money! Oh! let no Man know ' 
The price of Beauty fall'n ſo lowi 
What Dangers oughtſt not thou to dread, 


When Love that's blind, is by blind Fortune led. Co!. 


Love, what a poor Omnipotence haſt thou. 


When Gold and Titles buy thee? © - + "Dryd. Span. Fry. 


O Sacred Hunger of pernicious Gold!)! 
What Bands of Faith can Impious Lucre hold ! Dryd. Virg. 
vg When I made = 475 
This Gold, I made a greater God than Jove, "ART 
And gave my own Omnipotence away. Dryd. Amphit. 
nd Rr | Spoken by Jupiter, 
GRASSHOPPER. 
Happy Inſe& ! What can be 2 
In happineſs compar'd to thee ? 
Fed with Nouriſhment Divine, 
The dewy Morning's gentle Wine. 
Nature waits upon thee ſtill, 
And thy verdant Cup does fill: 
All the Fields which thou doſt ſee, 
All the Plants belong to thee, 
All that Summer hours produce, 
Fertile made with eaſie Juice. 
Man for thee does ſow and plough ; jet] 
Farmer he, and Landlord thou. N 
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Thee Country Hinds with Gladneſs hear, 
Prophet of the ripen d Year! 
To thee of all things on the Earth, _ 
Life is no longer than thy Mirth. | 
Happy Inſect l happy thou, VE 
Doſt neither Age, nor Winter know; 
But when thou'ſt drunk, and danc'd and ſung 
Thy Fill, the flowry Leaves aniong, 
Voluptuous and wiſe withal, _ 
Epicurean Animal; 
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dated with thy Summer Feaſt, Hee | 0 
Thou retir'ſt to endleſs Reſt. Cowl. Anac. 


GREATNESS. 


How are we bandy'd up and down by Fate, - 5 
By ſo much more unhappy as we're great, Otw. Don Carl. 
Greatneſs, thou gaudy Torment of our Souls _ 
The wiſe Man's Fetter and the Rage of Fools. Otw. Alcibiad. 
Greatneſs, moſt envy'd when leaſt underſtood, _ 1 
Thou art no real, but a ſeeming Good: © .. 
Sick at the Heart, thou in the Face look ſt wel 
By thy exalted State we only gain, „ 
Jo be more wretched than the Vulgar can. Seal. Ant. & Cleo. 
Greatneſs we owe to Fortune or to Fate. 
But Wiſdom only can ſeeure that State. | 
We look on Men, and wonder at ſuch odds, 
Twixt things that were the ſame by Birth: 
We look on Kings as Giants of the Earth. 
Theſe Giants are but Pigmys to the Gods, 

The humbleſt and the proudeſt Oak 
Are but of equal Proof againſt the Thunder-ſtroke. 
Beauty, and Strengh, and Wit, and Wealth, and Pow'r 

Have their ſhort flouriſhing Hour, 
And love to ſee themſelves, and ſmile, _ 
And joy in their preeminence a while: | 
Ev'n ſo in the ſame Land, 5 
Poor Weeds, rich Corn, gay Flow'rs together ſtand : 
Alas! Death mows down all with an impartial hand. 
And all you Men, whom Greatneſs does ſo pleaſe, 
You Feaſt, I fear, like Damocles. | 
If you your Eyes would upward move, 
But you, I fear, think nothing is above, 
You would perceive by what a little thread 
The Sword ſtill hangs over your head. 5 
No ſparkling Wine would drown your Cares, 
No Mirth, no Muſick over-noiſe your Fears 
The fear of Death would you ſo watchful keep, As 
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As not t' admit the Image of it, Sleep. 
Go level Hills, and fill up Seas, ge 
Spare nought that may your Fancy pleaſe ; : 
Bur truſt me, when you've done all this, | 
Much will be miſſing ſtill, and much will be amiſs. Cowl. Hur. 
Of Power and Honour the deceitful Light _ 
Might half excuſe our cheated Sight, 
If it of Life the whole ſmall time ſhould ſtay, 
And be our Sun-ſhine all the Day: ?: 
Like Lightnin g that begot but in a Cloud, 
|  Tho' ſhining bright, and ſpeaking loud, 
While it begins, concludes its violent Race, 
And where it gilds, it wounds the Place. 
Oh Scene of Fortune, which doſt fair appear, 
Only to Men, that ſtand not near! | 
Proud Poverty ! that trivial Brav'ry wears, 
And like a Rain-Bow, painted Tears. | 
| Be Prudent, and the Shore in Proſpect keep; 
In a weak Boat truſt not the Deep, i 


And then he falls as I do. I have ventur'd, 


Of a rude Stream, that muſt for ever hide me. Shak. Hen. 5. 
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Nor let the Breath of Infamy nor Fame | Re 


From Town to Town echo about my Name: 

Nor let my homely Death embroider d be 

With Scutcheon or with Elegy. 
An old Plebeian let me die, | 


Alas! all then are ſuch as well as 1. | | Cowl, Sen. 
I now begin to loath all human Greatneſs ; s 
T11 fly all Courts, and Love ſhall be my guide; To 


Love, that's more worth than all the World beſide. 


Princes are barr'd the Liberty to Roam ; | 


The fetter'd Mind ſtill languiſhes at home; 


In golden Bands ſhe treads the e Round, 
Bus'neſs and Cares eternally abound; t 40 


And when for Air the Goddeſs would unbind, 


She's clogg'd with Scepters, and to Crowns conſin d. Les Theog. 


| 
From Publick Noiſe, and FaQtious Strife, | 
From all the buſie Hls of Life, 
Take me, my Cloe to thy Breaſt, 
And luli my weary'd Soul to Reſt, i 
For ever in this humble Cell, 2 ny 
-Let thee and I, my fair one, dwell. + S | 
To painted Roofs, and ſhining Spires, Bo NT. ns 
Th' uneaſy Seats of high Defires, 
Let the unthinking Many crowd, 
Who dare be Covetous and Proud. 
In golden Bondage let them wait, 
And barter Happineſs for State : 
But oh! my Cloe when thy Swain 
Deſires to ſee a Court again; 
May Heav'n around this deftin'd Head, 
The choiceſt of its Curſes ſhed. . 
To ſumm up all the rage of Fate, 
In the two things I dread and hate, 1 
M ay'ſt thou be Falſe, and I be Great. Prior. 
Whom Heav'n would bleſs, from Pomps it will remove, 
And make their Wealth in Privacy and Love. Dryd. Auren. 
GRIE F. See Deſpair. Melancholy. Sorrow. Tears. 
| | Weeping. 9 5 iS 
Tis not alone my inky Cloak, 
Nor Cuſtomary Suits of folemn Black, 
Nor windy ſuſpiration of forc'd Breath, 
No, nor the fruitful River in the Eye, 
Together with all Forms, Moods, ſhews of Grief, 
Thar can denote me truly. Theſe indeed ſeem, 
For they are Actions that a Man may play; 
But there is that within that paſſes 4 — 
Theſe but the Trappings and the Suits of Woe. Shak. Ham. 
Alas! I have no words to tell my Grief; To 
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To vent my Sorrow would be ſome Relief: 
Light Suff rings give us leiſure to complain 
We groan, but cannot ſpeak in greater Pain. Dryd. Pal. & Art. 
I'm dumb, as ſolemn Sorrow ought to be: i 
Could my Grief ſpeak, the Tale would have no end. Orw. C. Mar. 
It is the VVretches Comfort ſtill to haunne 
Some 1 Reſerve of near and inward VVoe, 
Some unexpected Hoard of darling Grief, 0 
VVhich they unſeen may wail, and weep, and mourn. | ++ 
And, Glutton-like, devour alone Congr. Mourn. Bride 
Time gives increaſe ta my AﬀiQtions, > 2497 1 
The circling Hours that gather all the VVoes, 
VVhich are diffus'd thro' the revolving Year, . Shop's: 
Come heavy-laden with th' oppreſſing V Veight Sor Hes 
To me; with me ſucceſſively they leave nals 2's 
The sighs, the Tears, the Groans, the reſtleſs Cares, 
And all the Damps of Grief that did retard their Flight: 
Then ſhake their downy VVings; and ſcatter all 
Their dire collected Dews on my poor Head: 
Then fly with Joy and Swifrneſs from me. Cong. Mourn. Bride, 
Of Comfort no Man ſpeak ; | | . | 
Let's talk of Graves, and VVorms, and Epitaphs! 
Make Duſt our Paper, and with rainy Eyes, | 
VVrite Sorrow in the Boſom of the Earth. Shak. Rich. a. 
Oh let no other Accents fill the Air, | 5 
But ſtrains of raging Grief, and Yellings of Deſpair. Blac. 
I have been, in ſuch a diſmal Place, 
VVhere Joy ne'er enters, which the Sun ne'er chears; 
Bound in with Darkness, over-ſpread: with Damps: 
VVhere J have ſeen, (if I could ſay I ſaw) 
The good old King, Majeſtick in bis Bonds, 
And midſt his Grief, moſt venerably great, 
By a dim winking Lamp, which feebly broke 
The gloomy Vapours ; he lay ſtretch'd along 
Upon th' unwholſom Earth, his Eyes fix d upward, 
And ever and anon a ſilent Tear 
Stole down, and trickled from his hoary Beard. 
My Heart is wither'd at that piteous Sight, 
As early Bloſſoms are with Eaſtern Blaſts, 
He ſent for me, and while I ſought his Hand, 
He threw his aged Arms about my Neck ; 
And, ſeeing that I _ he preſs'd me cloſe; 
So leaning Cheek to Cheek, and Eyes to Eyes, 8 
VVe mingled Tears in a dumb Scene of Sorrow. Dryd. Span. Fry. 


| F found her on the Floor 
In all the Storm of Grief, yet beautiful; 
Sighing ſuch Breath of Sorrow, that her Lips, ? 
Which late appear'd like Buds, were now o'er-blownz 
| 1 5 Pouring 


Force thro' her ſnowy Lids their melting Courſe, 


That talk ſuch mournful things; when ſtrait a Gale 
Of ſtarting Sighs carries thoſe Pearls away, £ - e 


Falls on the Corps, and groaning there he lies, 


Preys on the Roſy Bloom of Youth and Beauty. Rowe. Amb. 


In ſuch green Palaces the firſt Kings reign'd, 
Wich ſuch wiſe Councellors they did adviſe, 
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Pouring forth Tears at ſuch a laviſh Rate, 
That were the World on Fire, they might have drown'd _. 
The Wrath of Heav'n,and quench'd the mighty Ruin. Lee. Mit hr. 
_ *Twould raiſe your Pity, but to ſee the Tears Ns = 


To lodge themſelves on her red murmuring Lips, 


As Dews by Winds are wafted from the Flow'rs. 
| In Sorrow drown'd, 
Betwixt their Arms he ſinks upon the Ground: 5 
Where, proxeling while he lies, in deep Deſpair, | . 
He beats his Breaſt, and rends his hoary Hair: Deja. Virg 
Forgetful of his State, he runs along „ 
With a diſtracted Pace, and cleaves the Throng; 


With ſilent Grief, that ſpeaks but at his Eyes. 
* Sighs ay Sobs 12 till rao 
A paſſage, and at once he weeps and ſpeaks. d. Firs. 
| of: Thas long my Grief has ke 44 dumb: nn 
Sure there's a Lethargy in mighty Woe; 

Tears ſtand congeal'd, and cannot flow: 
Tears for a ſtroke foreſeen, afford Relief, 

But unprovided for the Blow, 

Like Niobe we Marble grow, 


And petrifie with Grief. |  Dryd. 
His drooping Head was reſted on his Hand: 5 
His grieſly Beard his penſive Boſom ſought : 5 
And all on Lauſus ran his reſtlefs thoughr. Dryd. Virg. 
He fate upon his Rump, EO LF 


His Head,like one in Doleful Dump, 
Betwixt his Knees , his Hands apply'd 
Unto his Cheeks, on either fide ; 
And by him in another Hole 55; 
| Afflicted Ralpho, Cheek by Joul. | Hud. 
Grief, tho' not cur d, is eas d by Company. Dryd. Aures. 
Thar eating Canker Grief with waſtful Spite (Srepm. 


GROVE. Se Paradiſe. 


And now my Muſe, what moſt delights her, ſees, 
A living Gallery of aged Trees: | 
Bold Sons of Earth! that thruſt their Arms ſo high, 
As if once more they would invade the Sky ; ; 


Slept in their Shades, and Angels entertain d: 


And by frequenting ſacred Groves grew wile. _ Lr! 


Strait as a line, in beauteous Order tool, © 
_ Of Oaks unſhorn, a venerable Wood. n os 
Freſh was the Graſs beneath, and ev'ry Tree, e 

At diſtance planted in a due Degree. e 
Their branching Arms in Air with equal ſpace, 
Stretch'd to their Neighbours in a cloſe Embrace. 
And the new Leaves on every Bough were ſeen, 
Some ruddy colour'd, ſome of lighter Green. 


The painted Birds, Companions of the Spring # 


Hopping from Spray to Spray, were heard to Sing. „ 
Both Ears and Eyes receiv'd a like Delight, „ 
Enchanting Muſick, and a Charming Sight. Dryd. The Flower 
| | land the Lad. 
Oh! if kind Heav'n had been ſo much my Friend, © 
To make my Fate upon my Choice depend; { 
All my Ambition I would here confine, 
And only this Elizium ſhould be mine. — Roſc. 
Dear Solitary Groves ! where Peace doesd well! 
Sweet Harbours of pure Love and Innocence! 
How willingly could I for ever ſtay 
Beneath the Shade of your embracing Greens: 
Liſtning to th' Harmony of the warbling Birds; 
Tun'd with the gentle Murmur of the Streams, 
Upon whoſe Banks, in various Livery, | 
The fragrant Off: ſpring of the early Year, 
Their heads, like graceful Swans, bent proudly down, 
See their own Beauties in the chryſtal Flood, Roch: 


GY PST. 


A Gypſie Jeweſs whiſpers in your Ear; 
And begs an Alms: a High-Prieſt's Daughter ſhe, 73 
Vers'd in their Talmud and Divinity; "BY 5 
And propheſies beneath a Sacred Tree. 
Her Goods a Basket, and old Hay her Bed: 
She ſtrouls, and telling Fortunes, gains her Bread. 
Farthings, and ſome ſmall Moneys are her Fees; 
Vet ſhe interprets all your Dreams for theſe: 
Foretells th' Eſtate, when the rich Uncle dies, 
And ſees the Sweet- heart in the Sacrifice. | 
' She claps the pretty Palm to make the Lines more fair. 
_ The pooreſt of the Sex has till an Itch | 
To know their Fortunes, equal to the Rich: 
The Dairy-Maid enquires if ſhe ſhall take 


HA G. See Witch. 


The truſty Tailor, and the Cook forſale. Dry. Juv. 


i 


In a cloſe Lane, as I purſu'd'my Journey, 4 
I ſpy'd a wrinkled Hag with Age grown double; — 
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Picking dry Sticks, ind mumbling to her ſelf: + | Her 
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Her Eyes with ſcalding Rheum were gall'd and rell. 
Cold Palſie ſhook her Head: her Hands ſeem'd wither'd : 
And on her crooked Shoulders had ſhe wrap'd _ LED 
The ratter'd Remnants of an old ſtrip'd Hanging, 

Which ſerv'd to keep her Carkaſs from the Cold: 

do there was nothing of a Piece about her. 

Her lower Weeds were all o'er courſly patch d Bey 
With diff rent colour'd Rags, black, red, white, yellow, 
And ſeem'd to ſpeak variety of Wretchedneſs. Otw. Orph. 


1 HAI. 


The patt'ring Hail comes pouring on the Main, 
When Jupiter deſcends in harden'd Rain: 9 
The bellowing Clouds burſt with a ſtormy Sound, 
And with an armed Winter ſtrew the Ground. 

As when thiak Hail comes ratling inthe Wind, 
The Ploughman, Paſſenger, and lab'ring Hind, 
For Shelter, to the neighb'ring Coverts fly, 
Or hous'd, or ſafe in hollow Caverns lie ; | 
But that o'erblown, when Heav'n above them ſmiles, 


Ded. Virg. 


Return to Travel, and renew their Toils. gd. Vir. 


H. A I R. See Paradiſe. 


His golden Hair did on his Shoulders ſhine; 1 
Like Locks of Sun- beams, curl'd with Art Divine. Blac. 

Adown her Shoulders fell her length of Hair, | 
A Ribban did her branded Treſſes bind, 5 25 
The reſt was looſe, and wanton d in the Wind. Dryd. Pal. & Arc. 

Hlis Amber- colour d Locks in Ringlets run, (Pal. & Arc. 

With graceful Negligence, and ſhone againſt the Sun. 
My Locks, the plenteous Harveſt of my Head, 
Hang o'er my manly Face, and, dangling down. 
As with a ſhady Grove, my Shoulders crown. _ Drgd. Ovid. 


HAPPINESS. 


In wiſhing nothing we enjoy ſtill moſt ; 
Forev'n our Wiſh, is in Poſſeſſion loſt : 
Reſtleſs we wander to a new Defire, _ 
And burn our ſelves by blowing up the Fire ; 
We toſs and turn about our-Feav'riſh Will, 
When all our Eaſe muſt come by lying ſtill : 
For all the Happineſs Mankind can gain, 
Is not in Pleaſure, but in Reſt from Pain, 
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e 
We barbarouſly call thoſe bleſ“d, 
Who are of largeſt Tene ments poſſeſs d, 


— 


While ſwelling Coffers break their Owners Reſt eee 


More truly happy thoſe that aan 
Govern the little Empire Man: e ee 


Bridle their Paſſions, and direct their Will, 


'Thro' all the Fur ting Paths of charming Il: 
Who in a fix d unalterable State "II | 
Smile at the doubtful Tide of Fate; 


And ſcorn alike her Friendſhip and her Hate: 


Who Poyſon leſs than Falſhood fear, 
Loth to purchaſe Life ſo dear; 


But kindly for their Friend embrace cold Death, (Senn. 


And ſeal their Countries Love with their departing Breath, 
No Happineſs can be, where is no Reſt, e 
Th' unknown, untalk d- of Man is only bleſ. 
He, as in ſome ſafe Cliff, his Cell does keep, et 
From thence he views the Labours of the Dees 
The Gold-fraught Veſſel which mad Tempeſts bee, 
He ſees now vainly make to his Retreat : e 
And when from far, the tenth Wave does appear, 
Shrinks up in ſilent Joy that he's not there. Dryd. Tyr. Love. 
To be good is to be happy: Ang es 


| Are happier than Mankind, becauſe they're better. 


Guilt is the Source of Sorrow; tis the Fiend, 


Tb avenging Fiend that follows us behind N 


With Whips and Stings; the bleſs'd know none of this, 
But reſt in everlaſting Peace of Mind, 3 
And find the height of all their Heav'n in Goodneſs. Rowe, Fair 

OPTI roo, 


The Hare in Paſtures, or in Plains is found. 


Emblem of human Life! who runs the Round, 
And after all his wand'ring VVays are done, 


His Circle fills, and ends where he begun, 


Juſt as the ſetting meets the riſing Sun. _ 


CCC 


Monſters more fierce offended Heav'n ner ſene © 5 
From Hell's Abyſs for humane Puniſhment: | | 


_ VVith Virgin Faces, but with VVombs obſcenc 5 


Foul Paunches, and with Ordure ſtill unclean, - 


_ VVith Claws for Hands, and Looks for ever lean, 5 


VVith hideous Cry, 


And clatt ring VVings the hungry Harpies fly: 


Their fatted Skinis proof to VVounds & 

And from their Plumes the ſhining Sword rebounds. Dryd,Yirg., 

Within a long Receſs there lies a a 
An Iſland ſhades it from the rolling Seaz 
And forms a Port ſecure for Ships to Rid Se 
Broke by the jutting Land on either ſide, - © | 5 
In double Streams the briny Waters glide, 7 
Between two Rows of Rocks: a Sylvan Scens + 
Appears above, and Groves for ever green. 
A Grott is form'd beneath with pra; mg Nas 
To reſt the Nereids, and exclude the Heats: _ - 
Down through the Crannies of the living Walls, 
The cryſtal Streams deſcend in murm'ring falls; 
No Haulſers need to bind the Veſſels here, | 
Nor bearded Anchors : for no Storms they feat. | 

Here th' op'ning Land invites, with out-ſtretch'd Arms; ; 


. The troubled Seas, free from the loud Alarme 
py Of the rough Windy Pow'rs, to take their Eaſe, _ 
: And on its Boſom lie diffus d in Peace 
*. WH The flowing Waters ſmooth their furrow'd Face, 
aud gently roll intothe Land's Embrace: | 
To ſecret Creeks the weary Billows creed: 
| And ſtretch'd on oozy: Beds ſecurely ſleep. 3 Blac. 
| The Land lies open to the raging Eaſt. 
ken bending like a Bow, with Rocks compreſs'd, 
*. Guts out the Storms: the Winds and Waves complain, 
And vent their Malice on the Cliffs in vain.  _ 
. The Port lies hid within: on either ſide 


Iwo tow'ring Rocks the narrow Mouth divide. Drgd. Virg. 
VVV 
The Salt of Life, which does to all a Reliſh give; 
Is ſtanding Pleaſure, and intrinfick Wealth : _ 
The Body's Virtue, and the Soul's good Fortune. Cowl, 
Auſpicious Health appear d on Zephyr's Wings | 
dhe ſeem'd a Chernb, moſt divinely bright, | 
More ſoft than Air,more gay than Morning Light, 
ul blooming Goddeſs! thou propitious Pow'r, 
hoſe Bleſfings, Mortals next to Life implore; 
duch Graces in your Heav'nly Eyes appear, 
That Cottages are Courts when you are there. | 5 
unkind, as you vouchſafe to ſmile or frown, 5 
ad Eaſe in Chains, or Anguiſh in a Crom. 64 
„ HEART. eu: TEL 
My heavy Heart, the Propheteſs of Woe, 
ebodes ſome Ill at hand. 1 
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My lab' ring Heart that ſwells with Indignation, 
Heaves to diſcharge its Burthen ; that once done, 
The busy thing ſhall reſt within its Cell, | 
And never bear again. = ; | 
Be ribb'd with Iron for this one Attempt, 
Set ope thy Sluices, ſend the vig'rous Blood 

Thro' ev'ry active Limb for my Relief; 


Rowe. Fair. Pen. 


Then take thy Reſt within thy quiet Cell, 


For thou ſhalc drum no more. Dryd. Dex. £4. 
— His mounting Heart WEE 
Bounces againſt my Hands, as if it would ot 206 
Throw off his manly Soul. | Dryd. Clem. 
„ HEIRESS 4 4 7 
What did ever Heireſs yet 


By being born to Lordſhips get? 
When the more Lady ſhe's of Mannors, 
She's but expos'd to more Trepanners; 1 
Pays for their Projects and Deſigns, ; * 
And for her own Deſtruction fines ; 571 0 te 
And does but tempt them with her Riches, 
To uſe her as the Devil does VVitches; 
VVho takes it for a ſpecial Grace, | 1 4771 
To be their Cully for a ſpace, 2d 
That, when the Time's expir'd, the Drazels 
For ever may become his Vaſſals. 
So ſhe, bewitch'd by Rooks and Spirits, 
Betrays her ſelf, and all ſh' inherits; 
Is bought and ſold, like ſtol'n Goods, 

By Pimps, and Match-makers, and Bawds; 
Until they force her to convey, 


And ſteal the Thief himſelf away. | Hud 
EL. 


Ye Realms, yet unreveal'd to human Sighr, 
Ye Gods who rule the Regions of the Night, 
Ye gliding Ghoſts, permit me to relate Py 
The Myſtick V Vonders of your ſilent State. Dryd. Vim. 

VVhere Lucifer, the mighty Captive reigns, | 

Proud, midſt his VVoes, and Tyrant in his Chains. Cowl. 
Him th' Almighty Pow'r | = 
 Hurl'd head long flaming from th Ethereal Sky, ö 
VVith hideous Ruin and Combuſtion down 
To bottomleſs Perdition, there to dwell 
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In Adamantine Chains, and penal Fire. -" — 
But down, like 1 — with him ſtruck, he eame; 
And roar'd at his firſt Plunge into the Flame: 
Myriads of Spirits fell wounded round hit there ; £1 
Wichdropping Lights thick fhone the ſinged Airy {Comb 
Hell heard th' unſufferable Noiſe : Hell aw 
Heav'n ruining from Heav'n, and would have fled; "os 
Affrighted: bur ſtri&-Fare had caſt roo deep Lot Gt 
Her dark Foundations. | +493. 214.5 $5,272 $1000 
Nine days they fell; confounded Chaos ruar d, [EH 
And felt ten- fold Confuſion in their Fall 
Through his wild Anarchy; ſo huge a Rout 7 
Incumber'd him with Ruin: Hell at laſt, 
 Yawning receiv'd them whole, and on them clos d: 
Hell, their fit Habitation, fraught with Fire Ws 
Unquenchable, the Houſe of Woe and Pain. ils; 
ine times the ſpace that meaſures Day and Night 
To mortal Men, He with his Horrid&rew a 
Lay vanquiſh'd, rowling in the fiery Gulf: | 
Confounded tho Immortal: But his Doom 
Reſerv'd him to more Wrath; for now the thought 
Both of loſt Happineſs and laſting Pain 1 0s 
Torments him; round he throws his baleful Eyes, 
That witneſs huge Affliction and Diſmay, | | 
Mix'd with obdurate Pride, and ſtedfaſt Hate: 
At once, as far as Angels kenn, he views 
The diſmal ſituation, waſte and wild; 
A Dungeon horrible, on all ſides round 


As one great Furnace flam'd,yetfrom thoſe Flames 
No Light, but rather Darkneſs viſible, 1 
Serv'd ouly to diſcover fights of Wos, _ 
Regions of Sorrow, doleful Shades, where Peace 
ud And Reſt can never dwell, Hope never comes. 
That comes to all: but Torture without end 
Still urges, and a fiery Deluge feld | 
With ever-burning Sulphur unconſumd. 
There the Companions of his Fall-o'erwhelm'd 
With Floods and Whirlwinds of Tempeſtuaus firs 
He ſoon diſcern'd, lie weltering about him: | 
Ving His Head up- lift above the VVave, his Eyes 
| That ſparkling blaz'd, his other parts beſides 
Prone on the Flood extended long and large, 
Lay floating many a Rood; in Bulk as huge 
As whom the Fables name of Monſtrous ſize; 
Briareus, or Typhon, whom the Den Ss 
| By ancient Zarfus held 0 
1a o firetch'd out huge in * Arch - Fiand lay; 
| 8 2 
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His mighty ſtature : on each hand the Flames 
Driv'n backward; ſto 


Ass when to warn proud Cities, War appears 


Their Song was partial, but the Harmony 
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: ( 180 ) 
Chain'd on the burning Lake, ; 15 
Forth with upright he rears from off the Pool 


e their pointed Spires, and row1l'd! 
In Billows, leave i' th midſt a horrid Vale, | GT 
Then with expanded Wings he ſteers his flight 

Aloft, incumbent on the dusky Air, 0 

That felt unuſual weight, till on dry Land 

He lights, if it be Land that ever burn'd 

With ſolid, as the Lake with liquid Fire. 

5 He ua o 

Over the burning Marle, the torrid Clime 

Smote on him ſore beſides, vaulted with Fire. 
Yer this he ſo indur'd, till on the Beach : iy 


Of that inflamed Sea, he ſtood and calbd 


His Legions, Angel Forms, who lay intranc'd, . 
Thick as autumnal Leaves that ftrow the Brooks. 
In Vallombroſa, where'th' &rurian Shades 
High over-arch'd imbow f: e $: 41 
They heard, and were abaſh'd, and up they ſprung, 
Hov ring on Wing under the Cope of Hell, 
*T wixt upper, nether, and ſurrounding Fires. 

Part on the Plain, or in the Air ſublime, 
Upon the Wing, or in ſwift Race contend, „ 333 
As at th' Olympian Games or Pythian Fields: 53: „ 33 
Part curb their fiery Steeds, or ſhun the Gaol F 
With rapid wheels ; or fronted Brigades form. 


« 


Wag'd in the troubl'd Sky, and Armies ruſh 

To Battle in the Clouds; before each Van | 0 
Prick forth the Airy Knights, and couch their Spear s 
Till thickeſt Legions cloſe; with Feats of Arms, 

From either ſide of Heav'n the Welkin burns. 
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Others with vaſt Dyheæan Rage, more fell, . 
Rend up both Rocks and Hills, and ride the Air 


In Whirl-wind : Hell ſcarce holds the wild Uproar. 
. | Others more mild, 
Retreated in a ſilent Valley, ſing 
With Notes angelical to many a Harp, 
Their own Heroick Deeds and hapleſs Fall 
By Doom of Battel; and complain that Fate 
Free Virtue ſhould enthral to Force or Chance: 


Suſpended Hell, and took with Raviſhment | 

The thronging Audience. In Diſcourſe more ſweet | 

( For Eloquence the Soul, Song charms the Senſe } 

Others apart ſat on a Hill retir d, | 5 
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In Thoughts more elevate, and reaſon'd high _. 
Of Providence, Fore-knowledge, Will and Fate; 
Fix'd Fate, Free-will, Fore-knowledge abſolute, 
And found no End, in wand'ring Mazes loſt. 

Of Good and Evil much they argu'd then, 
Of Happineſs and final Miſery, , - 3s 
Paſſion and Apathy, and Glory and Shame; 

Vain VViſdom all, and falſe Philoſophy : _. 
Ver with a pleaſing Sorcery could charm 
Pain for a while, or Anguiſh, and excite 
Fallacious Hope, or arm th' obdurate Breaſt 
VVith ſtubborn Patience as with tripple Steel. 
Another Part in Squadrons and — Bands, 
On bold Adventure, to diſcover wide 
Thar diſmal V Vorld, bend „ 
Four ways their flying March, along the Banks 
Of four infernal Rivers, that diſgorge 
Into the Burning Lake their baleful Streams. 
Abhorred Styx, the Flood of deadly Hate; 
Sad Acheron, of Sorrow black and deep: 
Cocytus, nam'd of Lamentation loud | 
Heard on the ruful Stream : Fierce Phlegeton, - | 
VVhoſe VVaves of torrent Fire enflame with Rage; 
Far off from thefe a flow and ſilent Stream, | 
Lethe, the River of Oblivion rowls | 
Her watry Labyrinth ; whereof who drinks, 
Forthwith his former State and Being forgets, 
Forgets both Joy and Grief, Pleaſure and Pain. 
Beyond this Flood a frozen Continent 
Lies dark and wild, beat with perpetual Storms 
Of Whirlwind and dire Hail, which on firm Land 
Thaws not, but gathers Heap, and Ruin ſeems 
Of Ancient Pile : all elſe deep Snow and Ice. 

The parching Air 

Burns frore, and Cold performs th' effect of Fire. 
Thither by Harpy-footed Furies hall'd, 
At certain Revolutions, all the Damn'd  _ 
Are brought, and feel by Turns the bitter Change 
Of fierce Extreams, Extreams by Change more fierce, 
From Beds of raging Fire to ſtarve inIce  _T 
Their ſoft ethereal Warmth, and there to pine 
Immovable, infix'd, and frozen round, | 
Periods of Time; thence hurry'd back to Fire, 
They Ferry over this Letbæan Sound + 
Both to and fro, their Sorrow to augment ; 
And wiſh, and ſtruggle, as they'paſs, to reach 
The tempting Stream, with one {mall drop to loſe 


4 
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In ſweet Forgetfulnefs, all Pain and Woe; 

But Fate withſtands, and to oppoſe th' Attempt 
Meduſa with Gorgonian Terror guards 
The Ford, and of it ſelf the V Vater flies 

All taſte of living V Vight, as once it fled 

The Lip of Tantalus. Thus roving on, 
In confus'd March forlorn th' advent'rous Bands 
With ſhudd'ring Horror pale, and Eyes aghaſt, 
View'd firſt their lamentable Lot, and found 
No Reſt: thro'many a dark and dreary Vale 
They paſs'd, and many a Region dolorous, 

O'er many a frozen, many a fiery lp, | 
Rocks, Caves, Lakes, Fens, Bogs, Dens, and ſhades of Death: 
A Univerſe of Death, SE. | | i 
Where all Life dies, Death lives; and Nature breeds 
Perverſe, all monſtrpus, all prodigious things. 
Abominable, inutterable, and worſe 
Than Fables yet have feign'd, or Fear conceiv'd ,, 


* 


Gorgons, and Hydras, and Chimeras dire. | Milt, 


Obſcure they went through dreary Shades that led, 
Along the waſte Dominions of the Dead. , 
Thus wander Travellers in Woods by Night, 
Buy the Moon's doubtful and malignant Light; 
When Jove in dusky Clouds involves the Skies, 
And the vain Creſcent ſhoots by Fits before their Eyes. 
Juſt in the Gates, and in the [bn of Hell, | 
Revengeful Cares, and ſullen Sorrows dwell; 
And pale Diſeaſes, and repining Rye; - 
Want, Fear, and Famine's unreſiſted Rage: 

Here Toils, and Death, and,Death's half. Brother, Sleep, 
Forms terrible to view, their Centry keep; 
With anxious Pleaſures of a guilty Mind. 
Deep Frands before, and open Force behind ; 
'The Furies iron Beds, and Strife, that ſhakes 
Her hiſſing Treſſes. and unfolds her Snakes. 
Full in the midſt of this Infernal Road, 
An Elm diſplays her dusky Arms abroad. 
The God of Sleep there hides his heavy Head, 
And empty Dreams on ev'ry Leaf are ſpread: 
Of various Forms unnumber'd Spe&res more, 
Centaurs and double ſhapes beſiege the Door; 
Before the Paſſage horrid Hydra ſtands, | 
And Briareus with all his hundred Hands, 

Gorgons, Geryon with his tripple Frame, 
And vain Chimera vomits empty Flame. 
Before the Gates the cries of Babes new- born, 
VVhom Fate had from their tender Mothers torn, 
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Aſſault his 0 : then thoſe whom Form of Laws 


Condemn d to die, when Traitors judg d the Cauſe 
Nor want they Lots, nor Judges to review _ 

The 1 Sentence, and award a new: 

Minos, the ſtrict Inquiſitor, appears, 2 985 

And Lives, and Crimes, with his Aſſeſſors, hear: 
Round in his Urn the blended Balls he rolls, 

Abſolves the juſt, and dooms the guilty Souls. 

The next in Place and Puniſument are they 

Who prodigally throw their Lives away: 

Fools, who, repining at their wretched State, 

And loathing anxious Life, ſuborn'd their Fate. 

With late Repentance now they would retrieve 

The Bodies they forſook, and wiſh to live: 

Their Pains and Poverty deſire to bear, e 
To view the Light of Heav'n, and breathe the vital Air. 
But Fate forbids : the Stygian Pools oppoſe, N 
And, with nine circling Streams, the captive Souls incloſe. 
Not far from thence the mournful Fields appear, 

So call'd from Lovers that inhabit there: 

The Souls, whom that unhappy Flame invades, 

In ſecret Solitude, and mournful Shades, 

Make endleſs Moans, and pining with Deſire, 

Lament too late: their unexringuiſh'd Fire. 

The Heroe looking on the left, eſpy d 

A lofty Tow'r, and ſtrong on ev'ry ſide, 

With treble Walls which Pbhlegeton ſurrounds, 


Whoſe fiery Flood the burning Empire bounds : (founds. | 


And preſs'd betwixt the Rocks, the bellowing Noiſe re- 
Wide is the fronting Gate, and rais'd on high, | 
With adamantine Columns threats the Sky. 
Vain is the Force of Man, and Heaw'n's as vain, 
To cruſh the Pillars which rhe Pile ſuſtain : 
Sublime on theſe a Tow'r of Steel is rear'd, 
And due Tiſiphone there keeps the Ward ; 
Girt in her ſanguin Gown, by Night and Day, 
Obſervant of the Souls that paſs the downward VVay: 
From hence are heard the groans of Ghoſts, the Pains 
Of ſounding Laſhes, and of dragging Chains: 
And loud Laments that rend the liquid Air. 

Theſe dire Abodes 


Contain the Tortures of th' avenging Gods: 


Theſe are the Realms of unrelenting Fate, 
And awful Radamanthus rules the State: 


He hears and judges each committed Crime, 


Enquires into the Manner and the Time: 
The conſcious V Vretch muſt all his Acts reveal, Sys 
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. Loath to confeſs, unable to conceal, ' * 
From the firſt moment of his vital Breath, 
To the laſt hour of unrepenting Death. 
Strait o'er the guilty Ghoſts the Fury ſhakes | 
The ſounding VVhip, and brandiſhes her Snakes, 
And the pale Sinner, with her Siſters, tables. 
High o'er their Heads a mouldring Rock is plac'd, 
That promiſes a Fall, and ſhakes at ev'ry Blaſt, 
They lie below in golden Beds diſplay'd, 
And genial Feaſts with regal pomp are made : 
The Queen of Furies by their Side is ſer, 
And ſnatches from their Mouths the imitated Meat . 
VVhich if they touch, her hiſſing Snakes ſhe rears,  - 
Toſſing her Torch, and thund'ring in their Ears. 
Then they, who Brothers better Claim diſown - 
Expel their Parents, and Uſurp the Throne; 
Defraud their Clients, and, to Lucre ſold, - * 
Sit brooding on unprofitable Gold. 
Who dare not give, or ev'n refuſe to lend 
To their poor Kindred, or a wanting Friend. , | 
Vaſt is the Throng of theſe ; nor leſs the Train | Ol 
Of luſtful Youths for foul Adult'ry ſlain: 
Hoſts of Deſerters, who their Honour ſold, He 
And baſely broke their Faith for Bribes of Gold. 8 
All theſe within the Dungeon's Depth remain, 1 W 
Deſpairing Pardon, and expecting Pain. | | 
Jo Tyrants others have their Country fold, | H 
Impoſing foreign Laws for foreign Gold. H 
Some have old Laws Repeal'd, new Statutes made, | H 
Not as the People pleas'd but as they pay'd. I | 
With Inceſt ſome their Daughter's Bed prophan'd, 


All dar'd the worſt of IIls, and what they dar'd, attain d. T 
Had I a hundred Mouths, a hundred Tongues, . 9 

And Throats of Braſs, inſpir'd with brazen Lungs, 

IQ could not half thoſe horrid Crimes repeat, 


Nor half the puniſhment thoſe Crimes have met. Dryd, Pig. | T 
| HERO E. See Butcher. ; 
Honour ! a raging Fit of Virtue in the Soul. 3 
A painful Burthen which great Minds muſt bear; A 
Obtain'd with Danger, __ 


poſſeſs'd with Fear. Dryd. Ind. Emp. 
Honour is like a Widow, won 1+ + hw 
With brisk Attempt and puſhing on; 

With entring Manfully, and urging, | 

Not flow Approaches, like a Virgin. Hus. 
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0 Honour ! frail as Life, thy fellow Flow'r, 


* 


Cheriſh'd, and watch d, and hum'rouſly eſteem'd; 
Then worn for ſhort Adornment of an Hour; 
And is, when loſt, no more to be redeem d! 


Honour is like that glaſſie Bubble, 
Which finds Philoſophers ſuch Trouble: 


Whoſe leaſt Part crackt, the whole does fly, * 


And Wits are crackt to find out why. 
1 That Man is ſure to loſe 
That fouls his Hands with dirty Foes; 
For where no Honour's to be gain'd, z 
Tis thrown away in being maintain d. 
Honour in the Breech is lodg d, 
As wiſe Philoſophers have judg'd ; 
Becauſe a Kick in that part, more 
Hurts Honour, than deep Wounds before. 
Honour, the Errour and the Cheat, 


Of the ill-natur'd buſie Great 


Fond Idol of the ſlaviſn Croud ! 
Nonſenſe invented by the Proud! 


Oh curſed Honour ! thou who firſt didſt damn 


A Woman to the Sin of Shame! 


Honour, who firſt taught lovely Eyes the Art, 


To wound and not to cure the Heart; 


With Love t invite, but to forbid with Awe, 


And to themſelves preſeribe a cruel Law. 


His chiefeſt Attributes are Pride and Spight; 
His Pow'r is robbing Lovers of Delight ! 


* 


Honour, that puts our Words that ſhould be free, 8 


* 


Into a ſet Formality 


Thou baſe Debaucher of the gen'rous Heart, 
That teacheſt all our Looks and Actions Art! 


Thou F 


What Love defign'd a ſacred Gift, 

What Naature made to be poſleſs'd 

Miſtaken Honour made a Theft 5 
oe to Pleaſure, Nature's worſt Diſeaſe ! 

Thou Tyrant over mighty Kings! 

Be gone to Princes Palaces; | 

But let the humble Swain go on 


In the bleſt Paths of the firſt Race of Man * 


Empty 
'Tis Pride's 8 
4 ; F 24 C ; 


,  _ That neareſt were to Gods ally'd. | 
And, form'd for Love, diſdain'd all other Pride. 


Have I o'ercome all real Foes, 
And ſhall this Phantom me oppoſe ? 
Noiſy nothing ! Stalking Shade! 
By what Witchcraft wert thou made? 
Cauſe of ſolid Harms | 
riginal, but Nature's Grave, 
„FFF TT 
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| The Heroes Tyrant, and the Cowards Slave. 


186) ; 


Born in the noiſy C amp, it lives on Air, 


And both excites by Hope, and by Deſpair; 


Can awe the Spirit, or allure the Mind, 


On publick Places, and Affairs of State, 


Angry whene er a Moment's eaſe we gain; 
And reconcil'd at our Returns of Pain. 


Tr lives when in Death's Arms the Hero lies, | * 
But if his Safety he conſults, it dies. ** 


This Honour is the verieſt Mountebank ; 

It fits our Fancies with affected Tricks, 5 
And makes us freakiſh, What a Cheat muſt that be, 
Which robs our Lives of all their ſofter Hours ? 
Beauty, our onlyjTreaſure, it lays waſte, 
Hurries us over our neglected Youth 5 

To the deteſted State of Age and Uglineſs: 

Tearing our deareſt Hearts Deſire from us: 

Then, in Re ward of what it took away, 

It bountifully pays us all with Pride. 

Poor Shifts! ſtill ro be proud, and never pleas d! 
Vet this is all your Honour can do for you. Roch. 
Not all the Threats or Favours of a Crown, 3 5 | 
A Prince's Whiſper, or a Tyrant's Frown, ix 


Of him, who to ſtrict Honour is inclin d. 
Tho' all the Pomp, and Pleafure that does wait 


Should fondly court him to be baſe and great, 
With even Paſſions, and with ſettled Face, 

He would remove the Harlot's falſe Embrace. 
Tho' all the Storms and Tempeſts ſhould ariſe, 


That Church Magicians in their Cells deviſe, 


And from their ſettled Baſis Nations tear, 
He would unmov'd the mighty Ruin bear; - 


Secure in Innocence, contemn them all, 


And, decently array'd in Honour, fall. 
8 that Spark of the celeſtial Fire, 
hat above Nature makes Mankind aſpire, 
Ennobles the rude Paſſiont of our Frame, 
VVith Thirſt of Glory, and Deſire of Fame. 
The richeſt Treaſure of a gen'rous Breaſt, | 
That gives the Stamp and Standard to the reſt.  _- 
Wir, Strength, and Courage are wild dang'rous Farce, 
Unleſs this ſoften and dire& their Courſe. | 


Of Honour, Men at firſt, like VVomen nice, 
Raiſe Maiden Scruples, at unpractis d Vice, 
Their modeſt Nature curbs the ſtruggling Flame, 
And ſtifles what they wiſh to act, with Shame: 
But once this Fence throwa down, when they perceive 
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That they may taſte forbidden Fruit, and live: 
They ſtop not here theit Coyrſe, but ſafely in, 
Grow ſtrong, luxuriant, and bold in Sin: 
True to no Principles, preſs forward ſtill, 
And only bound by Appetite their Will ; 
Now fawn and flatter while this Tide prevails, 
Zut ſhift; with ev'ry veering Blaſt, their Sails. 
On higher Springs true Men of Honour move, 
Free is their Service, and unbought their Love. | 
When Dange#calls, and Honour leads the way, | 
With Joy they follow, and with Pride obey. Hab 
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. Hope of all Ills that Men endure 
The only cheap and univerſal Cure ! | 
Thou Captive's Freedom, and thou ſick Man's Health! 
Thou Loſer's Victory, and thou Beggar's Wealth! 

Thou Manna, which from Heav'n we eat; 

To ev'ry Taſte a ſeveral Meat! 
Thou ſtrong Retreat! thou ſure-entail'd Eſtite, 
| VVhich nought has Pow'r to alienate! 

Thou pleaſant honeſt Flatterer; for none 
Flatter unhappy Men but thou alone! 


Hope, thou firſt Fruits of — 


Thou gentle Dawning of a bright cceſs, 
_  V'Vhoout of Fortune s Reach doſt ſand, | 
And art a Bleſſing ſtill in Hand. 4 
Happineſs is ſelf s all one = | --._..- _ 


In thee, or in Poſſeſſion: . | - 
Only the furure's rhine 3 the preſent, his; „ 8 
Thine's the more hard, and noble Bliſs. - 
B:ſt Apprehender of our Joys, which haſt | 
So long a Reach, and yet canſt hold ſo faſt! 
Hope, thou fad Lovers only Friend! 
Thou V Vay that may'ſt diſpute it with the End! 
Men leave Thee by obtaining, and ſtrait flee 5 3 
Some other VVay again to the. Cowh © -& 3 

Hope, whoſe weak Being ruin'd is | 0d 
Alike, if it ſucceed, and if it miſs! | | | 
VVhom Good or Ill does equally confound, 

And both the Horns of Fare Dilemma wound! 
Vain Shadow, which do'ſt vaniſh quite, 
Both at full Noon, and perfect Night! 

Hope, thou bold Taſter of Delight!  — 
Who, while thou ſhould'ſt bur taſte, devour'ſt it quits! 
Thou bring'ſt us an Eſtate; yet leav'ſt us poor, . 
by clogging it with Legacies before. 
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The Joys, whicn we intire ſhould wed, _ — 

Come deflour d Virgins to our Bed: raw 

Hope, Fortune's cheating Lottery! * | FT 

VVhere for one Prize, a hundred Blanks there be: 2 paint 
Fond Archer Hope! who tak'ſt thy Aim fo far, THE" The 
That ſtill, or ſhort, or wide thy Arrows arme. WM. 
Thin empty Cloud! which th' Eye deceives, prick 

VVith Shapes that our own Fancy gives chift: 

A Cloud, which gilt and painted now appears, oa h 
But rin drop preſently in Tears. 4 Ruff 

| Brother of Fear ! more gaily clad ! Inis! 
The merrier Fool o' th' two, but quite as mad? His 
Sire of Repentance ! Child of fond Deſire! He ti 
Thou blow'ſt the Chymicks and the Lovers Fire ! Few | 
Leading them ſtill inſenſibly along, 1 83 5 7 He b 
„ . By the ſtrange VVitchcraft of Anon! oi} Th 
By thee, the one does changing Nature thro eee And 
Her endleſs Labyrinths purſue : _ | 7 Thei 
And th' other chaſes VVoman, while ſhe goes And 
More VVays and Turns than hunted Nature knows. m. Witt 
Hope with a goodly ProſpeT feeds the Eye; | And 

_ Shews from a riſing Ground Poſſeſſion nigh : {99 Peek 
Shortens the Diſtance, or o'erlooks it quite : 115 The) 
So eaſie tis to travel with the Sight Ded. Aura. ple 
Our Hopes, like tow'ring Falcons aim Lo 

At Objects, in anairy Height: Neig 

But all the Pleaſure of the Game, | * 

Is, afar off to view the Flight. His x 

The worthleſs Prey but only ſhews N Leav 

The Joy conſiſted in the Strife: | Th 

VVhate'er we take, as ſoon we loſe, | And 

In Homer's Riddle, and in Life. | He fe 

So whilſt in Feav'riſh Sleeps we think, kad 

VMVe taſte what waking we deſire, 1 

The Dream is better than the Drink; 1 5 His ! 

VVhich only feeds the ſickly Fire. Whe 

To the Mind's Eye things well appear Tue 

At diſtance, thro' an artful Glaſs: | Dan's 

Bring but the flatt'ring Object near. | 3 And 

They're all a ſenſeleſs gloomy Maſs. Pri Pre 

| + „ — The 
HORSE. Se: the Centaur Cyllarus. Or ir 

Upright he walks, on Paſterns firm and ſtraight, 2 Fog 
His Motions eaſie, prancing in his Gate; | 4 ip 
The firſt to lead the way, to tempt the Flood, Hef 


To paſs the Bridge unknown, nor fear the trembling VVood. 
EIT $5 r ey 1 Dauntleſ 


or. 


ls 


RE 88 

Dauntleſs at empty Noiſes, lofty neck d, 
Sharp- headed; barrel- belly d, broadly back d: 
Brawny his Cheſt and deep; his Colour grey, EP 2 


For Beauty dappled, or the brighteſt bay: 

Faint white and dun will ſcarce the rearing pay. 
The fiery Courſer, when he hears from far, 

The ſprightly Trumpets, and the ſhouts of War, 
Pricks up-his Ears, and trembling with Delight, 


Shifrs place, and paws, and hopes the promis d Fight: 7 | a 


On his right Shoulder his thick Mane reclin d, 
Ruffles at ſpeed, and dances in the Wind. .. . 
His horny Hoofs are jetty Black and round : 

His Chine is double: ſtarting with a Bound, 

He turns the Turf, and ſhakes the ſolid Ground: 

Fire from his Eyes, Clouds from his Noſtrills flow; 


He bears his Rider headlong on the Foe. Dryd. Vin. 


The trembling Ground th' outragious Courſers tear, 
And ſnorting, blow their Foam into the Air. 
Their fervid Noſtrils breath out Clouds of Smoke, 
And flames of Fire from their hot Eye-balls broke, 
With furious Hoofs o'er {laughter'd heaps they fly, 
And daſh up bloody Rain amidſt the Sky. 5 
Recking in Sweat, and ſmear'd with Dirt and Gore, 


They ſpurn the Sand, and thro the Battel roar. | Blac. 
Pleas'd with the Martial Noiſe, he ſnuffs the Air. | 
And ſmells the Duſty Battel from afar ; _ | þ 


Neighs to the Captain's Thunder, and the Shouts of War. 


His nimble Feet could overtake the Wind: 
Leave flying Darts, and ſwifter Storms behind. 
Thus form'd for ſpeed, he challenges the Wind, 
And leaves the Scythian Arrow far behind. 
He ſcours along the Field with looſen'd Reins, ; | 
And treads ſo light, he ſcarcely prints the Plains. Dryd. Virg. 
In ſuch a ſhape grim Saturn did reſtrain _ 15 
His Heav'nly Limbs, and flow'd with ſuch a Mane: 
When half ſurpriz d, and fearing to be ſeen, | 
The Leacher gallop'd from his jealous Queen; 
Ran up the Ridges of the Rocks amain, | 


Swift as a Dove purſu'd, or Mountain Hind, | | Z 
Ie 


And with ſhrill Neighings fill'd the Neighb'ring Plain. Dryd. irg 


Freed from the Keepers thus, with broken Reins, _ 
The wanton Courſer prances o'er the Plains ; 

Or in the Pride of Youth o'er-leaps the Mounds, 
And ſnuffs the Females in forbidden Grounds: 
Or ſeeks his wat' ring in the well-known Flood, 

To quench his Thirſt, and cool his fiery Blood ; 

He ſwims luxuriant in the liquid Plan 
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And o'er his Shoulders flows his waving Mane e bs 
He neighs, he ſnorts, he bears his Head on high: 
Before his ample Creſt the frothy Bubbles fly. 
He ſought the Courſers of the Thracian Race. 


At his approach they roſs their heads on high, 


. Dryd. Virg: 


And proudly neighing, promiſe Victory. 


The Drifts of Thracian Snow Were ſcarce ſo white, ; 
Nor Northern Winds in fleetneſs mateh'd their flight : 


Officious Grooms ſtand ready by his fide ; 


And ſome with Combs their flowing Manes divide, | 


And others ſtroke theirCheſts, and gently ſooth their Pride. ' 5 | 
VVhite were his Fetlocks and his Feet before; 


And on his Front a Snowy Star he bore, 


The Beaſt was ſturdy, large; and tall, | 


(Dryd. Virg. 
| Dryd. Virg. 


VVith Mouth of Meal, and Eyes of Wall; 


I would fay Eye, for fad but one, 

As moſt agree, tho ſome ſay none: 

He was well ſtay'd, and in his Gate 
Preſerv'd a grave majeſtick State: 

At Spur or Switch no more he skip'd, 
Or mended pace than Spaniard whip'd. 
And yet ſo fiery, he would bound 

As if he griev'd to touch the Ground : 
That Cafes Horſe, who, as Fame goes, 
Had Corns upon his Feet and Toes, 
VVas,not by half ſo tender-hoof'd, 


\ 


Nor trod upon the ground ſo ſoft. 
And as that Beaſt would kneel and ſtoop, 
(Some write) to take his Rider up; | 


So Hudibras's, ('tis well known) 
VVould often do, to ſet him down : 
His ſtrutting Ribs on both ſides ſhow'd 
Like Furrows, he himſelf had plow'd : 
For underneath the Skirt of Pannel, 


*T wixt ev'ry two there was a Channel: 


His dragling Tail hung in the Dire, 
VVhich on his Rider he woul flirt, 
Still as his tender fide he prick d, 


VVith arm'd Heel, or, with unarm'd kick'd ; 
For Hudibras wore but one Spur, 


As wiſely knowing, could he ſtir 
To active Trot, one ſide of's Horſe; 
The other would not hang an Arſe. 


H O R $ E-Race. 


The Signal given by the ſhrill Trumpets ſound, 


Fhe Courſers ſtart, and ſcour aleng the Ground: 


7 Do eres 3 at © 


Go Boreas, ſtarting from his Northern Gal 


- WH Sweeps o'er the Mountains to the adverſe Pole 
rg. His furious VVings, the flying Clouds remove 
* WM From the blue Plains and ſpacious V Vilds above. 
Inſulting o'er the Seas, he loudly roars, 
And ſhoves the tumbling Billows to the Shores. 
VVhile for the Palm the ſtraining Steeds contend, 
Beneath their Hoofs the Graſs does ſcarcely bend; 
So long and ſmooth their ſtrokes, ſo ſwift they paſs, 
That the Spectators of the noble Race 5 
= Can ſcarce diſtinguiſh by their doubtful Eye, 
5 If on the Ground they run, or in the Air they fly: 
; So when the Earth ſmiles with a Summer's Ray, 
2 And wanton Swallows o'er the 2 play. 
In Sport each other they ſo ſwiftly Chaſe, 2 * 
Sweeping with eaſie VVings the Meadow's Face, þ | 
They ſeem upon the Ground to fly a Race, | 
O'er Hills and Dales the ſpeedy Courſers fly, 
And with thick Clouds of Duſt obſcure the Sky. 
VVith claſhing V Vhips the furious Riders tear 
Their Courſers ſides, and wound th' afflicted Air. 
On their thick Manes the ſtooping Riders lie, 
Preſs forward, and would fain their Steeds outfly. 
By Turns they are behind, by Turns before, 
Their Flanks and Sides all bath'd in Sweat and Gore. 
Such ſpeed the Steeds, ſuch zeal the Riders ſhew, 
To reach bright Fame, that ſwift before them flew. 
Upon the laſt, with ſpurning Heels, the firft 
Caſt Storms of Sand, and ſmothering Clouds of Duſt : 
. The hindmoſt ſtrain their Nerves, and ſnort and blow; 
And their white Foam _ the foremoſt throw : 
| Fager of Fame, and of the promis'd Prize, 
The Riders ſeize the Mark with greedy Eyes. 
Now Hope dilates, now Fear contracts their Breaſt, 
Alternately with Joy and Grief poſſeſs d: 
Thus far with equal Fate the Riders paſs, 
Uncertain who ſhould conquer in the Race : 
But now the Goal appearing does excite | | 
New warmth, and calls out all their youthful Might.. ER 
They laſh their Courſers Flanks with Crimſon dy d. 
And ſtick their goaring Spurs into their Side, 
heir native Courage, and the Rider's ſtroke, 0 
I 7 exert the ir Force, the gen rous Kind provoke. Nac. 
, ſe ER HOUND S. Ste Hunting. | 203 
Ten Brace, and more, of Greyhounds Snowy Fair, 
| And tall as Stags, ran looſe, and cours d around his Chair; @ 
A Match for Pards in flight, in grapling for the Bear. Drya.“ 
| | 1 N (pal. & Arc. 
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Was never hallow'd to, nor chear'd with Horn. Shak. Midſum: 


And fetch ſhrill Echo from the hollow Earth. Shak. Taming of 


. 
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5 With Cries of Hounds thou may ſt purſue the F cat ER She 
Of flying Hares, or chaſe the Fallow Deer; ' And 
Rowſe from their Deſaft Dens the briſtled Rage  _ 
Of Boars, and beamy Stags in Toils engage. . Drgd. Virg. 
HUN TIN. = 
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I was with Hercules and Cadmus once, 
When in a Wood of Crete they bay'd the Boar 
Wich Hounds of Sparta. Never did I hear 
Such gallant Chiding : for beſides, the Groves 
The Skies, the Fountains, ev'ry Region near, 
Seem'd all one mutual Cry. I never heard 
So muſical a Diſcord, ſuch ſweet Thunder! 

My Hounds are of the Spartan Breed ; | 

So flu'd, ſo ſanded, and their Heads are hung 
With Ears that ſweep away the Morning Dew. 
Crook-kneed and b like Theſſalian Bulls, 
Slow in Purſuit, but match'd in Mouths like Bells, 
Each under each : a Cry more tuneable | 


Night's Dr eam. 
My Hounds ſhall make the Welkin anſwer them, | 


From Hills and Dales the chearful Cries rebound ; (the Shrew. 

For Echo hunts along, and propagates the Sound. Dryd. Virg. 
When thro' the Woods we chac'd the foaming Boar, 

With Hounds that o pen'd like Theſſalian Bulls, 

Like Tygers flu'd, and ſanded as the Shore, | 

With Ears and Cheſts that daſh'd the Morning Dew; 

Driv'n with the Sport, as Ships are toſt in Storms, 

We ran like Winds, and matchleſs was our Courfe. 

Now ſweeping o'er the Summet of a Hill, 


Now with a full Career came thund'ring down 3 
The Precipice, and ſweat along the Vale. Lee. Theod. To 
With well-breath'd Beagles you ſurround the Wood, | W. 
And often have you brought the wily Fox | | . Of 
To ſuffer for the Firſtlings of the Flock _. Th 
Chas'd even amidſt the Folds, and made to bleed, OE Th 
+ Like Felons, where they did the murd'rous Deed. Dryd. dae 
Th' impatient Greyhound flip'd from far, 2 Pr] 
| Boundso'er the Glebe to courſe the fearful Hare [. 
She in her Speed does all her Safety lay, | 0 
| Aud he with double Speed purſues the Prey, _ _. 4 WA 
O'er-runs her at the ſitting Turn, and'licks II 


His Chaps in vain, and blows upon the Flix. 2 Ye 


2 
* 8 


et faintly now 
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She ſcapes, and for the neighb'ring Covert ſtrives, 20-02 
And, gaining Shelter, doubts if yet ſhe lives. Dryd. Ovid. 


Chace of a 5 T4. 


| The Youthful Train {1 IT Ve: | | 
With Horns and Hounds a Hunting Match ordainz þ 
And pitch their Toils around the ſhady Plain. 
The Pack is fir d, they ſnuff, they vent, 
And feed their hungry Noſtrils with the Scent s © 
'Twas of a well-grown Stag, whoſe Antlers riſe 
High o'er his Front, his Beams invade the Skies. Drqd. Vim. 
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Thi unexpected Sound © 7 
Of Dogs and Men, his wakeful Ears do wound? 
Rowz'd with the Noiſe he ſcarce believes his Ear, 
Willing to think th' Illuſion of his Fear. 
Had giv'n this falſe Alarm: but ſtrait his View 
Confirms that more than all his Fears is true: 
Betray'd in all his Strength; the Wood beſer ig 
All Inſtruments, all Arts of Ruin met n 
He calls to mind his Strength, and then his Speed, 
His winged Heels, and then his armed Head. 
With thoſe t' avoid, with this his Fate to meet; 
But Fear prevails, and bids him truſt his Feet. 
So faſt he flies, that his reviewing Eye 
Has loſt the Chacers, and his Ears the Cry: 
Exulting, till he finds their nobler Senſe 
Their diſproportion'd Speed does recompence: 
Then curſes his conſpiring Feet, whoſe Scent 
betrays that Safety which their Swiftneſs lent : 
Then tries his Friends; among the baſer Herd, 
Where he ſo lately was obey'd and fear'd, 
His Safety ſeeks : the Herd unkindly wiſe, 
Or chaſes him from thence, or from him flies: 
Like a declining States-man, left forlorn, _ 
To his Friends Pity, and Purſuers Scorn, 
With Shame remembers when himſelf was one 
Of the ame Herd, himſelf the fame had done, 
Then to the Coverts and the conſcious Groves, 
The Scenes of his paſt Triumph and his Loves: 
Sadly ſurveying where he rang'd alone 
Priace of the Soil, and all the Herd his own;  . 
And, like a bold Knight Errant, did proclaim. 
Combat to all, and bore away the Dame; eee 
And * Woods to echo to the Set © 
His dreadful Challenge, and his claſhing Den. 
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So much his Love was dearer than his Life! 
Now ev'ry Leaf, and ev'ry moving Breath - 
Preſents a Foe, and ev'ry Foe a Death. 

Weary'd, forſaken, and purſu'd, at laſt 

All Safety in deſpair of Safety plac'd, 

Courage he thence reſumes, reſolv'd to bear 

All their Aſſaults, ſince tis in vain to fear. 
And now too late he wiſhes, for the Fight, 
That ſtrength he waſted in ignoble Flight. 
But when he ſees the eager Chaſe renew'd, 
Himſelf by Dogs, the Dogs by Men purſu'd, 

He ſtrait revokes his bold Reſolve, and more 

Repents his Courage, than his Fear before; 
Finds that uncertain ways unſafeſt are, 
And Doubt a greater Miſchief than Deſpair : - 
Then to the Stream, when neither Friends nor Force, 

Nor Speed, nor Art avail, he ſhapes his Courſe. 

Thinks not their Rage fo deſperate to eſſay 

An Element more Mercileſs than they: 

But fearleſs they purſue, nor can the Flood DES 
Quench their dire thirſt: alas! they thirſt for Blood. 

So tow'rds a Ship the Qar-finn'd Gallies ply, 

Which wanting Sea to Ride, or Wind to Fly, 
Stands but to fall reveng'd on thoſe that dare 

Tempt the laſt Fury of extream Deſpair. | 
So fares the Stag among th' enraged Hounds, | 
Repels their Force, and Wounds returns for Wounds, 

At length reſigns his Blood, i 
And ſtains the criſtal with a purple Flood. Denb. 


Hunting the B O A R. 


The Toils; ſome ſearch the Footſteps on the Ground, 
Some from the Chains the faithful Dogs unbound. 
Of Action eager, and intent in Thought. 
The Chiefs their honourable Danger ſought. 
The Boar was rouz'd, and ſprung amain, | 
Like Lightning ſuddain, on the Warriour Train: + | 
Bears down the Trees before him, ſhakes the Ground. : 


Some ſpread around | ; 


The Forreſt echoes to the crackling Sound. 
Shout the fierce Youth, the Clamours ring around. | 
All ſtood with their protended Spears pre par d. 
With broad Steel-heads the brandiſh'd Weapons glar d. 
The Beaſt impetuous with his Tusks aſide | 5 
Deals glancing Wounds ; the fearful Dogs divide. N 
All ſpend their Mouths aloof, but none abide. | 


of ? 
4 


e 
£chion threw the firſt; but miſs d the Mark, 
And ſtuck his Boar- ſpear on a Maple's Bark. 
Then Jaſon, and his Jav'lin ſeem d to take, | 
But fail'd with over-force, and whizz d above his Back. 
Mopſus was next: VV 
He reach'd the Savage, but no Blood he drew. 
This chaff'd the Boar, his Noſtrils Flame expire, 
And his red Eye-balls roll with living fire. | 
Whirl'd from a Sling, or from an Engine thrown 
Amid the Foes, ſo flies a mighty. Stone, RR” 
As flew the Beaſt : the left Wing put to flight, 
The Chiefs o er- born, he ruſhes on the Right, 
Empalamos and Pelagon he laid E 
In Duſt, and next to Death, but for their Fellows aid. 
Oneſimus far d worſe; prepar'd to fly, 
The fatal Fang drove deep within his Thigh, 
And cut the Nerves; the Nerves no more ſuſtain 
The Bulk : the Bulk unprop'd, falls headlong on the Plain. 
Againſt a ſtump, his Tusk the Monſter grinds, 
And in the ſharpen'd Edge new Vigour finds; 
Then truſting to his Arms, young Othrys found, 
And ranch'd his Hip with one continu'd Wound. 
And now both Leda's Twins, in act to throw, 
Their trembling Lances brandiſh'd at the Foe, 
Nor had they miſs'd, but he to Thickets fled, _ 
Conceal'd from aiming Spears, nor pervious to the Steed. 
But Telamon ruſh'd in, and hap'd to meet | 
nh, A riſing Root that held his Eſten d feet; | 
So down he fell, whom ſprawling on the Ground, 
His Brother from his wooden Gives unbound. 
| Mean time the Virgin Huntreſs was not {low, 
| T' expel the Shaft from her contracted Bow. 
5 Beneath his Ear the faſten'd Arrow ſtood, Ds 
And from the Wound appear'd the trickling blood. 
She bluſh'd for Joys a virtuous Envy ſeiz d the Cre w, 
They ſhout; ſhe ſhouting, animates their hearts, 
And all at once employ their thronging Darts. 
But out of order thrown, in Air they joyn, 
) And Multitude makes fruſtrate the Deſign. 
b With both his hands the proud Ancæus takes, 
| And flouriſhes his double biting K; 
Then forward to his Fate he took a ſtride .,, © 
Before the reſt, and to his fellows cry d. 14 55 
The Boar is doom'd, then ſtretch'd on Tip-toe foo 
Secure to make his empty promiſe got. 
But the more wary Beaſt prevents the Blow, | 
a upward tips the Groin of his audacious Foe. 2 
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row falls: his Bowels from the Wound 
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Guſh'd out, and clotted Blood diſtain'd the Ground. 
Perithous, no ſmall Portion of the War, | 


Preſs d on, and ſhook his Lance, his Jav'lin threw; 


Hiſling in Air th' unerring Weapon flew : 
But on an Arm of Oak, that ſtood betwixt 
The Markſ-man and the Mark, his Lance he fix'd. 


Once more bold Jaſon threw, but fail'd to wound } 


The Bore, and flew an undeſerving Hound ; 


And thro” the Dog the Dart was nail'd to Ground. 


Two Spears from Meleagers hand were ſent 

With equal Force, but various in th' Event. | 
The firſt was fix'd in Earth, the ſecond ſtood OATS: 
On the Boar's briſtled Back, and deeply drunk his Blood. 


Now while the tortur'd Savage turns around, 


And flings about his Foam, impatient of the Wound, 
The Wound's great Author cloſe at hand, provokes 
His Rage, and plies him with redoubled ſtrokes, 
Wheels as he wheels, and with his pointed Dart 
Explores the neareſt Paſſage to his Heart. 

Quick, and more quick he ſpins in giddy Gires, 
Then falls, and in much Foam his Soul expires. 
This Act with hands Heav'n-high the friendly Band 


| l and ſtrain in theirs the Victor's Hand. 


en all approach the lain with vaſt ſurprize, 


Admire on what a breadth of Earth he lies, 


And ſcarce ſecure, reach out their Spears afar, Fe 
And blood their Points to prove their Partner-ſhip of War. 


| . (Dryd. Ovid. 
HO NF ON 


Grace of the Woods! a Diamond Buckle bound | 
Her Veſt behind, which elſe had flow'd upon the Ground. 
And ſhew'd her buskin'd Legs: her Head was bare, 
But for her native Ornament of Hair; | 
Which in a ſimple Knot was ty'd above; 

Sweet Negligence ! unheeded Bait of Love. 
Her ſounding Quiver on her Shoulder ty'd, 

One Hand a Dart, and one a Bow ſupply'd. 

Such was her face as in a Nymph diſplay'd | 
A fair fierce Boy, or in a Boy betray'd 3 5 
The bluſhing Beauties of a modeſt Maid. oryd. Ovid, ; 

By Chace our long-liv'd Fathers earn'd their Food; 

Toil ſtrung the Nerves and purifi d the Biood : 34 
But we, their Sons, a pamper'd Race of Men, 

Are dwindled down to threeſcore Years and tens 
Better to hunt in Fields for Health unbought, 


Than fee the Doctor for a nauſeous Draught. 3 h | 
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The wiſe, for Cure, on Exerciſe depend ; 


God never made his Work for Man to mend. Dryd. 


HURRICANE. 


As when two adverſe Hurricanes ariſe, 
Muſt'ring their ſtormy Forces in the Skies, 


Of equal Fury, and of equal Force, 


Againſt each other bend their rapid Courſe ; 
The Clouds their Lines extend in black Array, 
And Front to Front a fearful V Var diſplay : 
Exploded Flames againſt each other fly, | 
And fiery Arches vault th' enlighten'd Sky: 


Conflicting Billows againſt Billows Daſh; __ (laſh. 
Thunder gainſt Thunder roars, Lightnings *gainſt Lightnings 


Nor Flames, nor VVinds, nor V Vaves, nor Clouds will yield, 


But equal ſtrength maintains a doubtful Field. Blas. 


HUSBAND and VVIFE. See Marriage. 


We think it Merit blindly to believe 
Thoſe Pious Falſhoods we from Prieſts receive. 
Faith is Religion's happy Lethargy ; | 
The doubting Wiſe we brand with Here ſie. 
Husbands ſhould more than the Religious ſtrive, 


Blindly to truſt, and blindly to believe, D'av. 


What can be ſweeter than our native home; 
Thither for Eaſe, and ſoft Repoſe we come. 
Home 1s the ſacred Refuge of our Life, 
Secur'd from all approaches bur a Wife : 


| If thence we fly, the Cauſe admits no Doubt: 


None bur an inmate Foe could drive us out : De 
Clamours our Privacies uneaſie make; Dryd. Auren. 
Birds leave their Neſts diſturb'd, and Beaſts their haunts forſake. 
What tho' ſome Fits of ſmall Conteſt 
Sometimes fall out among the beſt? 
That makes no Breach of Faith or Love, 
But rather (ſometimes) ſerves t improve: . 
For, as in running, ev'ry Pace | 
Is but between two Legs a Race; 
In which both do their utrermoſt 
To get before, and win the Poſt: 
Vet when they're at their Race's ends, 
They're ſtill as kind and conſtant Friends; 
And to relieve their wearineſs, WT 
By turns give one another caſe : 
So all thoſe falſe Alarms of Strife | 
Y : „ Between 
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As I am 


Between the Husband and the Wife, 
And little Quarrels, often prove 
To be but new Recruits of Love: 
When thoſe who're always kind or coy, 
In time muſt either tire or cloy. 
In all Amours a Lover burns 
With Frowns,as well as Smiles, by Turns: 
And Hearts have been as oft with ſullen, 
As charming Looks ſurpriz d, and ſtoll'n: 
Then why ſhould more bewitching Clamour 
Some Lovers not as much enamour? = 
For Diſcords make the ſweeteſt Airs ; | 
And Curſes are a kind of Pray'rs. Hud. 
And yet of Marriage Bands I'm weary grown; > 
Love ſcorns all Ties, but thoſe that are his own : 
Chains that are dragg'd, muſt needs uneaſie prove, 


For there's a God-like Liberty in Love! Dryd. Auen. 
Sure of all Ills domeſtick are the worſt, f 
VVhen we lay next us what we hold moſt dear, 
Like Hercules, invenom'd Shirts we wear, | 
And cleaving Miſchiefs. Dryd. Auren. 


Secrets of Marriage ſtill are ſacred held: 
Their ſweet and bitter by the VViſe conceal'd : 
Errours of V Vives refle& on Husbands ſtill ; 
And, when divulg'd, proclaim you've choſen ill. 
And the myſterious Pow'r of Bed and Throne 


Should always be maintain'd, but rarely ſhown. Dryd. Auren. 


Mens Eyes are not ſo ſubtle to perceive 
My inward Miſery : I bear my Grief 3 
Hid from the VVorld. How am I wretched then? 
For ought I know all Husbands are like me; | 
And every Man I talk to of his V Vife, 
Is but a well-Diſſembler of his VVoes | 
| | Beau. Maid's Traged). 

Few know what Care a Husband's Peace deſtroys, 

His real Griefs, and his diſſembled Joys. Dryd. Ind. Emp. 
Oh wretched Husband ! while ſhe hangs about thee 
VVith idle Blandiſhments, and plays the fond one, 
Even then her hot Imagination wanders, _ 
Contriving Riot, and looſe Scapes of Love: | 
And while ſhe claſps thee cloſe, makes thee a Monſter. Ron 


HYPOCRISIE. 


Hypocriſie, the thriving'ſt Calling, 
The only Saint's-Bell, that rings all in; 
n which all eee r 


And 


5 (Tamer, 


* 
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And 


. 

And is the eaſieſt to be learn uu. 

For no Degrees, unleſs th' employ it, 

Can ever gain much, or enjoy it; 

A Gift, that is not only abe 

To domineer among the Rabble: 

But by the Law's impow'rd to rout, - 

And awe the greateſt that ſtand our: 
VVhich few hold forth againſt, for fear 

Their Hand ſhould flip, and come too near: 

For no Sin elſe among the Saints, 


Is taught ſo tenderly againſt. _ Hud. 


Seeming Devotion does but guild a Knave, 
Thar's neither faithful, honeſt, juſt, norbrave ; 
But where Religion does with Virtue join, | 
It makes a Hero like an Angel ſhine. Wall. 
JAVELIN. 
She wrench'd the Jav'lin with her dying Hands: 
But wedg'd within her Breathe V Veapon ſtands. 
The V Vood ſhe draws, the ſteely Point remains. Dryd. Virg. 
Pois'd in his lifted Arm, his Lance he threw, | 
The winged V Veapon, whiſtling in the VVind, 
Came driving on, nor miſs'd the Mark deſign'd. 
The Shield gave way: thro' treble Plates it went, 
Of ſolid Braſs, of Linnen trebly roul'd, bt 
And three Bull-hides which round the Buckler fold. 
All theſe it paſſ'd, reſiſtleſs in the Courſe, n | 
Tranſpierc'd his Thigh, and ſpent its dying Force. Dryd. Virg. 
His feeble Hand a Jav'lin threw, . 
VVhich, flutt'ring, ſeem'd to loiter as it flew. 
Juſt, and but barely to the Mark it held, 


And faintly tinkled on the brazen Shield. | Dryd. Virg. 


JEALOUSIE. 
The greater Care the higher Paſſion ſhews ; 
VVe hold that deareſt, we moſt fear to loſe: 
Diſtruſt in Lovers is too warm a Sun, 
But yer, *tis Night in Love when that is gone: 
And in thoſe Climes which moſt his ſcorching know, 


_Jealouſie is a noble Crime; 
Tis the high Pulſe. of Paſſion in a Feaver ; 


He makes the nobleſt Fruits and Metals grow. Dryd. Conꝗ. oſ Gran. 


For Jealouſie is but a kind | 
Of Clap, and Crincam of the Mind : 
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A ſickly Draught, but ſhe ws a burning Thirſt. Dryd. Ampbit. 
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The natural Effe& of Love, 5 
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As other Pains and Aches prove. | Hud, 
Ahl Why are not the Hearts of Women known? | 
Falſe Women to new Joys unſeen can move, | 
There are no Prints left in the Paths of Love: | 
All Goods beſides by publick Marks are known, (7.2. 


But that we moſt deſire to keep has none. Dryd. Cong. of Gran. 
No ſign of Love in jealous Men remains, (Gran. p. 2. 


But that which ſick men have of Life, their Pains. Dryd. Cong. of 


Small Jealouſies, tis true, inflame Deſire, 


The great, not fan, but quite put out the Fire. Dryd. Auren. 
O Jealouſie! thou raging Ill! e 
Why haſt thou found a Place in Lovers Hearts? _. TY 
Afflicting what thou canſt not kill, (Alban. 


And Pois'ning Love himſelf with his own Darts. Dryd. Alb. & 
What ſtate of Life can be ſo bleſt 
As Love, that warms a Lover's Breaſt. 
Two Souls in one: the ſame Deſire 
To grant the Bliſs, and to require. 
But if in Heav'n a Hell we find, 
Tis Jealouſie; thou Tyrant of the Mind! 
All other Ills, tho' ſharp they prove, 
Serve to reſine and perfect Love: 
In Abſence, or unkind Diſdain; 
Sweet Hope relieves the Lover's Pain. 
Thou art the Fire of endleſs Night, | 
The Fire that burns, and gives no Light.Dryd.Lov.Trium. 
What Tortures can there be in Hell, 
Compar'd to thoſe fond Lovers feel, 
When doating on ſome fair one's Charms, 
They think ſhe yields them to their Rivals Arms? 
As Lions, tho' they once were tame, 
Vet if ſharp Wounds, their Rage inflame, 
| Lift up their ſtormy Voices, roar, 
And tear the Keepers they obey'd before. 
| So fares the Lover, when his Breaſt 
By jealous Frenzy is poſſeſs d: | 
Forſwears the Nymph for whom he burns, 
Yet ſtrait to her, whom he forſwears, returns. 
But when the Fair reſolves his doubt, 
The Love comes in, the Fears go out : 
The Cloud of Jealouſie's diſpel'd: 


And the bright Sun of Innocence reveal'd : 


With what ſtrange Raptures is he bleſt, 
Raptures, too great to be expreſs'd! 
5 Tho' hard the Tormenr's to endure, | 
Who would not have the Sickneſs for the Cure? 3 
| | in 
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Greater than that. 


| Now do I j 
All my fond Love thus do I blow to Heaven! Tis gone! 
Ariſe black Vengeance from the hollow Hell : | 
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Think 'ſt thou I'll make a Life of Jealouſie, 
To follow {till the Changes of the Moon 
With freſh Surmiſes ? No, to be once in Doubr, 


Is to be reſolv'd. But yet, Jago, 
I Il ſee before I doubt; when I doubt, prove; 


And on the Proof there is no more but this: 
Away at once with Love or Jealouſie. 

| If I do prove her haggard, 2 
Tho' that her Jelles were my dear Heart-ſtrings, 
Fd whiſtle her off, and let her down the Wind, 
To prey on Fortune. | 
Villain! be ſure thou prove my Love a Whore, 


| Be ſure of it! give me the ocular Proof, 
Or by the worth of my eternal Soul, 


Thou hadſt been better have been born a Dog, 
Than anſwer my wak'd Wrath: | 
Make me to ſee it, or at leaſt to prove it, 
That the probation bear no Hinge, no Loo 

To hang 4 Doubt on, or woe upon thy Life! 
If thou doſt ſlander her, and torture me, 
Never pray more, abandon all Remorſe, 

On Horror's Head Horrors accumulate, 


Do Deeds to make Heav'n weep, all Earth amaz'd, 


For nothing canſt thou to Damnation add, 

Give me a living Reaſon ſhe's diſloyal, 

I'll have ſome Proof: My Name that was as freſh. 
As Dian's Viſage, is now begrim'd and black 

As my own Face. If there be Cords or Knives, 


Poiſon or Fire, or ſuffocating Streams, 


{11 not indure it: T'll be ſatisfi d. 

It is impoſſible you ſhould ſee this; 

| N But yet, I ſay, | 

if Imputation and ſtrong Circumſtances, 
Which lead directly to the Door of Truth, 
Will give you ſatisfaction, you may have it. 

Oh that the Slave had forty thouſand Lives 
One is too 8 too weak for my Revenge? 

ee tis true ! look here, Jago! 


Yield up, O Love, thy Crown and hearted Throne 


To tyrannous Hate! ſwell, Boſom, with thy Fraught, - 


For 'tis of Aſpicks Tongues. Like to the Pont ick Sea, 
Whoſe Icy Current, and compulſive Courſe, | | 
Ne er knows retiring Ebb, but keeps due on, 

To the Propontick and the Helleſpont; _ * 


Ev'n ſo, my bloody Thoughts, with violent pace, 


Shall 


- 
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Shall ne'er look back, ne er ebb to humble Love, 
Till that a capable, and wide Revenge | 
Swallow them up. 

Oh you have done an AQ, 
That blots the Face, and Bluſh of Modeſty; 
Calls Virtue Hypocrite, takes off the Roſe - 
From the fair Forehead of an innocent Love, 
And makes a Bliſter there : makes Marriage Vows 
As falſe as Dicers Oaths. Oh ſuch a Deed ! 
Heav'n's Face does glow at it. | 
Yea, this ſolidity and compound Maſs, 
With triſtful Viſage, as againſt the Doom, 
Is Thought-ſick at the Act. Thou art as honeſt 
As Summer, flies are in the Shambles, 
That quicken even with Blowing. O thou Weed 
Who art fo lovely fair, and look ſt ſo ſweet, 
That the Senſe akes at thee! 
Was this fair Paper, this moſt goodly Book 4 
Made to write Whore upon? O thou publick Commoner, 
I ſhould make very Forges of my Cheeks, '# 
That would to Cinders burn up Modeſty, 
Did I but ſpeak thy Deeds. 2 
Heav'n ſtops the Noſe at it, and the Moon winks, 
The bawdy wind that kiſſes all it meets, 
Is huſh'd within the hollow Mine of Earth, - 


And will not hear it. | Shak. Ot hel. 
Let Ignominy brand thy hated Name, Oh 

Let modeſt Matrons at thy mention ſtart; _ | 

And bluſhing Virgins, when they read our Annals, 

Skip o'er the guilry Page that holds thy Legend, | 

And blots the noble Work. Shak. Troil, & Cre. 


Had it pleas'd Heav'n 
To try me with Afflictions: had they rain d 
All kinds of Sores and Shames on my bare Head, 
Steep'd me in Poverty to the very Lips, 
Giv'n to Captivity me and my utmoſt Hopes, 
IT ſhould have found in ſome place of my Soul 
A Drop of Patience. Burt alas! to make me 
The fixed Figure for the Time of Scorn 
To point his flow and moving Finger at! 
Vet could I bear that too! well, very well! 
But there, where I had garner'd up my Heart, 
Where either I muſt live, or bear no Life: 
The Fountain from the which my Curreat runs, 
Or elſe dries up: To be diſcarded thence, 
Or keep it for a Ciſtern for foul Toads, _ 
To knot and gender in ! turn thy Complexion there, 


Pat ience, 
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Patience, thou young and Roſe-lip'd Cherubim, 5 
I here look grim as Hell. Shak. Othel. 
O Plague me, Heav'n, Plague me with all the Woes 
That Man can ſuffer : Rogt up my Poſleſſions, | 
| Ship-wreck my far-ſaught ballaſt in the Haven. 

Fire all my Cities, burn my Dukedoms down, 
Let Midnight Wolves howl in my deſart Chambers, 
May the Earth yawn! ſhatter the Frame of Nature! | 
Let the wreck'd Orbs in Whirl-winds round me move! 
But ſave me from the Rage of Jealous Love! Lee. Cæſ. Borg. 

For oh! what damned Minutes tells he ober, | ; 
Who doats, yet doubts ; ſuſpe&s, yer ſtrongly loves. Shak. Ot hel. 
| And Doubts and Fears to Jealouſies will turn, 

The hotteſt Hell in which a Heart can burn. 


Code. 
How frail, how Cowardly is Woman's mind ! [59 IT 
We ſhriek at Thunder, dread the ratling wind ; + 
And glitt ring Swords the brighteſt Eyes will blind. 


Yet when ſtrong Jealouſie enflames the Soul, 
The weak will roar, and Calms to Tempeſts roul. Lee's Alex. 
Torment me with this horrid Rage no more; | 
Oh ſmile, and grant one reconciling Kiſs : 
Ye Gods! ſhe's kind, I'm extaſie all oer 
My Soul's too narrow to contain my Bliſs ! 
Thou pleaſing Torture of my Breaſt ! 
Sure thou wer't form'd to plague my Reſt! 
Since both the good and ill you do, alike my Peace deſtroy. 
This kills me with exceſs of Grief, that with exceſs 90 tk 


IGNORANCE. 


Seeing aright, we ſee our Woes, 
Then what avails it to have Eyes? 
From Ignorance our Comfort flows, | | 
The only wretched are the Wiſe. Prior. 
Ignorance, Diſcord's Parent, by her ſtood, 1 
And from her Breaſt ſqueez d Juice, like blackiſh Blood. 
Her hateful Off. ſpring's moſt delicious Food. F "£537 
A formidable Figure! black as Night! 2 
That does in Shades and Labyrinths delight; | | 
Exceeding fierce, but deſtitute of Sight. | 
A Crowd of howling Hell- hounds near her, ſtay'd, 
All hideous Forms! and her Commands obey'd. 
Contention, Zeal, inexorable Rage,  _© 
And Strife, that wretched *Men in Arms engage; 
Various Diviſion, Malice, deadly Hate. | 
That rend a Kingdom, and diſſolve a State. : Blac. 
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IMPRECATIONS. 


Final Deſtruction ſeize on all the World, | 
Bend down, ye Heav'ns, and ſhutting round this Earth, 
Cruſh the vile Globe into its firſt Confuſion, 
Scorch it with elemental Flames to one curſt Cinder, 
And all us little Creepers i in't, call'd Men, 
Burn, burn to nothing! but let Venice burn 
Hotter than all the reſt: here kindle Hell 
Ne er to extinguiſh, coed let Souls hereafter 
Groan here, in all thoſe Pains which mine feels now, Otw. Ven. 
On that my Arms could both the Poles embrace, ( Prof. 
And wreſt the World's ſtrong Pillars from their Baſe : : 
That all the crackling Frame might be disjoyn d, 
And bury in its Ruin Human-kind. Blac. 
That I could reach the Axle where the Pins are | 
Which bolt this Frame ; that I might pull em out, 
And pluck all into Chaos with my ſelf! 
VVho would not fall with all the VVorld about him? 5 
Oh that, as oft I have at Athens ſeen, 
The Stage ariſe, and the big Clouds deſcend, 
So now in very Deed I might behold | 
This pond'rous Earth, and all yon Marble Roof, 
Meet like the Hands of Jo ve, and cruſh Mankind: 
For all the Elements, and all the Powers 
Celeſtial, nay, Terreſtrial and Infernal, 
Conſpire the wreck of outcaſt Oedi pus. 
Fall Darkneſs then, and everlaſting Night 
Shadow the Globe: May the Sun never dawn : 
The Silver Moon be blotted from her Orb : 
And for an Univerſal Rout of Nature, | 
Through all the inmoſt Chambers of the Sky 
May there not be a Glimpſe, one ſtarry Spark, 
But Gods meet Gods, and juſtle in the Dark : 
That Jars may riſe, and Wrath divine be hurl'd,. | 
VVhich may to Attoms ſhake the ſolid VVorld. Lee. OEdip. 
Curſt be the Hour that gave me Birth : 
Confuſion and Diforder ſeize the World, 
To ſpoil all Truſt and Converſe among Men ; ; 
*T wixt Families engender endleſs Feuds, 
In Countries needleſs Fears, in Cities Factions; 
In States Rebellion, and in Churches Schiſm; 
Till all things move againſt the Courſe of Nature; 
Till Form's diffolv'd, the Chain of W broken, 


| Aud the ä of Being loſt. Otw. or pb. | 
Looſen 'd 
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| Looſen'd Nature 
Leap from its Hinges; fink the Props of Heav'n, 


And fall the Skies to cruſh the nether World. Drya. All for Love. 


IMPUDENCE. 


EGBeet that great Gift and Talent Impudence; 
Accompliſh'd Mankind's higheſt Excellence; 

'Tis that alone prefers, alone makes great, 

Confers alone Wealth, Titles, and Eſtate; 


An Aſs a Biſhop, can vil'ſt Blockheads rear 
To wear red Hats, and fit in Porph'ry Chair. | 
'Tis Learning, Parts, and Skill, and Wit, and Senſe, 


Gains Place at Court, can make a Fool a Peer, ' _ } 


Worth, Merit, Honour, Virtue, Innocence. Olab. 


For he that has but Impudence, 
To all things has a fair Pretence; 
And put among his Wants but Shame, 


To all the World may lay his Claim. Hud. 


INCEST. 
Nature abhors 
To be forc'd back again upon her ſelf, | 
And, like a Whirpool, ſwallow her own Streams. Dryd. OEdip. 
Cuſtom our native Royalty does awe, | 
Promiſcuous Love is Nature's eldeſt Law. 
For whoſoever the firſt Lovers were, 
Brother and Siſter made the ſecond Pair; 6 
And doubled by their Love, their Piety. Dryd. Auren. 
Then is it Sin? or makes my Mind alone 
Th' imagin'd Sin? For Nature makes it none. 
What Tyrant then theſe envious Laws began, 
Made not for any other Beaſt, but Man? 
The Father-Bull his Daughter may beſtride, 
The Horſe may make his Mother-Mare a Bride. 
What Piery forbids the luſty Ram, | 
Or more falacious Goat to rut their Dam? 
The Hen is free to wed the Chick ſhe bore, 
And make a Husband, whom ſhe hatch'd before. 
All Creatures elſe are of a happier Kind, 
Whom nor ill-natur'd Laws from Pleaſure bind, | 
Nor Thoughts of Sin diſturb their Peace of Mind. 
But Man, a Slave of his own making lives, | 
The Fool denies himſelf what Nature gives. 
Too buſy Senates, with an over-Care, 
To make us better than our Kind can bear, 
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Have daſh'd. a Spice of Envy in the Laws, „ 
And ſtraining up too high, have ſpoil'd & Cauſe. 

Vet ſome wiſe Nations break their cruei Chains, 

And own no Laws, but thoſe which Love ordains. 

Where happy Daughters with their Sires are join'd, 

And Piety is doubly paid in Kind. - 

O that I had been born in ſuch a Clime! 

Not here, where 'tis the Country makes the Crime. 

But whether would my impious Fancy ſtray ! N 
Hence Hopes, and ye forbidden Thoughts, away. Dryd. Ovid. 


IN CONST ANC x. Se Conſtancy. Falſe. 


I never yet could ſee that Face 
Had not a Dart for me. | 
From fifteen Years to fifty's Space 
They all victorious be. | | 
Colour or Shape, good Limbs, or Face, 
Goodneſs or V Vir, in all I find; 
In motion, or in Speech, a Grace, 
If all fail, ſtill'tis Woman-kind. 
If tall, the Name of proper ſtays; 
If fair, ſhe's pleaſant as the Light ; 
If low, her Prettineſs does pleaſe ; 
If black, what Lover loves not Night : 
The fat, like Plenty, fills my Hearr ; 
The lean, with Love, makes me ſo too; 
If ftreight, her Body's Cupia's Dart, 
; Tome; if crooked, 'tis his Bow. 
Nay, Age it ſelf does me to Rage encline, 
And Strength to Women gives, as well as Wine. 
Him, who loves always one, why ſhould we call | 
More conſtant, than the Man loves always all? Cowl. 
All my paſt Life is mine no more, 
The flying Hours are gone, 
Like tranſitory Dreams giv'n o'er, 
Whoſe Images are kept in Store, 
By Memory alone. | 
Whatever is to come is not; 
How can it then be mine ? 
The preſent Moment's all my Lot, 
And that, as faſt as it is got, 
_ Philts is wholly thine 
Then talk not of Inconſtancy, N 
Falſe Hearts, and broken Vows : 114.60 
If I by Miracle can be | 8415 
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This live- long Minute true to thee, | 
"Tis all that Heav'n allo ss. Roch. 
For as a Pythagorean Soul | 2.8 A 
Runs thro' all Beaſts, and Fiſh,and Fowl, 
And has a Smack of ev'ry one; 
So Love does, and has ever done. 
And therefore, tho tis ne' er ſo fond, 
Takes ſtrangely to the Vagabond. 
"Tis but an Ague that's reverſt, - 
Whoſe hot Fit takes the Patient firſt. 
That after burns with Cold as much, 
As Ice in Greenland does the Touch. 
Melts in the Furnace of Deſire, 
Like Glaſs, that's but the Ice of Fire: 
And when his Heat of Fancy 's over BK 
Becomes as hard and frail a Lover. Hud. 
Inconſtancy's the Plague, that firſt or laſt TK 
Taints the whole Sex, the catching Court Diſeaſe. , Dry. 


 INEIRMARY...- 

5 a Immediately a Place 
Before his Eyes appear'd, ſick, noiſom, dark, 
A Lazar-Hauſe it ſeem'd, wherein were laid 
Numbers of all Diſeas'd, all Maladies. 
Dire was the toſſing, deep the Groans ; Deſpair 
Tended the ſick, buſie from Couch to Couch; 
And over them triumphant Death his Dart 


Shook, but delay'd to ſtrike, tho oft invok d, | 
With Vows, as their chief Good, and final Hope. Milt. 


INGRAT ITU PD RE. 


Ingratitude 's the Growth of ev'ry Clime. Dryd. Don Seb. 

And in this thankleſs World the Givers 

Are envy'd ev'n by the Receivers 
"Tis now the cheap and frugal Faſhion, 
Rather to hide than pay the Obligation : | 
Nay, tis much worſe than ſo, 
It now an Artifice does grow, 

Wrongs and Outrages to do, | LEES. 
| Leſt Men ſhould think we owe. Cowl. Pint. 
Fate ne'er ſtrikes deep, but when Unkindneſs joins. = 
5 But there's a Fate in Kindneſs, DE OI TOYS 

Still to be leaſt return'd, where moſt tis given. Dryd. Sec. Love 
So often try'd, and ever found ſo true, | 1 8 
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Has giv'n me Truft, —_ Truùſt has giw ne eans 
Once to be falſe for atl foot ow2 ! am: , th 420 Oh! 

He truſts us both! mark That Y hilt we hefrüy Big . * 51 To1 
A Maſter, who repoſes/Lifenhd-Þnipire 41 a Sock} i babi Had 
On our Fidelity ? bgranchegs k. Tyrant: e i 
That hated Name my Nat dſt abhors HN 
More, as you ſay, has Joaded me with Shame, % Ne No T 
Ev'n with the laſt Contempt; to ſerve Sebaſtian! RE rf tis Was 
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| Yer more, I know he vacatet my Revenge: * © mnt if; Oh £ 


Which, but by this Revolt, I carmot . Sy FE hne nd This 
But while he truſts me, twere ſo baſe à Parts? poo nd PHE 144 WY Lay! 


To fawn and yet betray ; I ſhould be hiſs d, $185. 1+ 4:20 Leun 
And whoop'd in Hell for tharIngratitude;” '* © wm = GH A Fo 
Is not the Bread thou car'ſt;the/Robe thou watt.» Tres 
Thy Wealth and Honour, all the pure Indulgence | 0 21040 BY Whe 
Of him, thou would'ſt deſtroy ? beat 


And would his Creature; -nay his Friend betraybim? 


Why then no Bond is left on Haman-Kind: 


Diſttuſts, Debates, immortal Strifes enſue: 

Children may murther Parents, Wives their Flowbands, 

All muſt be Rapine, VVars, and Deſolation, » wand nn 

VVhen Truſt and Gratitude no longer bind; vga. Don Seb. 
Baoth falſe and faithleſ ?: hh þ 

Draw near, you well- join d VVickedneſs; you Serpents, Ty 903 


VVhom I have in my kindly Boſom warm d, en Fan. fend Oh 
Till I am ſtung to Death. eee 2103148 e My ur 
My whole 1 od e 46.07 alt off The F 
Has been a golden Dream of Love and Friendſhip, +14 elzys wool ever 
But now I wake, I'm like a-Merchanc;'\rowz d en et ce Hap 
From ſoft Repoſe, to ſee his Veſlel ſinking, . Hing! 7 pa, Le fr 
And all his V Vealth caſt o'er. 1 
VVho follow'd me, but as the Swallow Summer, 
Hatching her young Ones in my kindly Beams. 
Singing her Flatterings to my Morning VVake + + + 77 en, late 
But now my VVinter come ſhe ſpreads her VVings- 522 8 be ſl. 
And ſeeks the Spring of Cæſar. bey! 
[Said of Cleopatra by ane N 
He has prophan'd the ſacred Name of Friend, . 4 eak | 
And worn it into Vileneſs. er So 
VVith how ſecure a Brow, and ſpecious Furm ber 
He gilds the ſecret Villain! ſure that Face | An! 
Was meant for Honeſty : but Heav'n miſ- menh's 4 urn Ow * 
And furniſh'd Treaſon out with Nature 8 Fomp. e WA I he 
To make its Work more eaſy. An 


See how he ſets his Countenance for Deceit, r L* 
And promiſes a Lie before he ſpeaks. | 


| (Said of Dolobella h vage 
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Too, two fuch! | | 
Oh! there's no further Name!! e man? 
To me, who lock d my Soul within your Breaſts, 
Had no Deſire, no Joy, no Life, bur you: 
When hal ehe Gl was mine, | _ 
In v Heart: I had nou 
No Fruit of all buy on: a Friend and Miſcreſs 
Was all the World — give: Oh Cleopatra! 
| Oh Dolabells ! How could you voy 
This tender Heart, which —— an Infant Fondnefs 
ro lulf'd between your Boſoms, arid there ſlept 
Kecure of injur'd Faich, I can forgive 
A Foe; but not 4 Miſtreſs and a Friend: 
Treaſon i is there in its moſt horrid Shape, 
Where Truſt is greateſt ; and the Soul relign'd 
blub d by her own Guards. Dryd. Al for Lav 


| INN O 0 E N C E. 
| 2 ; Dear Friend, needs no Defence, 
ſureſt Guard is Innocence ; - 
Nom knew till Guilt created Fear, 5 
What Parts, or p oyſon'd Arrows were. KRoſe. Hor, 
A generous Fierceneſs dwells with Innocence, 
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„Oh that I had my Innocence again, 
iy untouch'd Honour! but I wiſh in vain: | 
The Fleece, that has been by the Dyer ſtain d, LEM 
Never again its native Whiteneſs gain'd. Mall. 


1 Happy the innocent, whoſe equal Thoughts, _ 
vi WY Are free from Anguilh, as they are from Faults. Wal. 


INSECTS. See Creation. 
INTEREST. 


af latereſt is the moſt prevailing Cheat; 
be fly Seducer both of Age and Yourh, 
oh They ſtudy that; and think they ſtudy Truth : f 


Where Intereſt fortifies an Argument, 5 
eak Reaſon ſerves to Ain the Will's Aſſent; ; (& Panth. 
or Souls already warp'd, receive an eaſie bent. Dryd. Hind) 

Int'reſt makes all fecm Reaſon, that leads to it. Drjd. Sec. ths; 

* All _ their Ends, and each woald other Chang's : 

* 171 — ſeem to hate, and feem to love, 

7 PC Intreſt is the Point on which move: 
dir Friends are Foes, and Ppes are Friends agen, 

in their Turns, are ay and honeſt Men: 
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And conſcious Virtue is allow'd ſome Pride. Dryd. OEdip. 
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What's ſome body, or no body? 


As 'tis 


rade; 


to be, or not to be. 


Dream of a Shadow ! a Reflexion made 


that one might take one for the other ! 


the falſe Glories of the gay reflected Bow, 
Is a more ſolid thing than thou. 


Thon weak built 7fhmus! which do'ſt proudly riſe 


Up betwirt two Eternities; _ 
Vet canſt not VVave-nor V Vind ſuſtain ; 1 
S erwhelm d, the endleſs Ocean meets again. Cin. 


From the maternal Tomb 


To the Graves fruitful Womb, a 
We call here 


Which nothing here can truly claim: 


Life ; but Life's a Name 


Add. 


3 


Sa 
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This wreteheũ Inn whbrewt dare ſfiy to bat 
Wee call our dwelling Penn awey wh 
We call one a Raced. isl od on | 
We grow atvlaf# by>Cuftons.to believed ö 
That really we es wo iet on g? 
VVilſt all theſe ſhadows that for thin ge Were 3H 
Are but the empty Dreams Which in Desthuſleep eke. Cow. 


When I conſider Life, 'tisalt# heat po e e 
Yer, fool d with Hops} Men favwout the Deceit“ HT 
Truſt on, and think To-morrow Willhrepay ; L 
To-morrow's falſer than the former Day 77 % 
Lies more; and while it ſays we' ſhall be bleſt 7 
With ſome new Joy, cuts off what we poſleſsd PR 
Strange Couz nage j none wotild live paſt Years gaga 
Yet all hope Pleaſure in what yet remain; 
And from the Dregs of Life thinkits receive 


0 


What the firſt ſprightly Running could not ge, 83 

Im tir'd with waiting for this: Ghy rick Gold, ales ww u 
Which fools us young, and beggars us when old. Did h 5 
For Life can never be ſincerely bleſ ;,; 18 
Heav'n puniſhes the Bad, and proves the Beſt. Dryu, An, "61% 
To-morrow, Tö-morrow, and To- moro / (ee 
Creep in a ſtealing Pace from Day to'Day, © 151% gore BRA 
To the laſt Minute of revolving Time; 77 545k add 36: end 
And all our Yeſterdays have lighted Fools © | 
To their eternal Homes WES eln any 369" 92 34 
Life's but a walking Skadow; a poot Player;. +7 0% -.-̃ 7 ed 

That frets, and ſtruts his Hour upon a Stage, 5 5 
And then is heard no more. It is a Tale | 
Told by an Ideot, full of Sound and Fur, 
dignifying nothing 8 
r ART 25 ns 
That yields a Paſſage to the whiſtling Swotd,” 0 
* o 8 Dryd. Don Seb. _ 


* * * 2 
* i 


6 ; 8 s 4 FT of MN - 
Live well; how long or ſhort permit to Hear n. Milt, _ 


7 1 4 S > oe NY | ö a Id. Emp. * 
Tis not for Nothing that we Life purſu n 
ches news 

Exch Day 's a Miſtreſs unenſoy d before we 
Like Travellers, «we're pleas d with ſeeing more. y. 
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For not to live at Eaſe, is not to lie 
Death ſtalks behind thee, and each flying Hour 
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Live while thou liv'ſt, for Death will make us all! 
A Name, a Nothing but an old Wife's T ale, Dryd. perſ. 
Gods! Life 's your Gift; then ſeaſon 't with ſuch Fate, 
That what you meant a Bleſſing prove no Weight. 
Let me to the remoteſt Part be whirld ws 
Of this your Play-thing, made in Haſte, the World: 
But grant me Quiet, Liberty, and Peace ; 
By Day what's needful, and at Night ſoft Eaſe : 
The Friend I truſt in, and the She I love: 
Then fix me, and if e er I wiſh remove, 
Make me as great, that 's wretched, as you can; 
Set me in Pow'r, the wofull'ſt State of Man; 
To be by Fools miſled, to Knaves a Prey: 
But make Life what I ask, or take 't away. 


L I' GH T. See Creation, | 


Firſt-born of Chaos! who ſo fair didſt come 
From the old Negre's darkſom Womb! 
| Which, when it ſaw the lovely Child, 
The melancholy Maſs put on kind Looks, and ſmil'd. 
Thou Tide of Glory! which no Reſt doſt know! 
But ever ebb, and ever flow 
Hail Active Nature's watchful Life and Health! 
aHer Joy, her Ornament and Wealth! 

Hail ro thy Husband Hear and thee? 1 
Thou the World's beauteous Bride, the Juſty Bridegroom he. 
Say from what golden Quivers of the Sky | 1 

| Do all thy winged Arrows fly ? 1 

5 Swiftneſs and Pow'r by Birth are thine, _ 

From thy great Sire they came, thy Sire the VVord Divine 
Swift as light Thoughts their empty Career run, 7 

Thy Race is amnith'd when begun. 

Thou, in the Moon's bright Chariot, proud and gay, 

| Doſt thy bright V Vood of Stars ſurvey : 

5 And all the Year doſt with thee bring 
Of thouſandflow'ry Lights thy own nocturnal Spring. 
Thou, Seythian. like, doſt round thy Lands above, 

The Sun's gilt Tent, for ever move. 
And ſtill as thou in Pomp doſt go, 


» 


The ſhining Pageants of the VVorld attend thy Show. 
Nor amidſt all thoſe Triumphs doſt thou ſcorn 
| The humble Glow-worms to adorn; | 
y And with thoſe living Spangles gild ot 
(O Greatneſs without Pride!) the Buſhes of the Fiel. 
Nig, and her ugly Subjects thou doſt fright, N 
8 And Sleep, the lazy Owl of Night : 


(227) ; 
They skreen their horrid: Shapes with the black Hemiſphere. 
With them there haſtes, and wildly takes th Alarm | 
Of painted Dreams a buſie Swarm. 
| At the firſt op'ning of thy Eye, 
The various Cluſters break, the antick Attoms fly. 
The guilty Serpents and obſcener Beaſts 
Creep conſcious to their fecrer Reſts: 
| Nature to thee does Rev'rence pay | 
III Omens and ill Sights remove out of thy Way. | 
At thy Appearance Grief it felf is fad 
To ſhake his Wings, and rouze his Head; 
And cloudy Care has often took ; 
A gentle beamy Smile, refle&ed from thy Look. 
At thy Appearance Fear it ſelf grows bold ; 
Thy Sun-ſhine melts away his Cold; 
Ev'en Luſt, the Maſter of a harden d Face, 
 Bluſhes, if thou be'ſt in the Place; 
To Darknefs's Curtains he retires, 
In ſympathizing Night he routs his finoaky Fires. 
When, Goddeſs! thou liffft up thy waken'd Head 
Out of the Morning's purple Bed, 
; Thy Choire of Birds about thee play, 
And all thy joyful World falutes the riſing Day. 
All the World's Brav'ry, that delights our Eyes, 
Is but thy ſev'ral Liv ries. pets F 
| Thou the rich Dye on them beſtow'ſt 5  * 
Thy nimble Pencil paints this Landskip as thou goiſt. 
A Crimſon Garment in the Roſe thou wear ſt, 
A Crown of ſtudded Gold thou bear ſt. 4 
The Virgin Lillies in their White, < Ou, 
Are clad but with the Lawn of almoſt naked Light. 
The Violet, Spring's little Infant, ſtands © l | 
Girt in thy purple Swadling-bands: © - 
5 On the fair Tulip thou doſt doar, _ Eb 
Thou cloath'ſt it with a gay and phe one's Coat. 
But the vaſt Ocean of unbounded Day, 
In th' Empyrean Heav'n does ſtay; 
| Thy Rivers, Lakes, and Springs below, . ©  _ 
From thence firſt took their Riſe, thither at aſt muſt flow. Conti 
Thro'. the rude Chaos thus the running Light | VE: 
Shot the firſt Ray that 18 the native Night:: 7 
Then Day and Darknefs in the Maſs were mix d, a 
Till gather'd in a Globe, the Beams were fix'd, ay 
Laſt ſhone the Sun, who radiant in his Sphere ad RS, 
Ilumin'd Heavn and Earth, and rod a ound the Year. Dyyd; 


* 


* 
1 


| nn 


Whoſe Fountain who ſhall tell? Before the Sun, 


Before the Heav'ns thou wert, and at the Voice 


Of God, as with a Mantle didſt inveſt 


The riſing World of Waters dark and deep, 
Won from the Void and formleſs Infinite: 
Thee I re- viſit now with bolder wing, 
Eſcap'd the Stygian Pool, tho' long detain'd 
In that obfcure Sojourn ; while in my Flight 
'Thro' utter, and thro' middle Darkneſs born, 
With other Notes than to the Grphean Lyre 

I ſung of Chaos and Eternal Night, 

Taught by the Heav'nly Muſe to venture down 
The dark Deſcent, and up to re-aſcend, 

Tho hard and rare: Thee I re-viſit ſafe, 

And feel thy Sov'reign vital Lamp; but thou 
Re-viſit'ſt net theſe Eyes, that roul in vain 

To find thy piercing Ray, and find no Dawn : 


So thick a Drop Serene has quench'd their Orbs,- 


Or dim Suffuſion veil'd. Yet not the more 
Ceaſe I to wonder where the Muſes haunt, _ 
Clear Spring, or ſhady Grove, or ſunny Hili, 
Smit with the Love of ſacred Song : bur chief 
Thee, Sion, and the flow'ry Brooks beneath, 


That waſh thy hallow'd Feet and warbling flow, 


Nightly I viſit : nor ſometimes forget 
Thoſe other two, equall'd with me in Fate, 
So were I equall'd with them in Renown, 
Blind Thamyris, and blind Mzonides, | 
And Phineus and Tyrefias Prophets old: _ 
Then feed on Thoughts, that voluntary move 
Harmonious Numbers, as the wakeful Bird 
Sings darkling, and in ſhadieſt Covert hid 
Tunes her nockurnal Note. Thus with the Yea! 
| Seaſons return, but not to me returns 2 
Day, or the ſweet Approach of Ev'n or Morn, 
Or Sight of vernal Bloom, or Summer's Roſe, 
Or Flocks, or Herds, or humane Face divine: 
But Cloud inſtead, and ever-during Dark 
Surrounds me, from the chearful ways of Man 
Cut off, and for the Book of Knowledge fair 
Preſented with a univerſal Blank _ 
Of Nature's Works to me expung'd and ras d; 
And Wiſdom at one Entrance ep ſhut out, 
So much the rather thou Celeſtial Light 


* . 
Shine inward, and the Mind thro' all her Pow'rs od 
Irradiate, there plant Eyes, all Miſt from thence 


Purge and diſperſe, that I may ſee and tell too a4 
Of Things inviſible to mortal Siggt. Milt. 


LIGHTNIN G. See Storm. Thunder. | 


Quick Lightning flies when heavy Clouds ruſh on, 
And ftrike as Steel and Flint, or Stone and Stone: 
For then ſmall Sparks appear, and ſcatter'd Light 
Breaks ſwiftly forth, and wakes the fleepy Night, 
The Night amaz'd begins to haſte away, 5 
As if thoſe Fires were Beams of coming Day. Cre. Lucr. 
As when ſome dreadful Thunder-clap is nigh, 
The winged Fire ſhoots ſwiftly thro the Sky, 
Strikes and conſumes e'er ſcarce it does appear, | 
And by the ſudden Ill prevents the Fear. Dryd. Ind. Emp. 
As when Tempeſtuous Storms o'erſpread the Skies, 
In whoſe dark Bowels in-born Thunder lies; 
The watry Vapours numberleſs conſpire 
To ſmother and oppreſs th' impriſon'd Fire: 
Which, thus colle&ed, gathers greater Force, 
Breaks out in Flames, and with impetuous Courſe 
From the Clouds gaping Womb in Lightning flies, 
Flaſhing in ruddy ſtreaks along the Skies. | 
The diſmal Lightnings all around, . 
Seme flying thro' the Air, ſome running on the Ground, 
Some ſwimming o'er the Waters Face, | 
Fill'd with bright Horror ev'ry Place.  ' | © Cowl. 
| SE 2s Tous | 
Juſtling, or puſh'd by Winds, rude in their Shock, 
Tine the ſlant Lightning, whoſe thwart Flame drivin down 
Kindles the gummy Bark of Firr, or Pine. „ 
As where the Lightning runs along the Ground, - | 
No Husbandry can heal the blaſting Wound; | | 
Nor bladed Graſs nor bearded Corn ſucceed, 5 
But ſcales of Scurf, and Putrefaction breed, Dryd. Hind & Pant h. 


LION. See Creation. Enjoyment. Joy. Paradiſe. Re- 
treat. Revenge. Twilight. 


— — 


Blas. 


Thus as a hungry Lion, who beholds 
A gameſom Goat, that frisks about the Folds; 
Or beamy Stag, that grazes on the Plain; 

He runs, he roars, he ſhakes his riſing Mane, 

He grins, he opens wide his greedy Jaws; 

The Prey lies panting underneath his Paws: _ 

He fills his famiſh'd Maw, his Mouth runs o'er 8 xo 
| | ee Rs | 
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Wich unchew'd Morſels, while he charns the Gore. Dryd, Vg. 


So when the gen'rous Lion has in ſight 

His equal Match, he rowſes for the Fight: 

But when his Foe lies proſtrate on the Plain, 
He ſheaths his Paws, uncurls his angry Mane, 
And pleas'd with Blood-leſs Honours of the Day, Pant h. 


” 


Walks over, and diſdains th' inglorious Prey. Dryd. Hind & 


As when the Swains the Iybian Lion chace, 
He makes a ſour Retreat, nor mends his Pace ; 
But if the pointed Jav'lin pierce his Side, 
The Lordly Beaſt returns with double Pride, 
He wrenches oat the Steel, he roars for Pain, 
His Sides he laſhes and erects his Mane. | 
His Eye-balls flaſh with Fire, | | 
Thro' his wide Noſtrils Clouds of Smoke expire, Did. Ving. 
Thus as a Lion when he ſpies from far 8 
* A Bull, that ſeems to meditate the War; | 
Bending his Neck, and ſpurning back the Sand; 
Runs roaring downward from his hilly Stand, 
To ruſh from high on his unequal Foe. Dryd. Ving. 
; Like a Lion, | ET 
Who long has reign'd the Terror of the Woods, 
And dar'd the boldeſt Huntſmen to the Combate ; 
Till caught at length within ſome hidden Snare, 
With foaming Jaws he bites the Toils that hold him; 
And roars, and rowls his fiery Eyes in vain, ( Amb. Stepm. 
While the ſurrounding Swains wound him at Pleaſure. Row? 


LOO K S: or Mien. See Beauty. Eyes. 


Deep on his Front engraven, 

Deliberation far, and publick Care, 
And princely Counfel in his Face yer ſhone. Milt. 

Big made he was and tall; his Port was fierce, | 
Fre& his Countenance: Manly Majeſty y 
Sate in his Front, and darted from his eyes, | 
Commanding all he view'd. | | Dryd. OEaip. 
| His awful Preſence did the Crowd ſurprize, 
Nor durſt the raſh Spectators meet his Eyes, 5 
Eyes that confeſs d him born for Kingly Sway 


So fierce they flaſh'd intolerable Day. Dryd. Pal. & An. 

e His grave Rebuke, e © 
Severe in youthful Beauty, added Grace 
Invincible. rn os Milt. 


LOVE. See Abſence. Enjoyment. 88 


Love, the moſt gen rous Paſſion of the Mind: 15 
The ſofteſt Refuge Innocence can find: _ The 


\ 


© AM. 


i 


— 


"Ca ) 


The ſafe Director of | unguided Youth, Ex ts EE 
Fraught with kind Wiſhes, and ſecur'd by Truth: _ 


The cordial Drop Heav'n in our Cup. has thrown, 

To make the nauſeous Draught of Life go down: 

On which one only Bleſſing God might raiſe, 

In Lands of Atheiſts, Subſidies of Praiſe: 

For none did e'er ſo dull and ſtupid prove, | 

But felt a God, and blefs'd his Pow'r in Love. Roch. 
Love that does all that's Noble here below: Did. Don Seb. 
For Love's not always of a vicious Kind; 

But oft to virtuous Acts inflames the Mind: 

Awakes the ſleepy Vigour of the Soul; 

And, bruſhing o'er, adds Motion to the Pool : 


Love, ſtudious how to pleaſe, improves our Parts 


With polliſh'd Manners, and adorns with Arts. 
Love firſt invented Verſe, and form'd the Rhyme, 
The Motion meaſur'd, harmonzz'd the Chime 
To Lib'ral Arts enlarg'd the narrow-ſoul'd, 


Soften'd the Fierce,and made the Coward bold. Dryd. ym. & Ib. 5 


Ye niggard Gods! you make our Lives too long: 
Y ou fill em with Diſeaſes, Wants, and Woes, 
And only daſh 'em with a little Love; 


| Sprinkled by fits, and with a ſparing Hand. | Dryd. Amphit "4 


Love's an Heroick Paſſion, which can fin 
No Room in any baſe degenerate Mind: 


Ir kindles all the Soul with Honour's Fire, (San. p. a2. 


To make the Lover worthy his Deſire. Dryd. Cong. of. 
Love is not Sin, but where tis ſinful Love: e 

Mine is a Flame ſo holy and ſo clear, 

That the white Taper leaves no Soot behind, | 

No Smoak of Luft. | | | Dryd. Don Seb. 
What art thou Love, thou great myſterious Thing? 

From what hid Stock does thy ſtrange Nature ſpring ? 

'Tis thou that mov'ſt the World thro' ev'ry part; 

And hold'ſt the vaſt Frame faſt that nothing ſtart 

I'rom the due Place and Office firſt ordained : | ; 

By Thee were all things mads, and are ſuſtain'd. Cowl. 
„ The Pow'r of Love, i "It 

In Earth, and Seas, and Air, and Heav'n above, 

Rules unreſiſted with an awful Nod : | 

By daily Miracles declard a God; 


He blinds the Wiſe, gives Eye-ſight to the Blinds - fave. | 


And moulds, and ſtamps anew the Lover's Mind. Deyd. Pal. & 
. No Law is made for Love: 

Law is to things which to free Choice relate; | 

Love is not in our Choice, but in our Fate : 

Laus are but Poſitive ; Love's Power we ſee. 

Is Nature's Sanction, and her firſt Decree. 
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Each day we break the Bond of hur OT ens” 5 
For Love, and vindicate the common Cauſe. 


a 


Laus for Defence of civil Rights are plac'd ; 


Love throws the Fences down, and makes a general Waſte. 


_ Maids, Widows, Wives, without Diſtin&ion fall, (Pal.& Art. 
The ſweeping Deluge, Love, comes on, and covers all. Dryd. 


For Love, the Senſe of Right and Wrong confounds ; 


| Strong Love and proud Ambition have no Bounds. Drya. 


The Faults of Love by Love are juſtify'd : 
With unreſiſted Might the Monarch Reigns, 
He raiſes Mountains, and he levels Plains: 0 
Kings fight for Kingdoms, Mad - men for Applauſe, (Pal. & Are. 
But Love, for Love alone, tliat crowns the Lover's Cauſe. Dryd. 
Love gives eſteem, and then he gives Deſert: „ 


He either finds Equality, or makes it; 


Like Death he knows no difference in Degrees, 
But plains and levels all. Dryd. Mar. A-la-madg, 


Love various Minds does variouſly inſpire, 


He ſtirs in gentle Natures gentle Fires: 
Like that of Incenſe on the Altars laid; 
But raging Flames tempeſtuous Souls invade. 


A Fire which ev'ry windy Paſſion blows, (Cove. 


Wich Pride it mounts, and with 3 it glows. Dryd. Dr. 
So like the Chances are of Love and War, | 
That they alone in this diſtinguiſh'd are: | 
In Love the Victors from the Vanquiſh'd fly: To 
They fly that wound, and they purſue that die. Pal. 
The Fate of Love is ſuch, 


« 


That ſtill it ſees too little or too much. Dryd. Ind. Emp, 


The Proverb holds: That to be wiſe and Love, 
Is hardly granted to the Gods above. — 
A gen'ral Doom on all Mankind is paſs'd, 

And all are Fools or Lovers, firſt or laſt. 

This both by others and my ſelf I know, 

For I have ſerv'd their Sov'reign long ago; 

Oft have been caught within the winding Train 


Of Female Snares; and felt the Lover's Pain; (Pal. & Arc. 
And learn'd how far the God can human Hearts conſtrain. Dry, 


Love is the pleaſant Frenzy of rhe Mind. 


And Frantick Men in their mad Attions ſhow, | 
A Happineſs that none but Madmen know. _  Dryd, 


Love is that Madneſs which all Lovers have; 
But yet tis ſweet and pleaſant ſo to rave: 
"Tis an Enchantment where the Reaſon's bound; 
But Paradiſe is in th' enchanted Ground. | 


A Palace void of Envy, Cares and Strife, 


Where gentle Hours.delude ſo much of Life, 
To take thoſe Charms away, and fer nie free, 


Is but to fend me into Miſery : * — a: 
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And Prudence, of whoſe Cure ſo much you boaſt, (Gras. 


Reſtores the Pains, which that ſweer Folly loſt. Dryd. Cong. of 
I have no reaſon left that can aſſiſt me, ES 
And none would have! My Love's a noble Madneſs, 
Which ſhews the Cauſe deferyes it. Moderate Sorrow 
Fits vulgar Love, and for a vulgar Man: © SEK, 
But I have lov'd with ſuch tranſcendent Paſſion, 
I ſoar'd at firſt quite put of Reaſon's View, 


And now am loſt above it. | Dryd. all for Love. 


In Love what uſe of Prudence can there be? 
More perfect I, and yet more pow'rful She ! 
One Look of hers my- Reſolution breaks: 
Reaſon it ſelf turns Folly when ſhe ſpeaks; 
And, aw'd'by her, whom it was made to ſway, 


Flatters her Pow'r, and does its own betray. yd. State of Inn 


Does the mute Sacrifice upbraid the Prieſt ? 
He knows him not#his Executiqner. Ju ey 
Oh! ſhe has deck'd his Ruin with her Love. | 
Led him in golden Bands to gaudy Slaughter, 

And made Perdition pleaſing. _. | Dry. all for Love. 
1 Witneſs you Powers! a 
How much I ſuffer d, and how much I ſtrove. 

But mighty Love, who Prudence does deſpiſe, 

For Reaſon ſhew'd me Indamora's Eyes. 

What would you more, my Crime I fadly view, 
Acknowledge, am aſham'd, and yet purſue. Dryd. Auren, 
Tor Lovers Hearts are not their own Hearts, 8 


Nor Lights, nor Lungs, and ſoforth downwards. Hud. 


Falling in Love. 


| I came, I ſaw, and was undone ! 
Lightning did thro' my Bones and Marrow run: 
A A pointed Pain pierc'd deep my Heart; 
A ſwiit cold Trembling ſeiz'd on ev'ry part: 
My Head turn'd round, nor could it bear | 
Ihe Poyſon that was enter'd there. Coen. 
A Change ſo ſwift what Heart did ever feel! ER. 
It ruſh'd upon me like a mighty Stream, 
And bore.me in a Moment far from Shore! 
T've lov'd away my ſelf in one ſhort Hour: 
Already I am gone an Age of Paſſion. 
Was it his Youth, his Valour, or Succeſs ? 
Theſe might perhaps be faund in other Men : 
Twas that ReſpeR, that awful Homage paid me: 
That fearful Love which trembled in his Eyes, 
And with a ſilent Earthquake ſhook his Soul: 
Dur when be ſpoke, what tender Words he ſaid: 
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So ſoftly, that, like flakes of feather'd Snow, „ 
They melted as they fell. Dryd. Span. Fry. 
Thus anxious Fears already ſeiz'd the Queen; 
She fed within her Veins a Flame unſeen: | 
The Heroes Valour, Acts, and Birth inſpire 


Her Soul with Love, and fan the ſecret Fire. 
His Words, his Looks, imprinted in her Heart, 


111. 


Improve the Paſſion, and encreaſe the Smart. Dryd. Virg. 


Im pleas'd and pain'd ſince firſt her Eyes I ſaw, 
As I were ſtung with ſome Tarantula: 7 
Arms and the duſty Field I lefs admire, _ > 
And foften ſtrangely in ſome new Deſire : 

Honour burns in me not ſo fiercely bright; 

But pale, as Fires when maſter'd by the Light. 

Ev'n while I ſpeak and look, I change yer more: 

And now am nothing that I was before. 
I'mnumb'd and fix d, and ſcarce my Eye- balls move; 

1 fear it is the Lethargy of Love ! i 5 
Tis he! I feel him now in ev'ry part: | 
Like a new Lord he vaunts about my Heart; 
Surveys in State each Corner of my Breaſt: 


And now Im all o'er Love! Dryd. Cong. ef Gran. 


| He had got a hurt 
On th' Inſide, of a deadly Sort, 
By Cupid made, who took his Stand 
Upon a Widow's Jointure-Land : 
Drew home his Bow, and aiming right 
Let fly an Arrow at the Knight; 
The Shaft againſt a Rib did glance 
| And gall'd him in the Purtenance. | Hud, 

O Love! O curſed Boy! | 
Where art thou that torment'ſt me thus unſeen, 

And rageſt with thy Fires within my Breaſt, 

With idle Purpoſe to inflame her Heart, 
Which is as inacceſſible and cold ge 
As the proud Tops of thoſe aſpiring Hills, | 
Whoſe Heads are wrapt in everlaſting Snow; 

Tho' the hot Sun roul o'er em ev'ry day: 
And as his Beams, which only ſhine above, 
Scorch and conſume in Regions round below ; 5300 
So Love, which throws ſuch brightneſs thro' her Eyes, 
Leaves her cold Heart, and burns me at her Feet. | | 
My Tyrant, but her flatt'ring Slave thou art, 


A Glory round her lovely Face, a Fire within my Heart. | Roth, 


That proud Dame, for whom his Soul, 
Was burnt in's Belly to a Coal, 
Us'd him ſo like a baſe Raſcallion, 


That old Fyg- (what d' y' call him) malion, we That 


a t% a0 at a9 wad. cat 


ns % PA fed cud e EIS 
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: 0235) 
| That cut his Miſtreſs out of Stone, : 


[ 


Had not ſo hard a hearted one. 


Love and Old Age. | a 
Mine was an Age when Love might be excusd, . Y 

When kindly V Varmth, and when my ſpringing Youth _ | 

Made it a debt to Nature: Yours, in your declining Age. 

When no more Heat was left, but what you 88 

VVhen all the Sap was needful for the Trunk, | 

VVhen it vient down, then you conſtrain'd the Courſe, 

And robb'd from Nature to ſupply Deſire: 5 

Oh ! *tis meer Dotage in you. | Dryd. all for Love. 
The Bloom of Beauty other Vears demands. 

Nor will be gather'd by ſuch wither'd Hands: 

You importune us with a falſe Deſire; _ 

VVhich ſparkles out, and makes no ſolid Fire: 

This Impudence of Age, whence can it ſpring; 

All you expect, and yet you nothing bring: 

Eager to ask, when you are paſt a Grant; Wa 

Nice in providing what you cannot want: | 

Have Conſcience ; give not her you love this Pain; 

Solicit not your ſelf and her in vain ; 

All other Debts may Compenſation find | 

Bur Love is ſtrict, and will be paid in kind. Did. Auren. 
You cannot Love, nor Pleaſure take nor give; 

But Life begin, when 'tis too late to live; | 

On a tir'd Courſer you purſue Delight; _ 

Let flip your Morning, and ſet out at Night.  Dryd. Auren. 
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Proteſtations of Love. 


Whilſt on Septimius panting Breaſt, 
Meaning nothing leſs than Reſt, 
Acme lean'd her loving Head, | oF 
Thus the pleas'd Septimius ſaid : 1 e 
My deareſt Acme! if I be 
Once alive, and love not thee, 
With a Paſſion far above | 
All that e'er was called Love, 
In a Lybian Deſart ma 
I become ſome Lion's Prey! 
Let him, Acme, let him tear 
My Breaſt, when Acme is not there. 
22 inflam'd with what he ſaid, 
Reard her gently-bending Head; 
And her purple Mouth, with Joy, | 3 
r ns 
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Stretching to the delicious Boy 
Twice (and twice could ſcarce ſuffice,) - 
She kiſs'd his drunken rowling Eyes : 
My little Life! my all! ſaid ſhe, 

So may weever Servants be 

To this beſt God, and ne'er retain 
Our hated Liberty again ; 
So may thy Paſſion laſt for me, 
As Ja Paſſion have for thee, | 
Greater and fiercer much than can | 
Be conceiv'd by thee, a Man, d 
7 my Marrow it is gone, 
ix d and ſettl'd in the Bone; 
It reigns not only in my Heart, 
But runs like Life, thro' ev ry Part. 
| For your Love does lie 
As near and as nigh, 8 
Unto my Heart within; 4 
As my Eye to my Noſe, 
My Leg to my Hoſe, 
| Or my Fleſh unto my Skin. 
All conftant Lovers ſhall in future Ages 

Approve their Truth by Troilus: when their Verſe, 

Full of Proteſt, and Oath, and big Compare, 

 VVant Similes; as Turtles to their Mates, 

As true as flowing Tides are to the Moon, 

Earth to the Center, Iron to Adamant, 

At laſt, when Truth is tir'd with Repetition, 

As true as Tyoilus ſhall crown the Verſe, : 

And ſanRify the Numbers. 

; 5 Prophet may you be! 

If T am falſe, or ſwerve from Truth and Love, 

VVhen Time is old, and has forgot it ſelf 

In all things elſe, let it remember me; 

And after all Compariſons of Falſhood, 

To ſtab the Heart of Perjury in Maids, 

Leet it be ſaid'as falſe as Creſſida. 

Go bid the Needle his dear North forſake, | 

To which with trembling Rev'rence it does bend; 

Go bid the Stones a Journey upward make; 

Go bid th' ambitious Flame no more aſcend; ; 

And when theſe falſe to their old Motions prove, 

Then will I ceaſe, thee, thee alone to loye. * © 

. Quoth he, to bid me not to Love, 
Is to forbid my Pulſe to move; 

My Beard to grow, my Ears to prick up, 
Or, when Tm in a Fit, to hickup: 4. 
Command me to piſs out the Moon, 2 

And 'twill as eaſily be done. Hud. That 


Cen. Gar. 


Shak. | Locrint. 


Shak. Troil. & Creſ. 


— 
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That I do love you, O all you Hoſt of Heaven 
Be Witneſs! that you are dear to me! 
Dearer than Daytoone whom Sight muſt leave, 
Dearer than Life to one that fears to dy; | 
O thou bright Pow'r be Judge whom we adore, | 
Be Witneſs of my Truth! Be Witneſs of my Love! Lee. Michrid. 
If all my Heart and Soul be'n't tine 
May thy dear Body ne'er be mine. | | 


Perdition catch my Soul, but I do love the, 
And when I love thee not, Chao is come again. - Shak: Othel. 


| My Love s ſo true, | 
That I can neither hide it where it is, + CRE foe 
Nor ſhew it, where tis not. pppd. All for Le. 


2uoth he, my Faith as Adamantine, 
As Chains of Deſtiny, TIl maintain 
True as Apollo ever ſpoke, | 
Or Oracle from Heart of Oak: 
Then ſhine upon me but benignly, 
With that one, and that other Pigſneye, 
0 Sun and Day ſhall ſponer parr, 


han Love or you ſhake off my Heart. 2 : Hud, >, 


bs | How I have lov'd, | | 
Witneſs ye Days, and Nights, and all your Hours, 
That danc'd away with Down upon your Feet, 
As all your Bus'neſs were to count my Paſſion. 
One Day paſt by, and nothing ſaw but Love; 
Another came, and ſtill twas only Love, 

The Suns were wearr'd out with looking on, 

And I untird with loving. : Y 

I aw you ev'ry Day, and all the Day, 
And ev'ry Day was ſtill but as the firft, 


So eager was 1 ſtill to ſee you more. N Dryd. Al for Love. 


"Ts ſhe, ſhe only that can make me bleſt; | 
Empire and Wealth, and all ſhe brings beſide,  * 
Are but the Train, and Trappings of her Love. Dryd. Span. Fry. 

Oh Ge. wall Softneſs? 4m Þaek 


All melting mild, and calm as a rock'd Infant, 781 tag) : ; 


Nor can you wake her into Cries: By Heav'n, a 


* 


She is the Child of Love, and ſne was born in Smiles. ele ; 


And is it giv'n me thus to touch thy Hand, 
And fold thy Body in my longing Arms 
To gaze upon thy Eyes, my happier Stars! 
To taſte thy Lips, and thy dear balmy Breath, 
While ev'ry Sigh comes forth ſo fraught with Sweets, | 
Tis Incenſe to be offer'd to a God. Lee, Alex. 

The vernal Bloom and Fragrancy of Spices, | 
Wafted by gentle Winds aro not like thee : 


Cow. 
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g From thee, « as from the Cyprian Queen of Love, 

Ambroſial Odours flow ; my ev ry Faculry 

Is charm'd by thee, and drinks immortal Pleaſure. Rowe vn 
By Heav'n, my £4ith, | | wigs: | 

Thy Mother fed on Roſes when the bred thee ! ! 4 7 

The Sweetneſs of th' Arabian Wind 111 blowing 

 __ Upon the Treaſures of Perfumes and Spices, | 

In all their Pride and Pleaſures, call thee Miſtreſs. ns: Rabo 

Not the Spring's Mouth, nor Breath of Jeſſamin, 

Nor Vi lets Infant-ſweets, nor epanmg Buds: tba 

Are half ſo ſweet as Ale nander s Breaſt ! 

From ev'ry Pore of him a Perfume falls; | 8 

He kiſſes ſofter than a Southern Wind, 

Curls like a Vine, and touches like a God! | 

Then he will talk! Good Gods! how he will talk! 

Ev'n when the Joy he ſigh'd for is poſſeſs'd, 

He ſpeaks the kindeſt Words, and looks fuch * | 

Vows with ſuch Paſſion, ſwears with ſo much Grace, 

That tic a kind of Heav'n to be deluded by him. 

If I but mention him, the Tears will fall ; 

Sure there is not a Letter in his Name, 


But is a Charm to melt a Woman's Eyes. Lee. Altr, | 


Tiis now that I begin to live again, 
Since I behold my Aurengxebe appear! * 
His Name alone afforded me Relief, 
Repeated as a Charm to eaſe my Grief. 
I = 6 lov'd Name, did as ſome God invoke, Toke, 
And printed Kifles on it as I ſpoke. | Bey: Harey, 
Lavinia! Oh there's Mulick in the Name, 4 
That ſoftning me to Infant Tenderneſs, 
Makes my Heart ſpring like the firſt Leaps of Life. Ow. ca 
Oh Pierre! wert thou but ſhe! ; 
How I could pull thee down into my Heart, 
Gaze on theetill my Eye. ſtrings crack d with Love, 
Till all my Sine ws, with its Fire extended, | 
Fix'd me upon the Rack of ardent Longing ; ; 
Then ſwelling, ſighing, raging to be bleſt, n . 
Come like a panting Turtle to thy Breaſt. Otm. Nen. Pri. 
Hold off, and let me run into his Arms, * | 
My Deareſt ! my all Love, my Lord, my King, 
You ſhall not die if that the Soul and Body 
Of thy Statira can reſtore thy Life! _ 
Give me thy wonted Kindneſs, bead me, break the; 211: n 
Wich thy Embraces. Lee: An, 
Love mounts and rouls about my Ghote Mind, nt: 
Like Fire, that's born by a tempefiucus Wind: 
Oh I could ſtifle you with eager n . 


1 


Devour your Kiſſes with my hungry Taſte, 
Ruſh on you, eat you! wander o'er each part, 
Raving with Pleaſure, ſnatch you to my Heart, 
Then hold you off and gaze! then with new Rage, 
Invade you, till my conſcious Limbs preſage | 
Torrents of Joy, which all their Banks o'erflow, + eek? 
So loſt, ſo bleſt, as I but then could know! _ Dryd. Aur. 
The God of Love empties his golden Quiver, Fr 48 
Shoots ev'ry Grain of her into my Heart! 
She is all mine! By Heaven! I feel her here, ths 
Panting and warm! the Deareſt! oh Statira! Le: Alex. 
Semandra ſhall be mine! ev'n all Semanars! + Tin od at 
The Thought is Extafie! theſe Arms ſhall hold her 
Faſt to my throbbing Breaſt, theſe raviſh'd Eyes 
Gaze till they re blind with looking on her Bluſhes! 
Theſe ſtifling Lips ſhall ſmother all her Smiles, | 
And follow her with ſuch purſuit of Kiſſes, is nf 
That ev'n our Souls ſhall loſe themſelves in Pleaſures. Lee. 
Who ſhould be lov'd but you ? | 3:3: (Mitbrid: 
So lov'd that ev'n my Crown and ſelf are vile 
When you are by. | 22 N 2 
Come to my Arms and be thy Harry's Angel; = 
Shine thro' my Cares, and make my Crown fiteaſy. Dryd. Duke 
| Give, ye Gods, give to your Boy, your Ceſar, - (ef Guiſe., 
This Rattle of a Globe toplay;withal, © 
This Gewgaw World, and put him cheaply off; e x 
Il not be pleas'd with leſs than Cleopatra! Dryd. All for Love. 


A 


Gallop apace, 3 Steeds, 
Tow'rds Phæbus Lodging; ſuch a Charioteer 
| As Phaeton, would la fre to the Weſt, 
1 And bring in cloudy Night immediately. 
Spread thy cloſe Curtains, Love- performing Night, 

To ſober-ſuited Matrons all in Black/ 

That jealous Eyes may wink, and Romes 

Leap to theſe Arms untalk'd of, and unſeen : 

Oh! Give me Romeo, and when he ſhall die, 

Take him, and cut him out in little Stars, 
And he will make the Face of Heav'n ſo fine, < 
That all the World ſhall grow in Love with Night, 
And pay no Worſhip to the gaudy Sun, Shah, Rom, & Jul, 
But oh! there wants to crown my Happineſs, - - + # 
Life of my Empire, Treaſure of my Soul.. 
Guide of my Days, and Goddeſs of my Nights? 
My dear Statira! Oh that heav'nly Beam! 
Warmth of my Brain, and Fire of my Heart! 
Had ſhe but ſhot to ſee me, had ſhe mer me, 
By this time I had been among the Gods 
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5 any Extaſie can make a Height, 


Or any Rapture hurl us to the Heavens. 
Oh thou rt my Soul it ſelf, Wealth; Friendſhi 
All preſent Joys, and Earneſt of all future 
Are ſumm'd in thee ! Methinks when in thy Arms 
— Thus leaning an thy Breaſt, one Minute's more 
Than a long thouſand Years of vulgar Hours. 0 


She reigns more fully in my Soul than ever, 
She garriſons my Breaft, and mans againſt me 


Ev'n my own Rebel Thoughts with thouſand Graces, 
Ten thouſand Charms, and new-diſcover'd Beauties: 


; "Yee: Alex. 
p, Hon6ur! 


tw. Ven. Ppraſ. 


Oh hadſt thou ſeen her when ſhe lately bleſs'd me; 
What Tears, what Looks, and Languithings ſhe darted ! 


Love bath'd himſelf in the diſtilling Balm: 
And oh! the ſubrle God has made his Entrance 
Quite thro my Heart; He ſhouts and triumphs there, 


And all his Cry is Death or Bellamirs ! 


Ler's talk no more of War ; for now my Them 
The War, like Winter, vaniſhes ; 'tis gone, 


And Bellamira, with eternal Spring, | | 
Dreſs'd in blue Heav'ns, and breathing vernal Sweets, 


Drops, like a Cherubim, in Spoils before me. 


Thus to a glorious Coaſt, thro' Tempeſts hurl'd, % 
We fail like him, who ſought the Indian World. 


*Tis more, tis Paradiſe I go to prove, 
And Bellamira is the Land of Love! 
I have her in my View, and hark, ſhe talks; 
And ſee, about like. the firſt Maid ſhe walks; 


Fair as the Day, when firſt the World began, 


And I am doom'd to be the happy Man ! 
The God of Love once more 


And dances in my Blood. So when Mzh:met 


Had Jong been hamm'ring in his lonely Cell, 


Some dull, infipid, tedious Paradiſe ; 

A brisk Arabian Girl came tripping by, 

Paſſing ſhe caſt at him a ſidelong Glance, 

And look'd behind in hopes to be purſu d; 
He took the Hint; embrac'd the fl ing Fair, 


And having found his Heav'n, he fix d it there. Dryd. 


O the killing Joy! 


O Ecſtaſie ! my Heart will burſt my Breaſt 


To leap into thy Boſom ! but, by Heav'n. 


This Night I will revenge me of thy Beauties, Sy 


| as ſhot his Fires 

Into my Soul, and my whole Heart receives him: 
 Almeyda now returns with all her Charms: 
| I feel her as ſhe glides along my Veins;. 


O Expedtation burns me! Heart! how ſhe inflames me! 
e's all Love! 
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For the dear Rack I have this day endurd, TE 885 . 


For all the Sighs and Tears that I have ſpent, 

hh have ſb many thouſand burning Loves, - 
o ſwell thy Lips, ſo fill me with thy Sweetneſs, 

Thou ſhalt not fleep, nor cloſe thy warnid'ring Eyes; 

The ſmiling Hours ſhall. , e Co: 

We'll ſurfeit all the Night, and languiſh all the Day. Lee's Alex, 
Where am I? Surely Paradiſe is round me, 

Sweets planted by the Hand of Heav'n grow hete, 

And ev'ry Senſe is full of thy PerfeQion!' . * 

To hear thee ſpeak, might calm a Mad- man's Frenzy, 

Till by Attention he forgot his Sorrows, . + 

But to behold thy Eyes, th' amazing Beauties 

Wou'd make him rage again with Love, as Ido: 

To touch thee's Heay'n, but to enjoy thee, Bh! 

Thou Nature's whole Perfection in one Piece! 

Sure framing thee, Heav'n took e CRP, So 


* * 


Like its own Beauty it deſign'd thee Fair, 


And form'd thee by the beſt lov'd Angel there. Otw. Orph, 
Who can behold ſuch Beauty, and be ſilent? 
Deſire firſt taught us Words: Man when created, 
At firſt, alone, long wander d up and down, . _. 
Forlorn and filent as his Vaſſal Beaſts: * 
But when a Heav'n-born Maid like you appear'd, _.- 
Strange Paſſion fill'd his Eyes, and 'fir'd his Heart, 3 
Unloos'd his Tongue, and his firſt Talk was Love. Otw. Orph. 
Love in your ſunny Eyes does basking playa 
Love walks the pleaſant Mazes of your Hair. 
Love does * both your Lips for ever ſtra y. 
And ſows and reaps a thouſand Kiſſes there. | Cowl 
| The Sun ſhall now no more diſpenſe V 
His own, but your bright Influence 
I'Il carve your Name on Barks of Trees, 
With true-Love's Knots, and Flouriſhes, _ 
That ſhall infuſe eternal Ss ts 
And everlaſting Flopnſing; - 
Drink ev'ry Letter on't in Stum,. - _ 
And make it brisk) Champaign become; 
Where e'er you tread, your Foot ſhall ſet _. - 
The Primroſe and the Violet 
All Spices, Perfumes and ſweet Powders, | 
Shall borrow from yout Breath their Odours. -. - - 
Nature her Charter ſhall. renew, ...' .. 
And take all Lives of Things from you: ©; 
The World depend upon your Eye, | 
And, when you frown upon it, diee 
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CE ME — FORE | | 
Naw: Worlds and Natures to oiedive 1 > 
And, like to f 70 Moons, remain 


All Creſcent, Witl win Change or Wane. | | Ha 
| 518. bold, quoth ſhe, no more of this 5 
Sir night, 117 0 your. um amiſs ; | 
For you will ſind it a ard tupeer,  - - 


To catch me with poetick Rapture : : 
In which your Maſtery of Art 
Does ſhew it ſelf, and not your Heart; 
Nor will you raiſe, in mine Combuſtion, 3 | 
By Dint eK high h herol ick F Fut. 5 
= — „„ „ Ly, 
1 Is but 557 to write upon: 5 
| And what ep Hy of her, hey _ 
| No more than ch 1 on whic 
8 z Some with Arabi an 7 fitive | 
i | E Us + wr} her cruel 4 alive. 2 | 1 
= » er Mouth s compar tan 85 5 
1 N of Pearls in't, l 
NH Others make Poſies of her Chats 
w_ Where red and whiteſt Colours mix. 1 
| ©. In: which the Lilly and the Roſe, . 
| = | For Indian Lake an Ceruſe goes. ; 
| The Sun and Moon, by ber bright Eye 
{you ul and darken d in ies, 
re but N 0 Patches this ſhe wears, 
Cut into Miles, and Moons, and Stars : 
By which ſtrologers; as well 
As thoſe in Heav'n above, can tell 
What ſtrange Events they do foreſhow 
Unto her ander- World below. | 
Her Voice the Muſick of the Spheres, 


a a. Ls as ad 


So lod. it deafens mortal Ears; | T 
As wife Philoſo hers have thought, | | In 
And that's the 100 we hear it not. A 
This has been den by ſome, who choſe 55 Bu 
They ador'd in vine, would kick in Proſe ; Ar 
And in thoſe Garters 3 fave hung 
Of which niclodioully Of ey Sung „ An 
Why ſo pale and wan, nd Lover ? | Th 
Prithee why ſo pale? 1 | An 
Will, when looking well camt move her, Beg 
Looking i 1 prevail * | Thi 
Why ſo dull and mute, young Sinner. . Am 
Prithee wh 97 mute rt In r 
Will, when ſpeaking well. « can'e win ber. 5 He 
. Saying nothif 405 75 3 vv 
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Ah! eruel How's, has made mo Cre for Loves 

| ! cruel Heav'n, that made no ( Love — 

Lobe has no Bounds in Pleaſure or in Pain. Ds. Virg. 
What prieſtly Rites, alas! what pious Art . 


What Vows avail to cure a bleeding Heart? 
A gentle Fire ſhe feels within her Veins, 7 
Where the ſaft God ſecure in Silence reigns: ?: 
Sick with Deſire, and ſecking him ſhe loves, 
From Street to Street the raging Dido roves:: | 
So when the watchful Shepherd from the Blind 
Wounds with a random Shot the careleſs Hind ; 
Diſtracted with her Pain ſhe flies the Woods, 
Bounds o'er the Lawn, and ſeeks the ſilent Floods, 
With fruitleſs Care, .for ſtill the fatal Dart 7 5 
Sticks in her Side, and rankles in her Heart,  Dryd. Firg. 
Anger in haſty VVords or Blows + ET 
It ſelf diſcharges on our Foes ; . . 
And Sorrow too finds ſome relief 
In Tears, which wait upon our Grief: 
So ev'ry Paſſion, but fond Love. 
Unto its own Redreſs does move ; N 
that alone the VVretch inclines 
o what 3 his own Deſigns; 
Makes him lament, and ſigh, and weep, 
Diſorder'd, tremble, fawn, and creep: 
Poſtures, which render him deſpis d, [OS 
_ VVhere he endeavours to be priz'd. .. 
But I muſt rowze my felf, and give hrs „„ 
To all thoſe Ills by headlong Paſfion caus d: 
In Minds reſolv'd weak Love is put to flight, 
And only conquers where we date not fight 
But we indulge our Harms, and while he gains 
An Entrance, pleaſe our ſelves into our Pains. Dryd, Sec. Love. 
. heron 
And thou art ſure to conquer: VVars ſhall reſtore thee, 
The ſound of Arms ſhall wake thy Martial Ardour, © 
d cure this am'rous Sickneſs of thy Soul. INN 
Begun by Sloth, and nurs'd by too, much Eaſe : 
H _ Go of ow un er yl dreams 
amidſt inglorious Shades and purling Streams; 
In roſy Fetters ind ee Clans is DO * 
He binds deluded Maids, and fimple Swains : ; 
Wich ſoft Enjoyments wooes n ATE. |. 
e + 
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The hardy Toils and Labours of the Great; l 
But if the warlike Trumpet's loud Alarms 0 7771780 
To virtuous Acts excite and manly Arms, 227) 23 Yall 


The Coward Boy avows his abje& Fear, os AAS 
On ſilken Wings ſublime he cuts the Air, (7, 150 | 
Scar d at the noble Noiſe, and Thunder of the War.. Rowe | 


Ves! I will ſhake this Cupid from my Arms, 


If all the Rages of the Earth can fright him: 


Drown him in the deep Bowl of Hercules; 

Make the VVorld drunk, and then like Zolus, 

When he gave Paſſage to the ſtruggling Winds 

Tl ſtick my Spear into the reeling Globe 
To let it Blood: ſer Babylon in a Blaze, (Lest Alex. 
And drive this God of Flames with more conſuming Fire. 


LOYALT v. 5 Subjet. 


For Loyalty is ſtill the ſame, 5 
Whether it win or loſe the Game; 
True as the Dial to the dun, WE 
Altho' it be not ſhin'd upon. 8 Hud, 
Bur true and faithful's ſure to loſe, | 
Which way ſoever the Game goes; 
And whether Parties loſe. or win, 
Is always nick'd, or elſe hedg'd in: | 
While Pow'r uſurp'd, like ſtoll'n Delight, 
Is more bewitching than the Right | 
And when the Times begin to alter, FE 
None riſe ſo high as from the Halter. Hus. 
Let Fools the Name of Loyalty divide; 
Wiſe Men and Gods are on the ſtrongeſt Side. Seld. Ant. & Clep. 
5 For whom ſhould we eſteem above {0 
The Men whom Gods do love. Ce. 


* LUST. 


A Virtue never will be movd, 
Tho' Lewdneſs court it in a Shape of Heav'n ; 


So Luft, tho to a radiant Angel joyn' d, 


Will ſeat it ſelf in a celeſtial Bed. 


And prey on Garbage. Sbal. Ham. 


To „Lady Playing en the 1 U T E. "oth 


The trembling Strings about her Fingers crowd, | 0 
And tell their Joy, for ev'ry Kiſs, aloud: g 
Small Force there needs to make them tremble ſo; . - 


. Touch'd by that Hand, who would not tremble too? Her 
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Here Love takes Stand, and while ſhe Charms the Ear, 
Empties his Quiver on the lining Deer: 


Muſick ſo ſoftens and diſarms the Mind, 


That not an Arrow does Reſiſtance find. La ap 

Thus the fair Tyrant celebrates the — . 

And acts her felf the Triumph of her ** AY 

So Nero once with Harp in Hand ſurvey'd . 

His flaming Rome, and as it burn d, he play'd. Wal. 
To burning Rome when frantick Nero Patt 

Had he but heard thy Lute, he ſoon had found 

His Rage eluded, and his Crime atton d: 


Thine, like Amphion s Hand, had rais d the "LAY | 
And from Deſtruction call d a fairer Town: 


Malice to Muſick had been forc'd to yield, 


Nor could he burn ſo faſt as thou could'ſt build. | Prior” 
" LYRE. 
Awake, awake my Lyre, 1 75 


And tell thy ſilent Maſter's N Tale 


In Sounds that may prevail. 
Sounds that gentle Adel ts e WP 
Tho! ſo exalted | 
And I fo lowly be, 0 
Tell her ſuch different Notes make all thy . 
Hark, how the Strings awake, | 
And cho the moving Hand approach not near, 
Themſelves with awful Fear, 
A kind of num'rous Trembling make, 
Now-all thy Forces try: | 
| Now all thy Charms apply. | 
Revenge upon her Ear the Conqueſts of her Eye 
Weak Lyre, thy Virtue fure _ 
s uſeleſs here, ſure thou art only found | 
To cure, but not to wound. 
And ſhe to wound, but not to cure. „ 
Too weak too wilt thou prove Ja 
My Paſſion to remove: ! 
Phyſick to other Ills, thou'rt Nouriſhment to Love. 3 
Sleep, ſleep again my Lyre; © 
For thou c never tell m eee tale 75 
In Sounds that wi prevail, ; 
Nor gentle Thoughts in 175 inſpire; s 
All thy vain Mirth la 
Bid thy Strings filen 


vleep, = again, my Eyre, 6, and} ** ety Maſter die. 2 Cowl. 
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fad vows the Keepers his wang d denſe abuſe ; 


M Ab. 


No ſee that noble and moſt Sor raign Reaſon, 
Like ſweet Bells, jangled out of Tune, and harſh. | 
Mad as the Seas and Winds, when borh contend 


Which is the mightier. 


She hems, and beats her Breaſt, 
Spurns enviouſly at Straws; ſpeaks Things i in Doubt, | 
Th hat carry bur half Senſe : 
Yet her Sas d Uſe of Speech does move ” 
The Hearers to Collection: they aim at ir, 
And her Words up. fit to their own Thoughts; 
Which as her Winks, and Nods, and Geſtures yield them, 
Indeed would make one think there ſhould 10 e ö 


Tho nothing ſuit, yet much, unhappily. '* bak. Hani. 


Behold her lying in her Cell, 
her unre arded Locks oY 
Matted like Furies Trefles ; her poor Limbs 
hain'd to the Ground, and ſtead of thoſeDelights 
hich happy Lovers Taſte, her Keepers Stripes, 
A Bed of Straw, and a coarſe wooden Diſh | 


Of wretched Suſtenance Otw. on 


Obſerve the Gallantry of her Diſtraction; NF 
Hark how ſhe mouths the Heav'ns, and mates the Gods 1 


Her blazing Eyes dartinꝑ the wand'ting Stats, 


While with her thund'ring Voice ſhe threatens high, 

And ev'ry Accent twangs with [marti 1 | Lee, Oxy. 
He raves: his Words are lc 

As Heaps of Sand; and ſcatt'ring wide from Senſe. 

So high he's mounted in his airy Throne, 

That now the Wind is got into his Head, 


| And turns his _ ” Frenzy. n ar. Span, 15 
As a robb d Tigreſs bounding o'er the Woods. | Lee. Oka. 
Wild as Winds, 


T hat ſiveep the Deſarts of our moving Plains. 5. psi. 


There is a Ple fure 
In being mad, 3 but Madmen know. 2 Ser. Fry. 
8 mn mon 1 nos not to be mad, „5 

ut who can elp their renzy? 8 

To my charm'd Ears no more df Woman tell. | 
Name not a Woman, and T ſhall be well: © 
Like a poor Lunatick, that tnakes his Moan, 
And for a while beguiles his Lookers on; 
He reaſons well, his Eyes their Wildneſs loſe, 
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Then his Teeth gnaſh, he foams, he ſhakes his Chain, > 
His Eye-balls rowl, and he is mad again. Ces. Ce]. Borg. J. 


M A N. See Creation. Philoſophy. 


Time was when we were ſow'd, Fad juſt began 
From ſome few fruitful Drops, the Promiſe of a Man: 
Then Nature's Hand: (fermented as it was 
Moulded to Shape the ſoft, coagulated Maſs ; 

And when the little Man was fully form'd, 

The breathleſs Embryo with a Spirit warm'd : 5 
But when the Mother's Throws begin to come, | 4 
The Creature pent within the narrow Room. 2 

Breaks his blind Priſon, puſhing to repair 

His ſtifled Breath, and draw the living Air; 

Caſt on the Margin of the World he Iies 

A helpleſs Babe, but by Inftin& he cries: _- 

He next eſſays to walk, but downward preſs'd, 

On four Feet imitates his Brother fon Be” ie ts” 7 
By ſlow Degrees he gathers from the Ground ws 
His Legs, and to the 5 Chair is bound. BO” 

Then walks alone; a Horſeman now become 
He rides a Stick, and travels round the Room, 


In time he vaults among his youthful Peers, : 
Strong-bon'd, and ſtrung with Nerves, in Pride of Years, 
He runs with Mettle his firſt merry Stage, 9 
Maintains the next, abated of his Rage, 5 
But manages his Strength, and ſpares his Age: N 


Heavy the third, and ſtiff, he ſinks apace, . 
And, tho“ tis down- hill all, N. creeps along the Race. 
Now Sapleſs on the Verge of Death he ſtands, 
Contemplating his former Feet, and Hands; | 
And, Mile-like, his ſlacken' d Sinews ſees, | + 
And wither'd Arms, once fit to cope with Hercule, _ 
Unable now to ſhake, much leſs to tear the Trees. Dryd. Ou. 
S0 Man, at firſt a Drop, dilates with Hear, 4 
Then form'd, the little Heart hegins to beat, | 
Secret he feeds, unknowing in his Cell, 
At length, for hatching ripe, he breaks the Shell, 
And ſtruggles into Breath, and cries for Aid, 
| Then, helpleſs in his Mothers Lap is hid 3 
He creeps, he walks, and iſſuing into Man, 
Grudges their Life, from whom his Life began 
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Recchleſs of Laws, 8 2 
nxious to reign, and xeſtleſs on the Throne; 
Firſt vegetive, then feels, and reaſons laſt, 7 a 
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JJ : 5 | 


— 


3 


— — 4 * a 
4 0 F . Py nnd”, 1 a 
4 48 A 
| 24 | ) 
c 


Rich of three Souls, and lives all three to waſte. ME 5 l 
Some thus, bur thouſands more in Flow'r of Age 


For few arrive to run the latter Stage. - Dryd. Pal. & Are. 


| Man is but Man, inconſtant ſtill and various. 


There's no To-morrow in him like To-day : 


Perhaps the Atoms, rolling in his Brain, 

Make him think honeſtly this preſent Hour; 

The next'a Swarm of baſe ungrateful Thoughts 
May mount aloft. |_T Ro 
Who would truſt Chance, ſince all Men have the Seeds 


Of Good or Ill, which ſhould work upward firſt > Dryd. Cliom. 


| Men are but Children of a larger Crowth, 
Our 3 as apt to change as theirs, 
And full as craving too, and full as vain : 
And yet the Soul, ſhut up in her dark Room, 


Viewing ſo clear abroad, at home ſees nothing; 


But like a Mole in Earth, buſie and blind, 
Works all her Folly up, and caſts it outward, 


# * 


To the World's open Vi ep. + © Dryd.al for Love 


Ah! what is Man when his own wiſh prevails! - 
How raſh, how ſwift to plunge himſelf in ill! ROK 
Proud of his Pow'r, and boundleſs in his Will! 72785 Drye. 


VVith what unequal Tempers are we fram d? 


One day the Soul, ſupine with Eaſe and Fulneſs, 


Revels ſecure, and fondly tells himſelf, = 
The Hour of Evil can return no more: 


The next; the Spirits pall'd, and ſick of Riot, 
Turn all to Diſcord, and we hate our Beings : - 
Curſe the paſt Joy, and think ir Folly all, err 
And Bitterneſs and Anguiſh. eee Rowe. Fair Pix. 
Mankind one Day, ſerene and free appear. 

The next, they're cloudy, fullen, and ſevere. (3 Bret 
New Paſſions new Opinions ſtill excite; = 

And what they like at Noon, deſpiſe at Night. 

They gain with Labour what they quit with Eaſe, 

And Health, for want of Change grows a Diſeaſp. 

Religion's bright Authority they da fe... 

And yet are Slaves to ſuperſtitious Fear. 

They counſel others, but themſelves deceive, 


And tho' they're couzen'd ſtill, they ſtill believe. ' endow; 


- -Mankind upon each others 8 | e 
Cowards maintain the Brave, and Fools the Wiſe. How. Veſt. Vir. 
Were I, Iwho to my Coſt already am 
One of thoſe ſtrange prodigious Creatures Man.] 
A Spirit free to chuſe for my on Shire oo 
VVhat Caſe of Fleſh and Blood Id pleaſe to wear; | ; 
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Or any thing, but that vain Animal, ME 
VVho is ſo proud of being rational; + * 
The Senſes are too groſs, and he'll contrive 

A ſixth to contradict the other five: 8 


And before certain Inſtin& will prefer _ 
Reaſon, which fifty times for one does err. 
Reaſon, an Ignis Fatuus in the Mind. 

Which leaving Light of Nature, Senſe, behind, 
Pathleſs, and pn wandring Ways it takes, 
Thro' Errors fenny Bogs, and thorny Brakes: 
VVhile the miſguided Follower climbs with Pain 
Mountains of Whimſeys heap'd in his 'own Brainz 

Stumbling from. Thought to Thought, falls headlong down 

Into Doubt's boundleſs Sea, where like to drown, 6 
Books bear him up a while, and make him try 
To ſwim with Bladders of Philoſophy, 
In hopes ſtill ro o'errake th* eſcaping Light; 
Till ſpent, it leaves him to eternal Night. 
Huddled in Dirt the reas'ning Engine lies, 
VVho was ſo proud, ſo witty, and ſo wiſe: 
Pride drew him in, as Cheats their Bubbles catch, 
And made him venture to be made a VVretch : 
His V Viſdom did his Happineſs deſtroy, 
Aiming to know that V Vorld he ſhould enjoy, 
And VVir was his vain frivolous Pretence | 
Of pleaſing others at his own Expence. _. 
For VVits are treated juſt like common Whores, 
Firſt they're enjoy'd,and then kick'd out of Doors. 
VVomen and Men of VVit are dang'rous Tools, 
= And ever fatal to admiring Fools. 1 
Thoſe Creatures are the wiſeſt who attain 
By ſureſt means the Ends at which they aim : 
Tt therefore Fowler finds and kills his Hare 
Better than Meers ſupplies Committee Chair, 
Tho' one's a Stateſman, th' other but a Hound, 
Jowler in Juſtice would be wiſer found. | 
Birds feed on Birds, Beaſts on each other prey, 
But ſavage Man alone does Man betray !: 
| Preſs'd by Neceſſity, they kill for Food; 815 
1. Man undoes Man to do himſelf no Good. 
With Teeth and Claws by Nature arm'd they hunt 

Nature's Allowance to ſupply their Want: 

| But Man with Smiles, Embraces, Friendſhips, Praiſe, 
Unhumanly his Fellow's Life betrays: © 
} VVith voluntary Pains works his Diſtreſs, 
Or 


Not through Neceflity, but VVantonneſs. © 
For Hunger or for Love, they fight and tear, 
Lid go Edt e 
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VVhile e Man is ſtill in Arms for Fear; Ee 

For- Fear he Arms, and is of Arms afraid; 5 

By Fear to Fear ſucgeflively betray d: ; 

Baſe Fear, the Source whence his'beſt Paſſion came. 

His boaſted Honour, and his dear- bought Fame: 

The Good he acts, the Ill he does endure, 

Tis all for Fear, to make himſelf ſecure: Jo 
Meerly for Safety after Fame we thirſt, 8 

For all Men would be Cowards if they, durſt, 1 

And Honeſty's againſt all common Senſe; 

Men muſt be Knayes ; 'tis in their own Defence: 2 

Mankind's diſhoneſt; if you think it fair | 

Among known Cheats to play upon the Square, 

You'll be undone. 

Nor can weak Truth your Reputation fave, 

The Knaves will all agree to call you Knave; 

Long ſhall he live, inſulted o'er, oppreſs dai 5 | EF 
Who dares be leſs a Villian than the reſt. Noch. 


MARRIAGE. 


To the Nuptial Bower 
T led her bluſhing like the Morn ; all Heav'n, 
And happy Conſtellations on that hour, 
Shed their ſelecteſt Influence: the Earth 
Gave ſign of Gratulation; and each Hill: 
Joyous the Birds: freſh Gales and 4 pet's Airs 
V Vhiſper'd it to the Woods; 1 85 Vyings 
Flung Roſe, flung Odours OR the ſpic by en 
Diſporting till the am'rous Bird of Ni 
Sung Spouſal, and bid haſte the 3 1 
on his Hill-top to light the Bridal Lamp. | Mit. 
And Venus bleſs'd with Nyptia Bliſs on long laborious Night. 
Eros and Anteros, on either ſide, 
One fir'd the Bridegroom, and one warm'd the Bride ; 
And Hymen from above 
 $Showr'd on the Bed the whole Idalian 8 Dry d. pal. & Are. 
Hail wedded Love! Myſterious Law! true Sourcs 
Of human Off. ſpring ! ſole Propriety | 
In Paradiſe, of all Things comman elſe ! 
By thee adult'rous Luſt was driv'n from Man 
Among the beſtial Herds to range; unde 
Founded in Reaſon, loyal, juſt, and pure, 
Relations dear, and all the Charities 15 
Of Father, Son, and Brother firſt. Were known 1 
Perpetual Fountain of domeſtick Sweets! 
Here Love * golden Shafts n here lights 
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His conſtant Lamp, 0 waves his pur __ ple VVings 1 
Here reigns and revels; not in the ghe Smile 3 
Of Harlots, loveleſs, joyleſs, mide; 
Caſual fruition ; nor in Court amr mode : 
Mix'd Dance, or wanton Mask, or 3 Ball, 
Or Serenade, which the ſtary'd Lover fings | 5 
To his proud Fair, beſt quitted with Di Jain, a 

| VVhen fix'd to ane. Love ſafe at Anchor rides, ; 
And dares the Fury of the VVinds and Tides: © 
But looſing once that Hold, to the wide Octan born, | 

It drives at VVill, to ev*ry VVave a Seorn. Dryd. The. Love. 


All VVomen would be of one Piece, 
The virtuous Matron, and the Miſs; 
The Nymphs of chaſte Diann's Train, 
The ſame with thoſe in Lakener s- Lane, 7 
But for the Difference Marriage makes; A NPE 
'Twixt V Vives and Ladies of the Lakes. . $45 3 — 
Marriage, thou Curfe of Love and 8nare of Life! 7 
Thar firſt debas'd a Miſtreſs to a VVife | 
Love, like a Scene, at diſtance ſhould appear, DOT 3 OLE 
Bur Marriage views the groſs-daub'd Landſcape near. | 
Love's nauſeous Cure! thou cloy'ſt whom thou Thould'f eli, : 
And when thou cur'ſt, then thou art the Diſeaſe. | EY 
VVhen Hearts are looſe, thy Chain our Bodies ties ; © 
Lave couples Friends, but Marriage Enemies. Dryd Cong. of Gray | 
And Wedlock wirken Love, ſome fay, _ . 
Is but a Lock wirhout a Key: © 
It is a kind of Rape to marry, 
One that neglects, or cares not for ye: 
For what does make it Raviſhment, „ 
But being gainſt the Mind's conſent. Hud. © ©, 
A Slavery beyond enduring, | | | 
But that tis of our own procuring : 
75 Spiders never ſeek the Fly, 
ut leave him of himſelf t apply, 
Sd Men are by themſelves betray d 
To quit the Freedom they enjoy d, | | 
And? run'their Necks into a Nooſe, | 5 
They'd break em after to break looſe. . 
With gaudy Plumes an n Bells made prone, = 
The youthful Beaſt ſets forth and neighs aloud : 
A Morning Sun his tinſell'd Harneſs gilds; © | 
2 the firſt Stage a down, hill Green-ſword yields: : 
ro 
 VVhart rugged Ways atrend the Noon of Life, 
Our sun declines, and with what anxious Strife, 
bat Pain we rug, that — Load, a VVife :- 


11 


2 


All | Courfers the firſt Heat with Vigour run, 28 
But tis with Whip and Spur the Race is won. c. ol Batch. | 
Marriage is but a Beaſt, ſom fay, 
That carries double in foul Wa 1 ILY: 20> 
Therefore tis not to be admir' We JJ 
It ſhould ſo ſuddenly be tir d. FFF 
For after Matrimony s over, e e 
He that holds out but half a — Fri See e ee 
Deſerves for every Minute more riding ad racy; 
Than half a Year of Love before. Had. 
Fondneſs is ſtill th Effect of new Delight, oh 3 
Marriage is but the Pleaſure of a Day; „„ 
The Metal 's baſe, the Gilding worn away. Dtyd. Auren, 
8 Marriage at beſt is but a Vow, - HAAS eee 
Which all Men either break or bow. Hud. 
Lord of your ſelf, uncumber'd with a Wife! © } 
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Where for a Vear, a Month, perhaps a Night, 
Long Penitence ſucceeds a mort Delig ht. 
Minds are ſo hardly match d, that ev n the firſt, 
Tho pair'd by Heav'n, in Paradiſe, were curs d: 
For Man and Woman, tho! in one they grow, | 
Yet, firſt or laſt, return again to two: 
He to God's Image, ſhe to his was made 
So farther from the Fount, the Stream at Random ſtray' d: 
How could he ſtand ; when, put to double Pain, | 
| He muſt a weaker than himfelf ſuſtain? _ 
Each might have ſtood perhaps, but each alone; 
WS Two Wreſtlers help to pull each other down. | 1 
Not that my Verſe would blemiſh all the Fair, | | 
Dryd | 


WP} But yer, if ſome be bad, tis Wiſdom to beware; 
= And better ſhunthe Bait, than ſtruggle i in the Snare. 


MARS. 


The God of War, whoſe unreſiſted Sway e 
The Labours and Events of Arms obey. Dryd. Virg. 

Thus on the Banks of Hebrus freezing Flood. ; 
The God of Battels, in his angry Mood, 
Claſhing his Sword againſt his brazen Shield, 
Lets looſe the Reins, and ſcours along the Field. 
Before the Wind his fiery Courſers fly: 
Groans the ſad Earth, reſounds the ratling Sky. a 
Wrath, Terrour, Treaſon, Tumult, and Deſpair, 470 } 


Dire Faces and deform'd, ſurround the Car, 

Friends of the God, and Followers of the VVar. Dryd. Firg. 
Strong God of Arms! whoſe Iron Scepter ways: ....: 

The FR North, and Ow Seas, | 111 
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And Scythian Colds, and Thracia s wintry Coaſt, | 
 VVhere ſtand thy Steeds, and thou art-honour'd moſt; 
There moſt ; but ev'ry where thy Pow'r is known, 

The Fortune of the Fight is all chy.own: N 
Terrour is thine, and wild Amazement flung 
From out thy Chariot, withers ev'n the ſtrong : 
And Diſ-array, and ſhameful Rout enſue, 
And Force is added to the fainting Crew. | 
Venus, the publick Care of all above, „ 
Thy ſtubborn Heart has ſoften'd into Love: 
Now by her Blandiſhments and pow'rful Charms, 
VVhen yielded, ſhe lay curling in thy Arms, * 
Ev'n by thy Shame, if Shame it may be call'd, 
VVhen Vulcan had thee in his Net inthrall'd ; 
(O envy'd Ignominy ! Sweet Diſgrace! 
VVhen ev'ry God that ſaw thee, wiſh'd thy Place!) 
By thoſe dear Pleaſures, aid my Arms in Fight, 
And make me conquer in my Patron's Right. 
For I am young, a Novice in the Trade, 
The Fool of Love, unprattis'd to perſwade! 
And want the ſoothing Arts that catch the Fair? 
But caught my ſelf, lie ſtruggling in the Snare. 
Nought can my Strength avail, unleſs by thee 
Endu'd with Force, I gain the Victory. 
Acknowledg'd as thou art, 'accept my Pray'r, 
If ought I have atchiev d, deſerve thy Care, 
If to my utmoſt Pow'r, with Sword and Shield, oe 
I dar'd the Death, unknowing how to yield; . & 
And falling in my Rank, ſtill kept the Field. | 
So be the Morrow's Sweat and Labour mine, 130 
The Palm and Honour of the Conqueſt thine. | . 
Then ſhall the VVar, and ſtern Debate, and Strife 
Immortal, be the Bus neſs of my Life; | 
' And in thy Fane, the duſty Spoils among, 
| High on the burniſh'd Roof, my Banner ſhall be hung. 
Rank'd with my Champions Bucklers, and below 
VVith Arms revers'd the Atchivements of my Foe. 
And while theſe Limbs the viral Spirit feeds, 
VVhile Day to Night, and Night ro Day ſucceeds, 
a ſmoking Altar ſhall be fat with Food 
Of Incenſe, and the grateful Steam of Blood : 
Burnt Off rings Morn and Ev'ning fhall be thine, 
And Fires eternal in thy Temple ſhine :; | 
"= This Buſh of yellow Beard, this length of Hair; 
VVhich from my Birth inviolate J bear, NY 
6 Guiltleſs of Steel, and from the Razor free, 
Shall fall a plenteous Crop, reſerv'd for thee. Bryd. Pal. & Arc. 
| EO | | > | Temple 
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yl Ty the Dome of might Mars the ned, 
VVith diff rent Figures all ides were po. "Wi 
*Þhis Temple, leſs in Form, with equal Grace, | 12 
VVas imitative of the firſt in Thrace, _ 
For that cold Region was the lov'd Abode, 
And Sov'raign Manſion of the VVarrior God. 
The Landſcape was a Foreſt wide and bare, 
VVhere neither Beaſt nor Human-kiad repair. 
The Fowl that ſcent afar, the Borders fly, BN 
And ſhun the bitter Blaſt, and wheel about the Sly. 
A Cake of Scurf lies baking on the Ground, 
And prickly Shrubs, inſtead of Trees are found; 
Or Woods, with Knots and Knares, deform 'dand alds 
Headleſs the moſt; and hideous to behold. 
A ratling Tempeſt thro'-the Branches went, 
Thar {trip'd them bare, and one ſole way they bent. 
Heav'n froze above ſevere; the Clouds congeal, 
And thro' the cryſtal Vault appear'd the ſtanding Hail. 
Such was the Face without, a Mountain ſtood, | 
Threat'ning frombigh,and over-look'd the Woed: 
Beneath the low'ring Brow, and on a Bent 
The Temple ſtood of Mars Armipotent. | 
The Frame of burniſh'd Steel, that caſt a Glare 
From far, and ſeem'd to thaw the freezing Air. 
Aſtreight long Entry to the Temple led, . 
Blind with high Walls; and Horrour over head. 
Whence iſſu'd ſuch a Blaſt, and hollow Roar, 
As threaten'd from the Hinge to throw the Door. 
In, thro the Door a Northern Light there ſhone, _ 
*T'was all it had, for VVindows there were AONE. | 
The Gate was Adamant ; eternal Frame! 
VVhich hew'd by Mars himſelf. from budian Quarries came, 
The Labour of a God ! and all along | 
Tough iron Plates were clench'd to make it ſtrong, 
A Tun about was ev'ry Pillar there, 
A poliſh'd Mirrour ſhone not half fo clear. 
There ſaw'T how the fecret Felon wrought, _ 
And Treaſon lab ring in the Traitor's T 
And Midwife Time the ripen d Plot co Murder ; brought. 
There the red Anger dar'd the' pallid Fear, 7 
Next ſtood Hypocriſie, with holy Leer, 
Soft, ſmiling, and demurely looking down, 12 
But hid the Dagger underneath the Gown. L 
Th' e VVife, che Houſhold-Fiepd, | 


a a $3 „ » 


1. 9 
. 4% 
* » _ 
** n : 


* 
* at. OY 3 
* 8 * . : 
» 
( # 5 ) 
Pay — — —— — + —— mee 22228 4 


— . ER E it ys ts 0. Ph Arne ton I n 


And, far the blackeſt there, the Traytor-Friend. _. 

On th' other ſide there ſtood Deſtruction bare, 
Unpuniſi d Rapine, and a waſte of VVar. | 
Conteſt,with ſharpen'd Knives in Cloyſters drawn, 

And all with Blood beſpread the Holy Lawn. , 
Loud Menaces were heard, and foul Diſgrace T5 M8 
And bawling Infamy in Language baſe, | 1 þ 
Till Senſe was loft in Sound, and Silence fled the Place. J 
The Slayer of himſelf yet ſaw I there, | 
The Gore congeal'd was clotter'd in his Hair ; 

VVith Eyes half clos d, and gapin Mouth he lay. 
And grim, as when he breath'd his ſullenSoul away. 
In midſt of all the Dome, Misforrune fate, 

And gloomy Difcontent, and fell Debate: 

And Madneſs laughing in his ireful Mood, 

And arm'd Complaint on Theft; and Cries of Blood. 
There was the murder'd Corps in Covert laid, 
And violent Death in thouſand Shapes diſplay'd. 
The City to the Soldiers Rage reſign'd ; * 
Succeſsleſs VVars, and Poverty behind. 

Ships burnt in Fight, or forc'd on rocky Shores, 

And the raſh Hunter ſtrangled by the Boars, 

The new-born Babe by Nurſes over- laid, = 
And the Cook caught within the raging Fire he made. 
All Ills of Mars's Nature, Flame and Steel; 

The gaſping Charioteer, beneath the VVheel - 

Of his own Car; the ruin'd Houſe that falls 

And intercepts her Lord betwixt the Walls. 

The whole Diviſion that to Mars pertains, - 

All Trades of Death, that deal in Steel for Gains, 
Were there; the Butcher, Armourer, and Smith: 
Who forges ſharpen'd Fauchions or the Scythe. 

The ſcarlet Conqueſt on a Tow'r was plac'd, 2s 

With Shouts and Soldiers Acclamations grace. 
There ſaw I Mary's Ides, the Capitol. | 
The Seer in vain foretelling Cæſar's fall; 

The laſt Triumwvirs, and the Wars they move, 

And Anthony, who loſt the World for Love. 

Theſe, and a thoufand more the Fane adorn, 

Their Fates were painted e'er the Men were born. 

All copi'd from the Heav'ns, and ruling Force 
Of the red Star, in his revolving Courſe. | 

The form of Mars high on a Chariot ſtood. (arc. 

All ſheath'd in Arms, and gruffly Jook'd the God. Dryd. Pal. G 

| t 3 8 
For Thee, ſweet Month, the Grove's green LiWries wear, 
If not the firſt, the faireſt of the Year. - 
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For thee the Graces lead the ö 
And Nature's ready Pencil paints 


W n 3 3 2 wo 
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ps n thy ſhort Reign is paſt; the feay” ciſh- Sans (Pal. 
'The ſult * fears; and moves more ſlou i on. 0 


prightly May commands our Vouth to keep · 
The Vigils of her Night, and breaks their Sluggard 
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Each gentle Breaſt with kindly Warmrhi ſhe moves, | 
Inſpires new Flames,revives extinguiſh'd Tores bg fut A. 


Golden M E A N. 


REED Pomps and. Wealth I not de, 
But what Content and Decency require. 


Pleaſures abroad the Sport of Nature yields, ig 5 
Her living Fountains and her ſmiling Fields: 
And then at home what Pleaſure i is t to ſee 


A little cleanly chearful Family 


VVhich if a chaſte Wife crown, no leſs in 7 0 a 


Than Fortune, I the Golden Mean prefer. 


Too noble, nor too wiſe ſhe ſhould not be, | 


No nor too rich, too fair, too fond of me. 
Thus let my Life ſlide filently away, 


With Sleep all Night, and Quiet all the Day. 


Let Wood and Rivers be 
My quiet, tho' inglorious Deſtiny. ._.. 
Ia Life's cool Vale let my low _ be laid. 
Much will always wanting be 
- To him who much defires : 
Thrice happy he, 
To whom the wiſe Indulgency of Heav'n 
With ſparing Hand but juſt enough has giv'n! 


He does not Palaces nor Mannors crave, 
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Cowl. Mart, 


| Cowl. Virg. 


Cowl. Her. 


VVould be no Lord, but leſs a Lord would. have, * 


The Ground he owns, if he his own can call, 


He quarrels not with Heav'n becauſe 'tis ſmall. 


Let gay and toilſome Greatneſs others pleaſe, 
He loves of homely Littleneſs the Eaſe. . 
Plain was his Couch, and only rich in Mind; 
Contentedly he ſlept as cheaply as he din'd. 
His calm and harmleſs Life, 


Free from th' Alarms of Fear and Storms of Steife, 

Does with ſubſtantial Bleſſedneſs abound, 

And the ſoft VVings of Peace cover him round. 
Their VVealth was the Contempt of it, which mere 

They valu'd, than rich Fools the ſhining Ore 1. K. 

He s no {mall Prince, ho . br 


Thus to bimfefte can ſay: 


Gong, Jov. 


cel bir. 
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Now will | „now eat, now fir, now walk, 
Now meditate „now with Ac — 


Or if my Fancy calleth me away, 
My Man and I will preſently go ride, 


i us'neſs wo be Aiſpatch' d e er thou canſt go, 
Nor canſt thou ſtir unleſs there be | 
A hundred Horſe and Men to wait on thee; A 
And many a Mule, and many a Cart, 
What an 3 _ thou art! 
The Rhodian Coloſſus fo 


A Journey too hes "FW | unh 


If thou wie, no glorious Fortune chuſe, 
Which tis vain to keep, yet Grief to loſe; | 
For, when we place ev'n rifles i in the Heart, 
With Trifles too unwillingly we part. 
An humble Roof, plain Bed, and homely Board, 
More clear, untainted Pleaſures do afford, 
| Than all the Tumult. of vain Greatneſs brings : 
5 "To Kings, or to the Favourites of Kings. -Cowl. 1170 
Since Wealth and Pow'r too weak we find, 
To quell the Tumults of the Mind; 
Or from the Monarchs Roofs of State | 
Drive thenee the Cares that round him wait ; 
Happy the Man with little bleft, - 
of. hat his Father left poſſefsd; 
No baſe Deſires corrupt his Head, 
No Fears diſturb him in his Bed. 
Thy Portion is a wealthy Stock; 
A fertile Glebe, a fruitful Flock, 
Horſes and Chariots for thy Tak, 
Rich Robes to deck, and make thee pleaſe ; 
For me, a little Cell I chuſe, 


. | | Fit for my Mind, fit for my Mule; 
i | Which ſoft Content does beſt adorn, | 
Shunning the Knaves and Fools I ſcorn, Orw, Her; 


MELANCHOLY. Si Grief. 


A ſuddain Damp has ſeiz d m Spiries, 
And like * Wellis 
17 on their active Sp 
y Tagging Soul flies anker her own Pitch, 


wi Als WO OY of lon 
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This will I do, berg will 1 lay, I e S. 


* we -_ nothing to provide 5 2TH i. a1 
rho or a ſhort Journey take; i: ho” 
laſt thou wert to male,, ©. 
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5 . ir bas blbo Gold 
pttly.atamyibgeaſt 150 i But 
ang. „ bur 3189 iutdmet: Drod, Cie Clean 
Y flatters „but unmans ann 22 gi of 3 
What! is it elſe but Pen 0: Soul ? ib sd 1004 5 i! Like 
A lazy Froſt, a, Numnels,of t "Mind; +, Sq Sond} 126.2587 That 
That Locks up all the Vigour to artempt, Br: 984-2 b non ia on 
By barely crying, tis impoſſible who pe che, Since 
It makes a Toy preſs with prodigious Weight, 8 ' 210017 Thus 
And ſwells. a Mole-hill to a Mountains Height. h Reſol 
For Hi ane oly Men lye 6 Me and groan, ED 
 Preſgd with the 3 of themſelves alone“ Her 
Cruſh'd with fantaſtick Mo ountais they Deſpair. His fl. 
Their Heads are grown val Globes too big to __ But fi 
A little Spark becomes 2 raging: Flame; ein : on 4 +11" M8 The ? 
And each weak blaſt a Storm too fierce to de „Wich 
So peeviſh is the quarrelſome Diſeaſe, rods eee irt 
No proſp'rous Foftunę can procure it caſs,'/ ni #11 ö 8 Wich 
Some abſent Happineſs they ſtill purſue; ec, Ad! 
Diſlike the preſent” i and Jong for, new. 5 . 
"FN ond II Dale An 
Things whith offend Ne 0 preſent, and den, Now! 
In Memory well painted, move Delight. C Wher, 
Remeniber the: nail Then, 
I, thou poor Ghoſt! white Memory holds a Sest W 05 1 Flung 
In this diſtracted Globe: Remember thee a et i Wag Lights 
Ves, from the Table of m ' Memory: xf, 1161 As w: 
Til wipe away all trivial fond Records, V bas dl Leſs ar 
All Saws of Books, all Forms, all Preſſures paſt, ro 


That Vouth and Obſervation coprd there ; -- 
And thy Commandmentall alone ſhall live, 
Within the Book and Volume of my Brain, 
Unmix' d with bafer Matter. 
ométhing tike | 

That voice methinks I ſhould 1 ſomewhere bend. 
But Floods of Woes have hurri' d it far alf+c ad 26 Ban rp 5 ni DNV in 
Beyond my ken of Soul, I, Pole och as 
A confus a Report, dit se ÞaoH wad 0 

Paſs&*tliro” my Elb 5314 M 
But full of Harry like A ' Mornin Dream, ; © nis HO 
It vaniſh'd in the Buſineſs of th th TY 55 neo 4 2 - + 


MERC HAN T. no Maney: we rye 


So when the Merchant ſees his Veſſel e 1 7 A ng.) 70 
Tho richly freighred from a foreign Coal. > * 
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Cladly for Life the Freaſure he ould give, 
And only wiſhes to eſcape and live.  _ _ | 
Gold and his Gains no more imploy his Mind; 8 
But driving o'er the Billows with the Wind, (Fair. Pm 
Cleaves to one faithful Plank, and leaves the reſt behind. Rowe; 


], in my private Bark already wreck d. oy 
Like a poor Merchant driv'n on unknown Land. 
That had by Chance pack'd up his deareſt Treafure ETD 
In one dear Casket, and fav'd only that, i ad vl 
Since I muſt wander further on the Shore, Ws 
Thus hug my little, but my precious Stor, + 

eſolv d to ſcorn, and truſt my Fate no more. Orw. Ye. Pref,,..; 

F Is 1 


Hermes obeys : with golden Pinions binds | 649 
His flying Feet, and mounts the Weſtern Winds. 8 
But firſt he graſps within his awful Hand. e A 
The Mark of Sov'raign Pow'r, his magick Wand: „ n 
Wich this he draws the Ghoſts from hollow Graves; 29.02 
"WW V Vith this he drives them down the Srygian V Vaves : 6 elf 
Wich chis he ſeals in Sleep the wakeful Sight, 1 arno? 
And Eyes, tho clos'd in Death, reſtores to Light. Milt! 
Thus arm'd, the God begins his airy Race, 

And drives the racking Clouds along the liquid Spac g. 
of WW Now ſees the Top of Atlas as he flies, Es M ©: 
Where, pois'd upon his VVings, the God deſcends : | 
bea, reſted thus, he from the tow'ring Height „ nods 1X 
01 WP lnng'd downward, with precipated Flight: „ in off 
Lights on the Seas, and skims along the Flood: 16%. * 
s Water-Fowl, who ſeek their fil Food: raw 118 
ess and yer leſs to diſtant Proſpect ſhow, ere 246 
Turns they dance aloft, and dive below. | 881 
like theſe the Steerage of his VVings he plies; . Bürs 
band near the Surface of the Waters flies K 
ill having paſs'd the Seas, and croſs'd tlie Sands; erent i} 
| e clos d his Wings, and ſtoop'd on Lybian Lands. Drjd. Ni. 

The Herald of the Gods. 4 „ Lov T6RT. 

is Hat, adorn'd. with VVings, diſclos'd the God. eU 


and in his Hand he bore the Sleep-&ompelling Rd. 
duch as he ſeem'd, when at His Sire's Command 
Vn 4rgus Head he laid the ſnaky VVand. - Dryd. Pal. & h. 
MERCY. 'Se , ies 
Off. ſpring Divine ! in Heav'n the moſt below „ ine 55 
hom ey'n Fate unchangeable is movds © © | 
er Looks ſo moving, ſuch celeſtial Grace, ' © 7 
o mild and ſweet an Air dwells on her Race 
7 tender and engaging all her Cms, n dene 
That oft th Almighty's "ny ſhe difarms; ent | 
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- His Hand, and thence the ve 
To Threats the ſtubborg Sinner oft is har 
VVrap'd in his Crimes, ag wg the Storm prep % 


400 
But when the milder Fang: of:Mexc: | 2h wh 
He melts; and throws his cumb Ae ok ak ; 5 Bet. 
Lightning and Thunder, Nase ns e >. 9) 02 nage 92 


As Harbingers before th Almighty | „ 
Thoſe but Rb Bi 80) le, wh! 1 ppears., n 
Ihe ſtiller Sound Fucceeds; and Sod 17 1 85 180 fl di Bb 
Ay a eav n 5 . 2170 
Our Sorrow for our Sins, and then delights A 
o pardon erring Man; ſweet Merc ems 
18 Darling Attribute, which limits uſtice; . 
As if there were Degrees in Inſinit;,;, 
And Infinite would rather want Perfection, * 


10 Uni W 
4 


Than puniſh to Extent. Dry4, l. for om 
Curſe on th' 2 ard'ning Prince, whom Tears & n . 
To no Remorſe, but rules by Lyons Law; EAA 27 
And, deaf to Pray'rs, by no Submiſſion bow'd,:: n 
Rends all alike, the Penitent, and Proud. Dreyd. I 600 7 . 
But Kings too tame are deſpicably gelen: 11 
For Goodneſs in Exceſs may be a Sin, i is: 1 7 
E muſt tame, whom Mercy cannot win. . | 
Ev'n Heav'n is weary'd with repeated Crimes, 
Till Lightning flaſhes round to guard the — 
, And the curb'd Thunder grumbles to be gone. 2545 K p. of Gui 
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METALS. 


Mow thoſe profounder Regions they explore, 
VVhere Metals ripen 2 vaſt Cakes of Ore: 114 
Here ſullen to the Sight, at large is ſpread. 20 bs1f of Wh 
The dull, unwieldy FD of lumpiſh Lead. jo » bak And 
There, glimm ring in their dawning Beds, ar ar e, | | 
Ihe more aſpiring Seeds of ſprightly Tin. + 757 722 | At 
The Copper ſparkles next in ruddy Hem I INF ater of Tox 
And in the Gloom betrays its glowing 3 Nest ban Ang 
The Silver then, with bright and burniſh'd' Erace, e 
Yourh, and a blooming Luſtre in its Face, | | 
To th Arms of th e more yielding Metals 110 


And in the Folds of their N dies. og? 50 
So cloſe they cling, {ot | 


Their Love's more 
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An there 1H 11 
Which, hk dab de e 


Galem SUN 1011 
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And nee ae Ff 11 TE inst is > 
The Ground Watk llt the Ren 21 
Lies open to the Sfp Fore, aB6a6! 5 bf gi Gail 


A broad and ample RU. whoſe Duſt . Gch 0 H 2A 
And Pavement Sta "as Sta rs ro us a r sbotq zud $}od'[* 
deen in the Galaxy, Dar Milky Wie e wallif} ad 


Like to a circling Zone, pon der 'd with 8 Mile, 


tene 100 467 oc 10 
M 1 N D. Fee Fortirulle, ITE es TY 
14A ais el 
My Mind on its own Centre tindsunmov d, 5 93903 1; 24 
And ſtable as the Fabrick of the Souf, e inial ba 
Propt on it ſelf. ; 5 124 Nv ons, 125; 
y Mind. not to be chang'd' 110 or Time 10 5100 
The Mind is its own Place, and in its ſeilf 5t on 07 
Can make a Heav'n of Hell, à Hell of Heavin: 102 b. 
Ev'n Time, that chan es all, yet changes hy Loft 1271 
The Body, not the Min nor ban 3 103 2207 904 
| Th immortal Vigour, or * the Sou D. Ving. 
| Empire oer the Sea and Man JETS #1 92ſt, 
Heav*n'thar gave, can take againn nv 
But Seancb d Mind, Kehr; truly braven Mete 1 LE 
| nd) defpiſing; Storms ariſing; | - $95 5115 b. 


2 can ne'er be made a Slave. | Dryd. 
# 5 + MA 72 
mo N 1 8 E R. See Cm. ots 4 Woe! 
, 8 ter 721 4 n 
Like a Miſer midſt his Store, en en 


Who graſps and graſps till he can hold no more; Ratiülgieks 
And when his Strength is wanting to his Mind.. 


Looks back and ſi ighs on what he left behind. by Thr. 15 


At Midnight thus the Uſurer ſteals untrack d, 
To make a Viſit tö his hoarded' Gold, F I wit 
And feaſt his ee the {| ining Mam 3 o. ert 


„s TK E pion Sa fo 

You ano erin Fo ada nj bo þ 
To gild your Cauſe, Ad dw the itying Worldgd - 
To favour ic; The! | em | WIE ec 


conte 
For I have jon my Honour, loſt my Fame, 
Ad. ſtain'd the * . Royal Houſe, 
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15 And all to bear he. == Nat of M 1 wi 
x 5 er leapat ra. 1 Dry, All for Love. 
For now t ſo, wary,” F | 
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That few of either Sex dare marry 33 

But rather truſt on Tick r Amours, 

The Croſs and Pile for better or Mg be | 
A Mode that is held honourable, _ 

As well as French, and faſhionable : Hud, 


M I 8 T S. See Clouds. 
Ye Miſts and Exhalations that now riſe 


5 Fogs, 


* 


From Hill or ſteaming Lake, dusky and grey, 

Till the Sun paint your fleecy Skirts with Gold ; 

Either to deck with Clouds th' uncolour'd Sky, 

Or wet the thirſty Earth with king Showers. Milt 


MONEY. See Gald. 


Money being the common Scale 
Of things by Meaſure, Weight and Tale, 


In all ch' Affairs of Church and State, 
Is both the Ballance and the Weight. | 


| For Money is the only Pow'r, © 
That all Mankind falls down before. 
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Men venture Necks to gain a Fortune : 8 


The Soldier does it every 7 day, | 


(Eight to the VVeek) for Sixpence pay : 
Your Pettifoggers damn their Souls, 
To ſhare with Knaves in cheating Fools : 
And Merchants vent'ring thro' the Main, 


eher to amorous Heat; 


Tis Virtue, V Vit, and VVorth, 
That Men Giving a and ſacred call; 


For what 8 


Ny 128 me 8 65 
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Slight Pyrates, Rocks, and Horns for Gain. Hud. 
This Money has a Pow'r above 
The Stars and Fates to manage Love: 
VVhoſe Arrows learned Poets hold, 0 
That never fail, are tipp'd with Gold. Hug. 
And tho Love 's all the VVorle's Pretence, | 
Money 's the Mythologick Senſe ; 
'The real Subſtance of the Shadow, 
VVhich all Addreſs and Courtſhip's made to. Hud. 
For Money tis, that is the great Eo er 
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"Tis Beauty always in the Flower. Ms bo 3 
Thar buds and bloſſoms at fourſcote:--, -.....-_.. od 


and a 
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Hence tis, no Lover Hb tlie Powr, 

T' enför a deſperate Amour? 0107 x 

As he that has two Strings tos Bow, ee” 

And burns for Love and Money too: Sie 

For then he's brave and refolute, - 

Diſdains to render in his Suit, 1 4 

Has all his Flames and Raptures 3 12 

And hangs or drowns with half the trouble. HFud. 
And tò be plain; tis not your Perſon 

My Stomachys ſet ſo ſharp and fierce on ; 


But tis your better Part, your Riches, AE 

That my enamour'd Heart bewitches. _ . Had. 
For Money, like the Swords of Kings, 2 77 

Is the laſt Reaſon of all things. 5 Hud. 


M O O N. see Creation. 


He ſmooth'd the rough - caſt Moon's imperfect Mold, 
And comb'd her beamy Locks with ſacred Gold: 
Be thou, ſaid he, Queen of the mournful Night, 
And, as he ſpoke, the roſe clad o'er in Light. 
With thouſand Stars attending on her Train, | 
With her they riſe, with her they ſer again. Cowl. 
| The-Moon 
Riſing in clouded Majeſty, at length 
Unveil'd her peerleſs Light, 
And o'er the Dark her ſilver Mantle threw. 
And in her pale Dominion check'd the Night. Milt, 
Nor equal Light th unqual Moon adorns. 
rin her wexing 'or her waning Horns. 

For ev ry Day ſhe wanes, her Face is leſs, 5 
But gath' * into Globe, ſhe fattens at Encreaſe. Deb; Ovid. 
The Queen of Night, whoſe vaſt Command 

Rules all the Sea, and half the Land, 
And ones moiſt and crazy Brains, | 
In high Spring-Tides at Midnight reigns. Hud. 
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"was ebbing Darkneſs,paſt the Noon of Night, 
And Phoſpher on the  Conhney, of 1 5 Light, 
Promis d the Sun Wale Day began ro-fpring, 
The tuneful Lark altead 9 0 0 (her Wing, (es. 255 
And flick ring bf her (Nel, oft 720 15 rt Effays to ang Dryd 


Now Morn, h 
r Micke NR tons rein. Milt. 
2 4 The 


Advancing, fow'd the 2 


| An fa 
= Axon. * oH ' 
The Sam's | 24 mort bingo p 
eee oy Alban, an 


Mbit 
Dim Night he ſhadowy: e wm 7 
Vak d by 2 Git lit "Houts wich roſie Hand Wor br 
* d the bus sine e 
Now che Kar Kern gadle with a purplo Ray, no 2d L 
Clearing before the! Sun the Eaſtern Wa yz 
has Radiant TVain pburs from the Garevor” Lighht, "FT. 
And the new Day des to new Toil invite 00G; 
And now went forth the nie˙rn _—— in-Gold, | daft” x 
And Fe before Rer cd gloom oony-N Nc e N 
Shot through with Orient Beans 2 dior?” Ms. 
Aurora had but newly! chac'd the Nighe;b; yG1Or2 0 
And purpled oer the Sity witk bluſhing eb ge 
Twas juſt the time, len the new Ebb of! 1 = 
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Did the mot World anveil ro/hamane Sight! 51+: n. 
And now a Glante from mild Aururu s Eyes? A a 
Shoots through the Chtiſtal Ringdoms of che Stuer; 4 | 
The ſavage Kind in Foreſts eg ufe tp ro-, ji 14 | 


And Sots, o'er«charg'd with fauſcous E 
Lig ht's chearful ſmiles warte Azure ate 5 75 
2h. edLight 


Mean while te re-ſalute the World iv av | 
1 5 wak d, and with freſh-Dews em bead * St 1 bat i 
The Earth. And no che ſmiling Morm begins E 
Her roſie Progreſs. I 396 28 Vl, W. ] 
Ihe Morning Lark, the Meſſenger of Day. Ws nl: is betd< ] 
Saluted i in her Song the Morning grey: 2065 21 3081 
And ſoon the Sun aroſe ieh Beams 10 bei ab: 1 23H j 
That all th Horizon lauph"4ro'fee the joyousSight. ! 
He with his te — Rays the Roſe renew, (Pal. 65 In, f 
And licks the ping Leaves, and dries: the Dews. 2 
Now roſe 3 ruddy Morn from Tirhon's Bed, | 1 
And with the dawns f Day the Skies o'erfprectl 1 
Nor long the Sun his daily Courſe with-held, OM Eg - | 
But added Colours to the World reveal d. Ded. Virg, DB... 
At length gay Morn ſmiles in the Eaſtern 1 e , 
From robbing ſilent Graves the SexconsAyt 12G bod 4 
The riſing Mids skud er che dewy Lawns,” ul dT 7 
The Chanter et yy wr Martins — Take ner eee YO « 
e Vilets ope 75 their Bells, - a 1 \ 
And Progne "42s panes 975 FP; Auen Sella, f let Bor. 1 
The Sun bad Tong ſince in the Lap, ch 2291b bn f 
Ot TB: A eee az Joi? 211820 23% X | - 
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And diſtant Mountains, where the 


The Beaſts, that under the warm Hedges ſlept, 


te red: K 
en 
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Dryd. Virg. 


Walks o'er the Dew of E high Eaſtern Hill. Shak. Nm. &f 
Behold what ſtreaks | e. 

Of Light embroider all the cloudy Eaft ? | | | 

Night's Candles are burnt out, and jocund Day 

Upon the Mountains tops, fits gaily dreſs'd, 8 

While all the Birds bring Mufick to his Levy. Shak.Rom & Jul. 
And now the City Emmets leave their Hive. - 

And rowzing Hinds to chearful Labour drive. 

High Cliffs and Rocks are pleaſing Objects now, 

And Nature ſmiles upon the Mountains brow. 

The joyful Birds ſalute the Sun's approach, 

The Sun too laughs, and mounts his gaudy Coach ; 

While from the Car the dropping Gems diftil, | (Paris. 
And all theEarth, and all the Heav'ns do ſmile. Lee Maſſacre of 
It is methinks a Morning full of Fate: | | 

It riſes ſlowly as her ſullen Care | : 

Had all theWeights of Sleep and Death hung at it: 

She is not Roſie-finger'd, but ſwolPn black, 

Her Face is like a Water turn'd to Blood, | 

And her ſick Head is bound about with Clauds, | 

As if ſhe threaten'd Night e er Noon of. Day, Job. Catiline. 
The Morning riſes black, the low'ring Sun | 5 

Drives heavily his ſable Chariot on | | 

The Face of Day now bluſhes Scarlet Deep. Lee. Alex, 
Wiſh'd Morning's up, and now 1 the Plains © 7 

d their Flocks, 

The happy Shepherds leave their homely Huts, 

And with their Pipes proclaim the new-born Day: 

The luſty Swain comes with his welk-fiIFd Scrip 


Of healthful Viands, which, when 


With much Content and A petite he sas; 
To follow in the Field his daily Tol, 
And dreſs the grateful Glebe that yields him Fruits. 


Ad. 
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And We . d out * WF bleak: Night; non; 180 0 lis 07 0% 
And looking towr'dgs'the- Neighb'ringiPaſturespraiſe 
Their 9 and hid their fellow-Brutes goodbmofrow. . 
The chearful Birds too, on the To of Fregsl b. 
Aſſemble all in Choirs, and with their Notes | 
Salute and welcome up theriſing dun. oOtw. Orph. | 
Parent of Day !- whoſe beauteous Beams of Light 
Spring from the darkſome Womb of Night, | 
And "id their native Horrors: ſhow;"! hogs 
Like Gems adorning of the Negro's Bro-. by 
Not Heav'n's fair Bow can equall chee, v0 
. In all its gawdy Drape 1 33 10 9280 7. 
Thou firſt Eſſay of Light, and ledge of Day/ 17 % 
Rival of Shade! Eternal Spring of Li > OW 15 ; 
From thy bright unexhauſted * „„ 
The beauteous Race of Days and Seaſons com. 171407 
Thy. Beauty Ages cannot wrong 120 
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| But ſpite of Time thourit ever — ez Lo. 9447 
Thou art alone Heav'n's modeſt Virgin Light 
Whoſe Face a Veil of Bluſhes hides from human Sight. +. 
At thy approach Nature ere&s her Headz 
The ſmiling Univerſe 15-glad © 227 24 7 
The drowiſie Earth and Seas e 2 an; 11 
And from thy Beams new Life and 'Vigour take 91 
When thy more chearful Rays appear, 
| Ev'n Guilt and VVomen ceaſe to fear | ; nid L 
Horror, Deſpair, and all the Sonsof Night, * 
Retire before thyBeams, and take their hatly Blight.” IN 
Thou riſeſt in the fragrant Eaſt | 8 
Like the fair Phaenix from her balmy Neſt 4 36. | 
But yet thy fading Glories ſoon decay 24 tin! 
Thine's but a momentary Stay 2 bo 
Too ſoon thou'rt raviſh'd from our Sab ono ay 
Born down the Stream of Day, and overwhelm 4 with Light : 
Thy Beams to thy own Ruin haſte, | | 
They're fram'd too exquiſite to laſt: ; 
Thine is a glorious; but a ſhort-liv'd State ee 
Pity ſo fair a Birth * yield ſo ſoon to Tala. 
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Seek not to know 8 s Doom, 
That is not ours, which is to como 
The preſent Momentꝰ's all our ſtore, 
The next ſhould Heav'n allow, NN 
ITben this will be no more: 
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80 all our rere ere Noe 10 D 1od359W nA 
Lock dayd wo1 gaiool bu 
3 — —— peſts. big bas 23500 1194T 
h Mimite out in Kun ud lifhedo 20D 
2520/7 Were forces lived faſfjs Id 
AD a0 And cannovkiveroviſooie C, Hr. 
| 1 Fidetvoraaw hdrber ior kbdefic! yaU to gn 
Lay:holdupon-the prefers Hour i gale 
And ſnatch the Pleaſures paſſing b 51 
To put them out of Foftunt 4 PDr r 14 
Nor Love, nor Lowe s Deſig ighes amen, f | 
Whate'er thou get'ſt To:Day is Sen. +18 10 5. Hor. 
Happy the Many and happy ele. 
He who can call Ae dn! : bs 30 Ivf 
He, who ſecure within can fart, 
To-Morrow, do thy worſt; for Latte liv'd To-D 
che Toy ee a 
The Joys 1 have. potiels d, in ſpite of Fa re mine, 

Not Heav'n it lr upon the pa aſt has Pow'ry / [li. 
But what has been, has been, and L have had my Hour 12 
The hoary Fool who many Days 

Has ſtruggled with continu'd Sorrow, 
Renews his hopes, and blindly*lays' 
The deſp rate Bett upon To- lorrows 
To -Morrow comes, tis Noon, tis Night, 
This Day like all the former fled, - | 
Vet on he runs to ſeek Delight Xo 
To-Morrow, till 3 8 he's dead. Priar. 


The Bounds of Good and Evil to JiGern} 
Unhappy he, who does this Wark adjourn ; 
And till To-Morrow would the ſearch delay'; 

His lazy Morrow will be like To- Day. 0 

FPeſter-day was once To Momo: wie 305 

That Yeſter-day,is gone and nothing gain dns: 

And all thy fruiSeſs Days will-thus be drain. 

For chou haſt more To-Morrow's yet ro ws 

And wilt be ever to begin thy Task, 

Thou like the hindmoſt Chariot-wheels art Cult, | 

Still to be near, but ne/er to reach the firſt. Dy. 922 
Our Yeſterday's To-Morrow now is gone, : 

And ſtill a ne To- Morrow does come on; 

We wy To-Morrowsdraw-up fl du, Store; a 21 950 7 

Till the exhauſted Well can . ge, 1 Cow). Perſ. 

To-Morrow I will live the Rodi dog ſayg ol! 

To-Day it ſelf's too late; che VViſt wd 7eſttiday. Cowl. Mart. 

Life for Delays and Doubts no time does give; 

None ever yet made too much haſte to ave. | Cowl. Mart, 
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ä His prong Head the Afry Mountains hies 
Among the Eloudb;'-his Shoulders amd his Sides 
A ſhady Mantle cloaths : his durled Bro -S 

Fron on the gentle Stream which galmbyflowse 2b00 fl 
While Winds and Storms nis Idfty Fore-heud bent, VIS Se 
The common Fate ef all that's high and great Den. 

Nigh the dull Shore à ſfiapeleſt Mountain ſteoel 


oer the ridgy Stone! e. 


nd ſhakes the — A > his ſides Dryd, Virg, 
1 t⸗ ; a 21 ; 1 tri A 1 

ets; of hy Totrents bon 
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Here from the vicious Air, and ſick ly Skies, 25h 
During th' autumnal Hears th? Inſection grew ñͥ 
Tame Cattel, and the Beaſts of Nature ſf m: 


Converting 1 on 25397 oh qual oT - 


Ordain'd by Naturel fbr a. bt 
The Vidim Ox; Ang War d altas profit; 
aevi 158 283 26 28015 
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Sunk of himſef, without the God's Command, | 


Preventing the 


ails could no Fates foretell; oo 

ſe 18: Jas i) s ot £& 
But Clouds of mould rag Smoak forbad the Sacificec: ov tl 
Scarcely the Knife; was. redden d with his Gore, lig 


IR > £N. xt 
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Parch'd is his Hide, and rugged are His Hair. 
Such are the Symptoms of the young Diſeaſem:m: 
4 28 


VVith patient Sobbing, and with manly Moans : ee 
He heaves for Breath, which, from his Lungs ſupphy d. 


He paws the Ground, and on his hanging Ears * 
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And flying Stag among ——— — e } 
And round the Dwellings roam of Man their fiercer Fes. J. 


Like 
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Like ſhipwreck'd — 9 75 r 5 52 I 
And mighty Phoce, rer ane Rn 222159007) e ονjj,ẽ⁊id 
In ſhallow Streams, ars ſtramusd o Pa > = * 

IS Viper dead within her Hot 


ies was the Melee 2 85 ce hee had 
The Vater-Snake, whom Riba Ek ered,” ole auf 
Vith ſtarving Scales lies'poif6h'd Ai his A 
To Birds their native Heav'ns con 13 vi ee mn 
From Clouds they fall; and eve cle Schl e "4: ba 
The Rivers, and:their- Banks, 7 rf e 1 
VVith Lowings, and with! 55 e 5 
At length, Fate ſtrikes an LaRue 
To Death at once whole He 
Sheep, Oxeny Horſes fall = B 
The diff ring Specibs in ontario ts W. (91 000 Pirg. 

From poys nous Stars 2 mortal Influence 92 | 

(The mingled — of their Flame) „ 
| A skilful Angel did th"; ngreafents take, ; 50 KT 5 
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And with juſt Hands the fad Compofure make; ad 
And over all the Land did the ful Vial ſhake: Tb 
Thirſt, Giddineſs, Faintneſb, and putrid Hans” 
And pining Pains; and ſhiv' ring . 
On all the Cattle, all the Beaſts did fall: 
The lab' ring Ox drops down before the Plough," 
And the crown'd Victims, to the Altars led, 
Sink, and prevent the lifted D 
The gen rous Horſe from the full Manger turns his Head, 
| Does his lov'd Floods, and e ſcorn. 
| Hates the ſhrill Trumpet and the Horn, | 
Nor can his lifelefs Noftrit plenty; . 
VVith the > wh raviſhing Smell of all his PP Mme, 
| ſtarving Sheep refuſe to feed, 
They _ mr innocent Souls out into Air; 
The faithful Dogs lie gaſping by them there: (c, 
2 aſtoniſh'd Mops weeps, and breaks his e 08 
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Auf ler che al airy Foot-men nning all beſide, 55 BEI 
| Kid long 10 TED 208 Y v2: iin 1 
Figures, Conceits, Raptur and ces, A Ott a 
In a well-worg rs 18580 nidaiws hab og it 1 

And innocent Loves, and „ artful Lier: 
In all t gas dy Live riese 4-1“ 2 

Mount, a” ue | thy cravelling Throne, ant rar 


F 10 nd 8 b ele „W 1 1 11: Ry BOYS 01 
or 4 Y. 2 ea * * $113 ebe 0 
And Life, 1 Lay $2045 nt via A 6TL 

Where never Fe ay 175 t 05 ot: Oe gui 0317 
re ed, 6 at Ans 7A 
3 — "AS 27 Bu a $51 0114 8, S200 If: 175 0 
And, with ſhort ſilver Wings, cut —— low-Ktuid Skie';” olle 
Where Bird, with d Oar, did ne er bib et 

Row I, the track + 4,4 Ocean of: the 1 290 ON 

bere never yet did ry 


The buſie Mor ing's curious Rye, Ak line A 


The Wheels of thy bold Coach paſs quick ab for, 0 div baA 
And all 's an open Road to ches: base! 5 lle 10 vo bnA. 
f Whatever God did an | 2} i 125 Abbie Ain . 
Is al thy plain and ſmooth, unintrrupted Way. i bn 
Nay, ev'n beyond his Works thy Voyages are Kno nO 
Thou haſt ten e Worlds too of chy own, « gan ds! en 
Thou ſpeak'ſt, Great Queen, in che fame Sty 1e ls He 005 20). 
And a new World leaps forth, When thou Fs cher he-. 
Thou fathom ſt the deep Gulph of, Ages paſt; - Zoll enorneg 9 1 
| And canſt pluck up with Eaſe. % 
The Vears which thou doſt leafs: 3612 2936t 
Like ſhipwreck'd Treaſures, by rude empeſts caſt 0 
Long ſince into the Seas 1 9500 213 N 
Brought up again to Light, and public Uſe 505 | 
Nor doſt thou ours dive ſo low, A Tied 188 15 NI. 
ut bo 2H 2yoll [03 n n! 
VVith. an unweari'd VVing, 2 other . as higl, Ig Hl 
VVhere Fates among the Stars do grow, 
There into the cloſe Nets of Time doſt ep. 55 1 2 
And there with piercing Eye, 23 
Thro' the firm Shell, and the chick he dog f 5 wy * LOR 2 


Tim come a — 5 20 
Cloſe in their fred Secundine 2 1037 : chi & N ad a 
e by the Suni dees, 2:13 H 1 = 
i r them yet does biuodi 30011 ©: 
They K. — LMarion — = bee? 
And ripe at Iaſt with 1 | r nis 
Break thro' the Shell, and r q 7 
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| "The ſame too of the p clay; e ee eee FT as Thi 
| If paſt and future Times do t ec obey : oY Hh "345 is No 
| Thou ſtop'ſt this Current, and doſtm N. 5 2 e K Of 
The running River ſettle, 'like a Lake 1 a 8 : Bef 
Thy certain Hand holds faft-this flipp'ry N £11 e The 
90 | The Fruit which dees fo qu — ef: ' ogy Wi 
4 ſcarce can ive it, muck leid tal a, N. a In P 
Thou co in Sweets to make it laſl. 5500 e 45 by Wit 
| This ſhining Piece of Ice, Agen ann Into 
Which meſts fo ſoon away, 55 i An 
With the Sun's Ray ; een Thy 
* does ſolidate E oo OO 9 Retr 
| Til it a laſting Nitrour by tn 8 ip Leſt 
Nay, thy immortal Knee” DEED Beller 
Makes this one ſhort Point of Time By. N Diſn 
To fill up half the Orb of round Eternity. Cue. 5 
- © 0&6 a 
 Twovcations of the Muſe, n 
n anc 
Now e'er we venture to unfold £87 a8 More 
Atchievements ſo reſolv'd and bold, „ SEL 04 To h 
We ſhould, as learned Poets uſe, 6 va; On e. 
Invoke th Aſſiſtance of ſome Mule ; | <8 In D 
We think tis no great mattef which; And 
They're all alike ; yet we ſhall pitch 5 Viſit 
On one that ſits our Purppſe moſt, 15 Purp] 
Whom therefore thus wedo accoſt. 5 Hud | Urani 
Queen of all harmonious Things ! 67 i S But d 
Dancing Words, and ſpeaking Strings; Of B. 
What God, what Hero wilt thou ſing; of th 
What happy Man to equal Glories bring ? | In Rh 
Beg gin, begin thy noble Choice; (cool Pind. To R; 
Ant 1 let the Hills around reflect the Image of thy Voice. | Both | 
N ſow, Erato, thy Poet's Mind Fre i Her 8 
Anc | fill his Soul with ch t 1 Dryd, Ving. For th 
A nd now 2 abour is begun, 
Ye Muſes, open all your Helicon: 
For well you know, and can record a 2 Ci. 
ut Fame to future * * darkly down. Dyd. 


Le Muſes ever fair, and ever yo! 

Af ift my Numbers, and ing ire my Song. 

Fo r you in ſinging martial Facts excel; 3 

Fe u beſt remember, and alone an wall Died. Ving. 
Deſcend from Heav'n, Urania ! by that Name 

If rightly thou art call d, whoſe Voice divine 

* lowing, above th' Olympian Hill I ſoar ; 4: ah 

Al ove che Flight of Naa Wings | Te 
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Before t 8 ap N — vu 
Thou with eternal 1 iN Heririfury e 


Wiſdom, thy Siſtet Aud wet 


e ugh 4 ather, pl jag 5 f 2 55 
Wich t leſtial Song ; ee 
Into the ere of Hess ns L bave._prefum'd,. + 6 Hoſt ar 


An earthly Gueſt, and 15 2 Wy Ki 
Thy Temp'ring : wich 1 Fine guide guided * | ho 
Return me to my native Ele ACE web be Rt 
Leſt from this flying Steed wha Ng 7h once. Fact Tur 
Bellerophon, tho from à lower Cli His 1, YR OO” 
Diſmounted, on th Albion F 11477 Al, 


” oF 7 
* * 2 4 ? * 


Erroneous, there to wa Fs, „ner 
Half yet remains unſung, but narrower ale mot. 


Within the viſible diurnal $ ere 

Aman on Earth, not rapt a Fette Pole, 
More ſafe I ſing with mortal e uochang'd rl 
To hoarſe or mute, t "BY: n on evil Day's, A 

On evil Days tho falPn nd evil Tongues 
In Darkneſs, and with . compass d und 


And Solitude: yet not alone, While thuuu 5 

Viſitſt my Slumbers nightly; or when, LEN | 

Purples the Eaſt, till govern thou my 4 or 1 | 
Urania, and fit Audience find, tho!. 3 3 e 2 | 

But drive fir off the barbarous Diſſonance * 


Bacchus and his Revellers, the Race * x1} 
Of that wild Rout that tore the Ten 1 Js 1 wy 
In Rhodope ; where Woods and Rocks had. Ears, . nd A 
To Rapture, till the ſavage Clamouc-drown'd.: . Jt = 


Both Harp and Voice; nor 2 the Muſe dcn! 


5117 5 1 N 
Her Son. So fail not "thou, who thee implores: , N vil A 
For thou art heav nly, ſhe an empty Dream. l. 


Thou that with Ale or vider: BAY 
Didft inſpire . Liquor 
nd force t by hes o' it 2 2270 
Of nen 199 0 pm oi 25 
Who, as N 
And croſs-yrain 
With Vanity, O 
' The Wonder o 


Wot i Ei 

Prom,. and. Vickar * {00 MIT: 9 

* goy hw Th 
Drag n . 


kts 2 A 81 180 der 3 2 
Wiener n FY 
0 * 4 * Re 10. 571 — 2 * 

116 ty 4-5 * 822 IF 


7 rs AO 
Wo — 1 8 31 1 


h 


d Y 1 , 
p : . : . . A, I 5 — 7 N 
» * , 5 ” L 
SS * : ** <a . * - dn as 2 
2 1 . V ee 
2 ; — 4 * 92 2 — "pp, L * ; 
* * . f 


* 


—_— 


F On 20 nt I aaa 1 that 1s lefr 0 th' forked Hill, : 54 A * 1s 2 n : £ = 8 
3 To make Men ſeribble without Skill one 
735 Canſt make a Poet ſpight of Fate, nau DY 31 1 0⁰— 
And teach all People to tranſlate uw one Des. 
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They underſtand no Part of Speech: ?! no WW 
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Aſſiſt me but this once Lamplore,3o 1% 5 e nght® 
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Tell me, O Muſe! (for thou, or none, Cauſt fell 
The Myſtick Pow'rs, that in bleſt Numbers dwell), .-i.- 
At firſt a various unform'd Hint we find. % gs «+ 
Ric in ſome God-like Poet's fertile Mind. 
Till all the Parts and Words their Places take; . 
And with juſt Marches Verſe and Muſick make. 
Such was God's Poem, this World's new Eſſay; y 


So wild and rude in its firſt Draught it lay: 

Ti ungovern'd Parts no Correſpondence knew, 
And artleſs War from thwarting Motions grew. 
Till they to Number and fix d Rules were brought _ 
By the eternal Mind's Poetick Thought:  *' 

ater and Air he for the Tenor chole,  _ 

Earth-made the Baſe, the Treble Flame aroſe : . 

To th' active Moon a quick brisk Stroke he gave, 

To Saturn's String a Touch more ſoft and grave: 

The Motions ſtrait, and round, and ſwift, and flow, _ 

And ſhort, and long, were mix'd and woven ſo, : 

Did in ſuch artful Figures ſmoothly fall, 

As made this decent meaſur'd Dance of All. 

And this is Muſick. ET 
From Harmony, from heavenly Harmony 

This univerſal Frame began 
From Harmony ro Harmony OO ih: 
| Thro' all the Compaſs of the Notes it ran, 


The Oiapaſon cloſing full in Man. . Ded. 


But Man may juſtly tuneful Strains admire, 
His Soul is Muſick, and his Breaſt a Lyre. 
A Lyre, which while its various Notes agree, 
Enjoys the Sweet of its own Harmony. 


In us rough Hatred with ſoft Love is joyn'd, | ö 


And ſprightly Hope, with grov'ling Fear combin'd, 
To form the Parts of our harmonious Mind. | 
What raviſhes the Soul, what charms the Ear, 

Is Muſick, tho a various Dreſs it wear. 


Con. 


pl. 


5. 


Beau! is Muſick * 600 1 in Diſguiſe, 


Too fine to touch the Ear, 


And thro em to the Soul the ſilent Stroke 
'Tis Muſick heavenly, ſuch as in 4 Sphere, 
We only can admire; bur'cannot Hear. 55 
* Pow'r of Numbers leſs below, 
By them all Humqurt yield, all Sο how; . 
And ſtubborn Crows are chang d, r ow not abo. 
Let other Arts in ſenſeleſs Matter reign, 
Mimick in Braſy or MLA mix'd Juices ſtain 5 


Muſick, the mi Artiſt Man can rule 
As long as it bY BE : 


Nor is t 


As much as Man can tho 


That Strain again? it. Had a 


If Muſick be the Food of Love, Find on: 
es 


Oh! it came o'er:my Ear Ike 
That breaths upon a Bank of Violets, : 


Stealing and giving Odour. - 


Muſick has Charms to ſooth a Cava age real. 
To ſoften Rocks, and Bend a knotte 
T've read that things inanimate have mov id, 
And, as with living Souls, have been :nform A 
By magick Numbers, and 
| Let there be Muſick! let Tho Maſter touch _. 
The ſprightly String, and ſoftly breathing Flute; 
Till Harmony rowze ev'ry gentle Paſſion! 
Teach the cold Maid to loſe her Fears in Love, 
And the fierce Yotith. to languiſh at her Feet. 
len ev'n Age it ſelf is cheer d with Muſick; 
t wakes a glad Remembrance of our Youth 
Calls back paſt Joys, and warms us into Tra 
"'T was at the royal Feaſt for Perſia won, 
By Philip's War-like Son; ; 
Aloft in awful State | 
The God-like Hero fate, . 
On his imperial Throne. | 
His valiant Peers were plac'd around; 
Their Brows with Roſes and with Myrtles bound; 
| (So ſhould Deſert in Arms be crown'd:) 
The lovely Thais by his Side, 
Sate like a blooming Eaſtern Bride, 
= 3 of 1 1 Pride: 
appy, happy, happy Fair, 
Nom bur the brave deſerves the Fair. 


Timotheus, 
4 | Amid c 
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it ſtrikes the Eyes, gag 


„he a Soul, 
mean Arts controul. | 


weet Wind. 


Oak; 


perſwaſive Sound. Congr. Mourn. br 
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plac'd on high 
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| With ing Fingers — Is mY 
„ The tremblin . e 
ä And heav nly ＋ ay inſpire. N 2 
The Song began from J] * 
* be — Lee 
| uch is the Pow'r o migh 

A Dragon's fiery Form bely'd-the God, of 
Sublime on radiant Spires he rode. 


When he to fair Olympis preſb d. 
A 


And while he ſought her ſaqwy Breaſt 
| Then, round her flander Waiſt 5. 
'd an Image of himſelf, a Soylreign of the en. 
— 15 ning Crowd admire the loft AE Jes 
2 1 . — Deity, they ſhout around, N 
A * Deity the vaulted Roofs: rebound.” 
With raviſh'd Ears 
The Monarch hears, Wi 
Aſſumes the God, n 
Affe cts to nod, 4 
And ſeems to ſhake the sel | 
The Praiſe of Bacchus then the ſweet Muſician fung. 
f Bacchus ever fair, and ever young : | 
The jolly God in Triumph comes: 
Sound the Trumpets, beat the Drums. 
Now give the Hautboys Breath; he 2 he comes! 
Bacchus ever fair and youg 
Drinking Joys did firſt ordain, 
Bacchus leſſings are a Dress, 
Drinking is the Soldiers Pleaſure; 
Rich the Treaſure 
- Sweet the Pleaſure, | 
Sweet is Pleaſure afrer Pain. 
| Sooth'd with the Sound the „ vain, 
Fought all his Battels o er 


And thrice he routed all his Foes, 2 ad Arier he flew the ſlain. 


The Maſter ſaw the Madneſs riſe, 
His glowing Cheeks, his ardent Eyes, 
And while he Heav'n and Earth defy d, 
CE d his Hand, and check'd his Pride. 
\ He choſe a mournful Muſe | 
Soft Pity to infuſe, 7-7 
He Tung Darius great and gon,” 1 
By too ſevere a Fate 
Fallen, fallen, fallen, fallen, 
Fallen from his high Eise, 
uy And weltring in his Blood. - 
AS * in his utmoſt Need, 


By 
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Thoſ, 


2 


Ayu thoſe his former Bounty fe 3 
On the bare Earth expos d he! 7 5 
Wich not a Friend to cloſe his * 
With ase Looks the j W 5 Mcdor ſate, ol 
Revolving, my isalter'd Soul, F A 


I We K 85 N a 
wer.” 19 5 a Si 2 
A mi nd. a Eure e oper A 


Thar L bare in * E — N 
3 
4th „Jas but a Kindred ound tome; 
For Pity melts the Soul to Love: ; 
Pu. ſweet, in Zydian Meaſures, ... - ns tome?) 5 A 
Soon he oke his Soul to Pleaſures Kuni 1 


War, he ſtung, is. Toil and h Ins] 610 K 
os You | 3notovfy A | 
| 5 


Honour but an apr Bubble: | 
Never ending, {till beginning: 
Fighting ſtill; and. till d ying: 
if the World be worth thy winning, 
Think, O think it worth enjoying 5 
Lovely Thais fits beſide the | 
| Take the Good the Gods e © WR 
The Many rend the Skies with loud Applauſe, © | 
So Love was crown d, but Muſick won the Tale: 
| The Prince, nab e too onceal his Pin. 
Saz d on the Fair, _ 143 oo 
VVho caus d his Care, . 
And ſigh' d and look d. figh'd 7d and vook d, 
Sigh'd and look d, and ſigh d again: 
At length with Loye and Wine at once op reſe'd, 
The vanquiſh'd Victor ſunk upon her Prot. 
Now ſtrike the golden Lyre again, 
A lowder yet, and yet a lowder Strain, | 
Break his Bands of Sleep * , 
And rouſe him like a rattling Peal of Thunder: | 
Hark, hark the horrid: Sound. 1 8 
Has rais d up his Head. my 3 
N awak d from the Dead; 3 
And amaz' d, he ſtares round. 
Revangy Revenge, Timetheus cries, 
ee the Furies ariſe! 
See the Snakes that they rear, 
How they hiſs in their Hair, 
And the Sparkles that flaſh from their Eyes! 
2M Behold a ghaſtly Band, 
Each a Torch in his Hand. 
Thoſe are Grecions v Ghoſts, hes ig ail were ſlain, 
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A 
And unbury 'd remain 
Ingloriops on the Plain, : 


* Give the Vengeance due 
To the valiant Crew: 


| Behold how they toſs their Torches on bigh 


How they point to the Perſian Abodes, 
And glitt dt "Temples of their hoſtile- Gods. 
rinces applaud with a furious Joy 


And the King ſeiz d a Flambeau with Zeal to de roy, 


| 2” led the Way, 9 

To light him to his Prey. 

And like another Helen, fir d another Troy. 

Thus long ago, 
Fer heaving Bellows learn d to blaw, 
While Organs yet were mute, 

Timotheus to his et mt ye Flute, 

And ſounding Lyre, | * 


Could ſwell the Soul to Rage, or kindle ſoft Deſire. Dry. 


Thus David's Lyre did Sau/'s wild Rage controul, 


And tune the harſh Diſorders of his Soul. 


His Sheep would ſcotn their Food to hear his Lay, 
And Savage Beaſts ſtand by as tame as they. 
Rivers, whoſe Waves roul'd-down aloud before 


— as their Fiſh, Wauld iſten to ards the hore. | 5 Cowl. 
MYRRE 4. 
Mean-while the .* miſ.begotten Infant rows, 


And ripe for Birth, diſtends with deadly Throws: - 


The ſwelling Rind, with unavailing ſtrife _ 
To leave the wooden Womb, and puſhes into Life. 
The Mother-Tree, as if oppreſs'd with Pain, 


Writhes here and there, to break the Bark, in vain; 


And, like a lab'ring Woman, would have pray'd, 


But wants a Voice to call Lucina's Aid. 


The bending Bole fends out a hollow Sound, 
And trickling Tears fall thick upon the Ground. 
The mild Lucina came uncall'd, and ſtood 


' Beſide the ſtruggling Boughs, ind heard the groaning Wood. 


Then reach'd her Midwife-hand to ſpeed the Throws, 

And ſpoke the pow'rful Spells that Babes to Birth diſcloſe, 
The Bark divides, the living Load to free, 

_ * delivers the N IH EPs 
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. Poets Fr . e was got wi 55 Child by. her Parker, and 


ee 4 ter ſhe WA. p: chang” 4 into a Tree. | 
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NATURE and A R T. 8, Painting 
Let 4rt uſe Method, and good Husbandry ; 


Art lives on Nature's Alms, is weak and poor; 
Nature her ſelf has unexhauſted Store; TIE 
Wallows in Wealth, and runs a turning Maze, 
Thar 8 Eye can trace; ' 

Art inſtead of mounting high, 
About her humble Food does hov'ring fly :. 
Like the ignoble Crow, Rapine and Noiſe does Love; 
While Nature, like the Sacred Bird of Fove, 
Now bears loud Thunder,and anon with ſilent Joy, 
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The beauteous Phrygian Boy: 6 

Defeats the ſtrong, o ertakes the flying Prey ; 

And ſometimes basks in th* open flames of Day. 
And ſometimes too he ſhrowds 3 
His ſoaring Wings among the Clouds. Cowl, 


Him have I ſeen (on 7fer's Banks he ſtood, 
Where laſt we winter'd) bind the headlong Flood 
In ſudden Ice; and where moſt ſwift it flows, 
In Chry ſtal Nets, the wondring Fiſhes cloſe; | | 
Then, with a Moment'sT haw,the Streams enlarge, | —_ | 
And from the Meſh thetwinkling Gueſts diſcharge: 5 _ | 
In a deep Vale, or near ſome ruin'd VVall, 1 | 
He would the Ghoſt of ſlaughter' d Soldiers call; 
Who flow, to wounded Bodies did repair, 
And loath to enter, ſhiver'd in the Air ; = 
Theſe his dread Wand did to ſhort Life compell, _ 
And forc'd the Fates of Battel to foreteeeel. 
In a lone Tent, all hung with black, I aw 
VVhere in a Square he did a Circle draw : 
Four Angles, made by that Circumference, 
Bore holy V Vords inſcrib'd of myſtick Senſe, 
VVhen firſt a hollow VVind began to blow, 
The Sky grew black, and belli'd down more low, 
Around the Field did nimble Lightning play 
VVhich offer'd us by fits and ſnatch'd the Day. - + 
Midſt this was heard the ſhrill and tender Cx | g 
Of well pleas d Ghoſts, which in the Storm did fly; 5 1 
Danc'd to and fro, and skim'd along the Ground, | 4 
Till to the magick Circle they were bound. Dryd. yr. Lu 

Let the dark Myſteries of Hell begin. . Lis Oldip, 
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C 
EChuſe the darkeſt Part o' th Grove,, 
Such as Ghoſts t Noon-day Tove. 1 
Dig a Trench, and dig it nihg 
VVhere the Bones ↄf Laiuf liem | 
Altars frais d of Turf or Stones, 
VVill th' Infernal Pow'rs have none. 
Is the Sacrifice made fit? 
Draw her backward to the Pit: 
Draw the barren Heifer back: . 
Barren let her be, and blacxk. 
ut the curled Hair that grows 
Full between her Horns and Brows: 
Pou'r in the Blood, and Blood-likeV Vine 
To Mother-Earth, and Proſerpine. ods LL 
Mingle Milk into the Stream, 
Feaſt the Ghoſts that love the team. 
Snatch a Brand from Fun'ral Pile, _, 
Toſs it in to make em boil, 5 
And turn your Faces from the un 
Anſwer me, if all be done. Dryd. ORdit 
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NEPTUNE. 


His finny Train Satarnian Neptune joyns. 
Then adds the foamy Bridles to their Jaws, 
Hos to the looſen'd Reins permits the Laws. 
Jigh on the V Vaves his azure Car he guides, £ 
Its Axles thunder, and the Sea ſubſides, | 9 : 
And the ſmooth Ocean rouls her ſilent Tides. 

The Tempeſts fly before their Father's Face , 

Trains of inferior Gods his Triumph grace ; 
And Monſter-V Vhales before their Maſter play, 

And Quires of Triton's croud the watry VVay. 

The martial Pow'rs in equal Troops divide 
To Right and Left; the God's the better fide © Dryd. 7 
Incloſe, and on the worſe the Nymphs and Nereids ride. | 

V'Vhen thus the Father of the Flood appears, 

And o'er the Seas his Sov'reign Trident rears, 

Their Fury falls; he skims e liquid Plains, a S 
High on his Chariot, and with looſen'd Reins Gon) 
Majeſtick moves along, and awful Peace maintains. 


NIGH T. 


Darkneſs now roſe, and brought in low'ring Night, 1 7 


75 


Her ſhadowy Off- pring, unſubſtantial bot, 


527222 


Privation 


 Privation meer of Light, and abſent Dy... 
rammen And now from end eo end 


Night's Hemiſphers had vell'd th Horizon round. Mile. 
Now Night advancing draws her fable Train . 
Along the Air, and ſhades th erhereal Plain. Blas. 


Soon as with gentle Sighs the Ew ning Breeze | 
Begun to whiſper thro! the murm ting Trees: 
And Night had wrapt in Shades the Mountains Heads, 
Whilſt winds lay huſh'd in ſabterrancan Beds. Gar, 
Now Night had ſhed her filver Dews around, Be Wes 
And with her ſable Wings embrac d the Ground. Dry. Virg. 
Nov had the Sun withdrawn his radiant Light, 
And Hills were hid in dusky Shades of Night. Dryd. Virg. 
New decks the Face of Heav'n with ſtarry Light. Dryd. Virg. 
Now her brown Wings the ſilent Night diſplays, 
Light, ſprinkled o'er with Cyn#h/ia's filver Rays; 
Silence and Darkneſs all to Reſt invite, | 


And Sleep's ſoft Chains make faſt the Gates of Light, Plas. 


And on the ſhaded Ocean ruſh'd rhe Night. 
'T was at an Hour when buſie Nature lay 
Diſſolv'd in Slumbers from the noiſy Day « 
When gloomy Shades, and dusky Atoms fpread . - ' 
A Darkneſs o'er the univerſal Bee. 5 1 

And all the gawdy Beams of Light were fle. Doerſ. 5 
And now the Night does her black Throne aſoendl, 
And dusky Shades her ſilent Srate attend 

VVhile pale-fac'd Cynthia with her ftarry Train 
Dart down their trembling Luſtre on the Min:: 
The weary Lab' rers their ſtiff Limbs repoſe. 
And Sleep's ſoft Hands their drowſie 19 cloſe. Blae. 
When the ſtill Night, with peaceſul oppies crown'd; © 
Had ſpread her ſhady Pinions o'er the Ground: 
And ſlumb'ring Chiefs of painted Triumphs dream 
While Groves and Streams are the ſoft Virgin's Theme: 
The Surges gently daſh againſt the Shore, n 
Flocks quit the Plains, and Galley-flaves the or; 
: — ſhakes its downy Wings o'er mortal Eyes. Gar, 
__ _ Tis Night; the '$Seafon when the Happy take 
Repoſe, and only VVretches are awake: The 0357 Dees 
Now diſcontented Ghoſts begin their Rounds, - 2 
Haunt ruin'd Buildings, and unwholſome Grounds ; 
Or ar the Curtains of the reſtleſs wair, 


Mean while the Heav'ns roul'd down the gy D 
. Virg. 


* 


To frighten em with ſome ſad Tele of Fate. fg. Dow Carl. 
I The Sun grew low, and left the Skies, 
Put dowa,. e A, by Ladies By. 
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The 
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The Moon pull'd off her Veil of Light. 

That hides her Face by Day from Sight: 
(Myſterious Veil, of Brightneſs made, 
That's both her Luſtre, and her Shade} 
And in the Night as freely ſhone, - 

As if her Rays had been her own: 4 

For Darkneſs is the proper Sphere, 5 

VVbere all falſe Glories uſe t appear: 
The twinkling Stars began to muſter, 
And glitter with their borrow'd Luſtre : 
While Sleep the weary'd World reliev d. 

Buy counterfeiting Death reviv c. 

For Night's the Sabbath of Mankind, 


-- a * 


To reſt the Body and the Mind. md. 

Midnig be. | | 8 

The Night proceeding an with ſilent Pace, ; 
Stood in her Noon, and view'd with equal Face 
Her ſteepy Riſe and her declining Race. Dryd. Virg. 


The Steeds of Night had travel'd half the Sky. Dryd. Virg. 
Now had Night meaſur'd with her ſhadowy Cone 
Half way up [11] this vaſt Sublunar Vault. 7 
t was the Time when the ſtill Moon 5: 9 
Was mounted ſoftly to her Noon. Cowl, 
Naw all is huſh'd, as Nature were retir'd, 1 
And the perpetual Motion ſtanding ſtill, _ 
So much the from her Work appears to ceaſe, 
And ev'ry warring Element's at Peace: _ 
All the wild Herds are in their Coverts couch'd, 
The Fiſhes to their Banks or Ooze repair'd, 
And to the Murmurs of the Waters ſleep : 
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The feeling Air's at Reſt, and feels no Noiſe, N 5 
Except of ſome ſhort Breaths upon the Trees, 3 8 
Rocking the harmleſs Birds that reſt upon them. . Otw. Orpk. 
*'T was ſtill low Ebb of Night, when not a Star _ be 
Was twinkling in the muffled Hemiſphere ; . T 
Bur all around in horrid Darkneſs mourn'd A 
ay if old Chavs were again return'd ; 8 N, 
hen not one Gleam of the eternal Light | Os 
Short thro' the ſolid Darkneſs of the Night: 
In diſmal Silence Nature ſeem'd to ſleep, 34>; 
And all the Winds were bury'd in the Deep: 51 ph; : 
No whiſp'ring Zephirus aloft did blow, Tr 
Nor warring Boughs were murmuring below ; „„ . 
No falling Waters daſh'd, no Rivers purl'd, PRES Tr 
But all conſpir'd to huſh the drowzy World. i 2 2 
: b i | g 85 ph 11 Was 
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Their Eyes in balmy Sleep, and ſoft Repoſe; 


Strerch'd on the quiet Earth, ſecurely lay; 


o faſt, as if ſhe never were to riſe: 


Ihe little Foot-boy ſnores upon the Stair ; 


No Coach nor Link was heard. 


Tunes ſweeteſt her Love-labour'd Song. | Milt, 
Trills her thick warbled Notes the Summer long. = 
+ — ; Op Ws ; 
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' Twas in the Dead of Night, when Sleep repairs 

Our Bodies worn with Toils, our Minds with Cares. Dr. Virg. 

Dogs ceaſe to bark, the Waves more faintly roar, | 

And roul themſelves aſleep upon the Shore. Dryd. Riv. Lad. 
Twas Dead of Night, when weary Bodies cloſe 


—— 


The Winds no longer whiſper thro' the Woods, 
Nor murm'ring- Fides diſturb the gentle Floods: 
The Stars, in ſilent Order, mov'd around, | > 
And Peace, with downy Wings, was brooding on the Ground. 
The Flocks, and Herds, and .party-colour'd Fow], 
Which haunt the Woods, or ſwim the weedy Pool, - 


Forgetting the paſt Labours of the Day. _- . Drya. Virg. 
| is Night, dead Night, and weary Nature lies N 
No Breath of Wind now whiſpers thro' the Trees, 
No Noiſe at Land, nor Murmur in the Seas: 
Lean VVolves forget to howl at Night's pale Noon, 
No wakeful Dogs bark at the ſilent Moon; | 
Nor bay the Ghoſts that glide with Horror by, 115 
To view the Caverns where their Bodies lie om 
The Ravens perch, and no Preſages give, 
Nor to the Windows of the dying cleave : 
The Owls forger to ſcream, no Midnight Sound 
Calls d rowſie Echo from the hollow Ground. 
In Vaults the waking Fires extinguiſh'd lie; L583 
The Stars, Heav'ns Centry, wink and ſeem to die. Lee: Theod. 
All things were huſh'd, as Nature's ſelf lay dead. 
The Mountains ſeem to nod their drowſie Head: 
The little Birds in Dreams their Songs repeat, 
And ſleeping Flow'rs beneath the Night- Dew ſweat; - | 
Ben Luſt and Envy ſleep. 1 Dryd. Ind. Emp, 
All things were huſh'd, as when the Drawers tread 
Softly to ſteal the Key from Maſter's Head : | 
The dying Snuffs do twinkle in their Urns, 
As 't were the Socket, not the Candle, burns: 


And greaſie Cook-Maid ſweats in Elbow-Chair ; _ 
een | Ratdl, 


NIGHTINGALE. See Creation. Light. 
The Night-warbling Bird % 
She all Night long her am'rous Deſcant ſings 
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So, cloſe in FO Shades, her Children gane, „ 
The Mother Nightingale laments lens ñ H 
Whoſe Neſt fome prying Churl had found: an thence . Br 
By Stealth — thy unfeather id Innocence. ie Ban GY V 
But ſhe ſupplies the Night with mournful Strzi. 545 ales 5 ih 
And melancholy Muſick fills che Plains. = a Mat E FF 0 f * 
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15 but a glitt king and fallacious Good: 0% 04. 2009 ont 1 T 
The Nobleman.is he, whoſe noble Mind 8 A 
Is fill'd with in- born Worth, unborrou d fem bis kinds, ; 
The king of Heav'n was in a Manger laid, 77, A 
And took his Earth but from an humble Maid. "24 H4 A 
Then what can Birth on mortal Men beſtow, ee Fe 
SinceFloods no higher than their Fountains a0 n Bi 
We, who for Name and empty Honour ſtrive, dS © Pro 408 N 


Our true Nobility from him derive. 
Your Anceſtors, who puff your Mind with Pride, | 

And vaſt Eſtates, ta mighty Titles ty'd, 

Did not your Honour, but their own. advance ; 

For Virtue comes not by Inkeritance 

Ik you tralineate from your Father's Mind. Sn 
What are you elſe but of a Baſtard Kind: © 
Do as your great Progenitors have done, © | 
And by your Virtue prove your ſelf their son. 575 Wife f 

Virtue alone is true Nobility: Tor (Bath's Tale. 
Let your own Acts immortalize your Name ; 5 
Tis poor relying on another's Fame: 
For take the Pillar bur away, and all 
The SuperſtruQture muſt in Ruins fall: . Fl 
As a Vine droops, when by Divorce remov'd, 4 hs 
From the Embraces of the Elm ſhe loy'd. 8 
Search we the ſecret Springs, 

And backward trace the Principle of Things ; 
There ſhall we find that when the World began, 
One common Maſs compos'd the Mould of Man ; 

One Paſte of Fleſh on all Degrees beſtow'd; 
And kneaded up alike with moiſt'ning Blood. 
The ſame Almighty Pow'r inſpir d the Frame 
With kindled Life, and form'd the Souls the ſame. 
The Faculties of Intellect, and Will, a 
Diſpers d with equal Hand, diſpos d with equal Skill: 
Like Liberty indulg'd with Choice of Good or Hl. 
Thus born alike, from Virtue firſt began 
The Diff rence char diſtinguith' d Man from Man, 


dar. Jes. 


5 — 


1 


. 

He claim'd no Title from Deſcent of Blood; 
But that, which made him Noble, made him Good. 
VVarm'd with more Particles of heav'nly Flame, 
He wing d his upward Flighr,and ſoar'd to Fame; 
The reſt remain'd below, a Tribe without a Name; 
This Law, tho' Cuſtom now diverts the Courſe, 

As Nature's Inſtitute is yet in Force: . 
'Uncancell'd, tho diſus' d: and he, whoſe Mind 

Is virtuous, is alone of noble Kind: | Po 
Tho' poor in Fortune, of - Celeſtial Race: 55 
And he commits che Crime, who calls him baſe. Dryd. q & ui 
Evv'n Mighty Monarchs oft are meanly born, ; 
And Kings by Birth to loweſt Rank return: N 

All ſubject to the Pow'r of giddy Chance; 

For Fortune can depreſs, and can advance. 

But true Nobility is of the Mind, +9; 


Oe 
Not giv'n by Chance, and not to Chance reſign'd. Dryd. Sig. & 
: a ; 


ireſt Piece of well-form'd Earth, 
Urge not thus your haughty Birth. 
The · Pow'r, which you have o'er us, lies 

Not in your Race, but in your Eyes: 

The Sap which at the Root is bred 
In Trees, thro' all the Boughs is ſpred. 

But Virtues which in Parents ſhine, + 

Make not like Progreſs thro' the Line. | 
"Tis Art and Knowledge which draw forth 

The hidden Seeds of native Worth: 

They blow thoſe Sparks, and make em riſe. 
Into ſuch Flames, as touch the Skies. 
To the old Heroes hence was given 

A Pedigree, that reach'd to Heaven. 

Of mortal Seed they were not held, 
Who other Mortals ſo excell'd: 
And Beauty too in ſuch Exceſs 


Smile but on me, and you ſhall ſcorn 

Henceforth to be of Princes born. 

I can deſcribe the ſhady Grove, 

Where your lov'd Mother ſlept with Joue, 

And yet excuſe the faultleſs Dame, Sk 

Caught with her Spouſes Shape and Name. 
Thy matchleſs Form will Credit bring | 
To all the Wonders I ſhall fing. 


NOON. 


As yours, Zelinda, claims no leſs. 14 
Ball | 


The fiery Sun has finilh'd half his Race. v vir 


he ſouthing Sun inflames the Day, | 
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And the dry Herbage thirfts for Dews in. vain 
And Sheep, in Sha 8 avoid che parching 


Y 232 Phe fut blazing 8 
Does now fit high in his meridiah TU wr. 


"Earth's inmoſt Womb. 


The Sun with ſultry Beams began to 9 er 
Not Syrius ſhoots a fiercer Flame from igh, 5 
When with his poys nous Breath he blaſts the Sky. 
Then droop'd the fading Flow'rs, their Beauty fled, 
And clog'd their fickly Eyes, and hung the Head, 
And, rivell'd up with leat, lay dying in their Bed. 
The Ladies gaſp'd and ſcarcely could reſpire, 
The Breath they drew, no longer Air, but Fire. 
The fainty Knights were ſcorch'd. 


„„ NOTING. 
Nothing, thou Elder Brother ev'n to Shade! 
Thou hadit a Being &'er the World was made, 
And, well-fix'd, art alone of ending not afraid. 


When Primitive Nothing Something ſtrait begot : - 


Something, the general Attribute of all, 
Sever'd from thee, its ſole Original, 9 
Into thy boundleſs ſelf muſt und iſtinguiſſi d fall. 
Yet Something did thy mighty Pow'rs command, 
And from thy fruitful Emptineſs's Hand,. 
Fnatch'd Men, Beaſts, Birds; Fire, Air, arll Land. 
Matter, the wicked'ſt Offspring of thy Race, 

By Form aſſiſted, flew from thy Embrace, 

And Rebel Light obſcur'd thy reverend dusky Face. 


„ ” 


Body, thy Foe, with theſe did Leagues combine, 


But Turn- coat Time aſſiſts the Foe in vain, 
And brib'd by thee, aſſiſts thy ſhort-liv'd Reign; 


Tho' Myſteries are barr'd from Laick Eyes, 

And the Divine alone with Warrant pries 

Into thy Boſom, where the Truth in Private lies. 

Yer this of thee the Wiſe may freely ſay, 

Thou from the Virtuous nothing tak'ſt away, 
And to be Part of thee, the Wicked wiſely pray, 


\ 


E'er Time and Place were, Time and Place were not; 


With Form and Matter, Time and Place did join ; © 


To ſpoil thy peaceful Realm, and ruine all thy Line. 
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Then all proceeded from the great united What? 
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And to thy hungry Womb drives back thy Slaves again. 


— 
— 
4 * 


* 
5 W LOTS «£130 ; 
tig | : - ? 5 
, ws 45 . *% 7 V . 771 
oa £17} 222 
A Sb We 


: * 
4 
„ 
. bo 
. E © 
» 


5d. The Flower and the Leaf. 
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E Negative ! how vainly would the Wiſe 
Enquirer efine; . diſtinguiſh, teach, deviſe 
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and to point their dull Philoſophies. 
Within thy Boſom molt ſecutely reſt 


Is, or is not the two great Ends of Fate; oe 
And true or falſe; the Subject of Debate, | | 5 
That perfe& or deſtroy the vaſt Deſigns of Fate; | } 
When they have rack d the Politician's Breaſt; =; 
And when reduc'd to thee,” are leaſt unſafe and beſt. 5 
Nothing, who dwell'ſt with Fools in grave Diſguiſe, - 
For whom they rev rend 8 and Forms deviſe, 
Lawn Sleeves, ànd Furs, and 


look wiſe. g) !! „„ 

French Truth, Dutch P. weſs, Britiſh Policy, 1 
_ Hybernian Learning, Scoteh Civility, 555 5 

Spaniaras Diſpateh, Dane: Wit, are mainly ſeen in thee. ; 
The great Man's Gratitude to his beſt Friend, 35 
King's Promiſes, Whores Vows, to they they tend, C | 
Flow ſwiftly into thee, and in thee ever end. Roch.) 
_ N DV BAÞ-FYV: 

All Novelties. muſt this Succeſs expect, ES 
When good, our Envy; and when bad, Neglect. Gar. 

Actions of the laſt Age, are like Almanacks of the laſt Year. 

And when remote in Time, like Objects | SEP 
Remote in Place, are not beheld at half their Greatneſs. 
And what is new, finds better Acceptation, | TD, 


Than what is good and great. 


O A K. See Fighting at Sea. Trees. 

The Monarch Oak, the Patriarch of Trees, 
Shoots riſing up, and ſpreads by ſlow Degrees: 
Three Centuries he grows; and three he ſtays, 3 

Supreme in State; and in three more decays. Dryd. Ovid. 

IE The Tree of Jove, : 

That holds the Woods in awful Sov'raignty, 

Requires a Depth of Lodging in the Ground, 

And, next the lower Skies, a Bed profound: 

High as his topmoſt Boughs to Heav'rt aſcend, 

So low the Roots to Hell's Dominions tend: | 

Therefore nor Winds, nor Winter's Rage o'erthrows 

His bulky Body, but unmoy'd he grows, | 

For length of Ages laſts his happy Reign, 5 

And Lives of mortal Men contend with his in vain. 

Full in the midſt of his own Strength he ſtands, n | 

Stretching his brawny Arms and lofty Hands,  (Drjd: Virg. 

His Shade protects the Plains, his Head the Hills commands.$ 
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As a tall Oak, that young and verdant flood 
Above the Grove, it ſelf a nobler Wood: 
His wide extended Limbs the Foreftdrown'd;, 
ing its Trees, X much as they the Ground, 
oung murm'ring Tempeſts in his Boughs are bred; 
And gath'ring Clouds frown round his lofry Head. 
| Outrageous Thunder, ſtormy V Vinds, and Rain | 
' " Diſcharge their Fury on his Head in vain; 
Earthquakes below, and Lightnin from above 
Rend not his Trunk, nor his fix'd Root remove. 
But then his Strength worn by di ave Age; 
He can no more his angry Foes engage: 
He ſpreads to Heav'n his naked wither'd Arms; 
As Aid imploring from invading Harms: 
From his diſhonour'd Head the lighteſt Storm 
_ Can tear his Beauties, and his Limbs deform ; 
He rocks with every VVind, while on the Ground © 
Dry Leaves and broken Arms lie ſcatter'd round. Blac. 
As when the VViads their airy Quarrel try, OE 
Juſtling from ev'ry Quarter of the Sky, | 
This way and that the Mountain Oak they bend, 
His Boughs they ſhatter, and his Branches rend: 
VVith Leaves and falling Maſt they ſpread the Ground, 
The hollow Valleys echib to the Sound: | EE 
Unmov'd, the royal Plint their Fury mocks, 
Or ſhaken, clings more cloſely to the Rocks. 
For as he ſhoots his tow'ring Head on high, Fern 
So deep in Earth his fix'd Foundatipns lie. Dryd. Virg. 
Thus two tall Oaks, that Padus Banks adorn; 
Lift up to Heav'n their leafy Heads unſhorn; | 
And over-preſs'd with Nature's heavy Load, 3 
Dance to the whiſtling VVinds, and at each other nod. Dryd. Vis 
As the ſtout Oak, when round his Trunk the Vine 
Does in ſoft V Vreaths, and am'rous Foldings twine, 
Easy and ſlight appears: the VVinds from far | 
Summon their noiſy Forces to the V Var: 
But tho ſo gentle ſeems his outward Form, 
His hidden Strength out-braves the loudeſt Storm; 
Firmer he ſtands, and boldly keeps the Field; . 
Showing ſtout Minds when unprovok'd are mild. Hol. 
So when a noble Oak, that long has ſtood 4 
High in the Air, the Beauty ef the VVood, 
Is ſhock' d by ſtormy VVinds, he either way 
Bends to the Earth his Head with mighty Sway. 
His lab'ring Roots diſharb the neighb'ring Ground, 
And make a heaving Earthquake all around, 
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Yer faſt he ſtands, 1 the loud Storm . 2 15 dA 
His Roots ſtill keeghs the N his mAbs 155 rie. 58 Ry e 
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Oiths ro but ALY Words bur Wind; os 
. 'Too feeble Implements to bind. + Iyer 
And Saints, whom Oaths or Vows. oblige... peas: 
Know little of their Privilege : 21 70% 6843 
For, if the Devil, to ſerve his Turn, + 7 
Can tell Truth; why the Saints ſhould em n 
When it ſerves theirs, ro Swear and "7 s att. 
I think there's little reaſon why. * 2006-4 


We're not commanded to forbeat | 
Indefinitely at all to ſwear; _ 
But to ſwear idly, and in vain, 
Without Self-Intereſt or Gain! 


Is but a kind of Self den a Hud. 
Oaths were not purpos d more than Law, "bs 5 

To keep the Juſt and Good in awe: 

But to confine the Bad and Sinful, 


If Oatlis can do a Man no Good, 
In his own Bus'neſs, wliy they . 
In other Matters do him Hurt, 3 . ki 
I think there's little reaſon fort, Hud. 
He that impoſes an Oath, makes 3 to | 
Not he that for Convenience takes it: 
Then how can any Man be ſaid, ws + 
To break an Oath he never made. | Hud. 


OBSTINATE. 


So ſulienly addicted till 
To's only Principle, his VVill, 
That wharſo'er it chanc'd to prove, 
No force of Ar . could move: 
2 Law, nor Cavalcade of Holborn 
uld render half a Grain leſs ſtubborn. 
For he at any time would hang, 
For th' Opportunity t harangue; 
And rather on a Gibbet dangle, 0 
Than miſs his dear Deli a to wrangle : : 
In which his Parts werelo accompllſh * 
That right or wrong, he ne'er was ed 
But ſtill his Tongue ran on, the leſs 
Of Weight it bore, rn Eaſe, 
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For breaking of an Oath; and lying, $7268, 20 


Like moral Cattle in a Pinfold. .. , 
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VVill view your Heav'h, 


(290) 


pd with its everlaſting Clack, 
Set all Mens Ears upon the Rack, 
No ſooner could a Hint appear, 
But up he ſtarted to pickeer ; 

And made the ſtoutaſt yield to Mercy, 
When he engag d in Controverſy: 
Not by the force of carnal Reaſon, 

W indefatigable Teazing; 

ith Volleys of eternal Babble, 

And Clamour more unanſwerable, 

For tho his Topicks, frail and weak, 

Could ne er amount above a. Freak, | 

He ſtill maintain'd. em, like his Faults, 

Againſt the deſperat ſt Aſlaults; 

And back d their feeble Want of Senſe, 

VVith greater Heat and Confidence. 

As Bones of HeQors, when they differ, 


The more they're Cudgel'd, grow the ſtiffer. _” 


„ kle ſtill refolvd, to mend the. matter, 
I adhere and eleave the obſtinater: 
And ſtill the skittiſher and looſer, 


His Freaks appear'd, to fit the cloſer. Hul. 


For Fools are ſtubborn in their way, 
As Coins are harden'd by th Allay: 
And Obſtinacy's ne'er ſo ſtiff, 
As when tis in a wrong Belief. Hu 


OE DIP US Tearing out his Eyes. 


3 Thrice he ſtruck, | 

With all his Force, his hollow groaning Preaſt, 

And thus with Our-cries to himſelf complain'd; 

But thou canſt weep then, and thou think'ſt tis well! 
Theſe Bubbles of the ſhallow'ſt, emptieſt Sorrow, 
Which Children vent for Toys, and Women rain 
For any Trifle their fond Hearts are ſet on: 

Yet theſe thou think'ſt are ample Satisfaction, 

For bloodieſt Murther, and for burning Luſt! 

No Parricide! if thou muſt weep, weep Blood, 


_ VVeep Eyes inſtead of Tears! O by the Gods! 


"Tis greatly thought, ke cries, and firs my VVoes. 


VVith that he ſmil'd revengefully, and leap'd 


Upon the Floor; thence gazing on the Skies, 

His Eye- balls fiery-red with glowing Vengeance, 

Gods! F accuſe you nor, tho' I no more 

till with more durable Glaſſes, 


The mighty Soul's immortal Perſpectives, 


M >, OMIA. Iz mts 


. 


Jud. 


Jud, 


Hud 


| I find your dazling Beitigs. Take, he cty'd; 


A ropy Chain of Rheums ! a Vi ge rough, 


Take, Eyes, your laſt, your fatal Fare-well View: 

Then wich a Groan;that ſeem'd the Call of Death, 

VVith horrid Force lifting his impious Hands, 

He ſnarch'd, he tore from out their bloody Orbss. 
The Balls of Light, and daſh'd em on the Ground. Ler. OEdip. 


OLD AGE. See Death. Dying of Old Age. Youth. 
Some few, by Temp'rance raught, approaching flow | 


To diſtant Fate, by eaſie Journeys go. 
Gently they lay them down, as Ev'ning Sheep 


On their own woelly Fleeres ſoftly ſleep. 


So noiſeleſs would I live, ſuch Death to find, 
Like timely Fruit, not ſhaken by the Wind, 4 


But ripely dropping from the fapleſs Bough, 


And dying, nothing to my ſelf would owe. 

Thus daily changing, with a duller Taſte 

Of leſsning Joys, I by degrees would waſte, 

Still quitting Ground, by unperceiv'd Decay, 

And ſteal my ſelf from Life, and melt away. 
How happy is the Ev'ning Tide of Life! _ 

When Phlegm has 22 our Paſſions; trifling out 

The feeble Remnant of our ſilly Days _ 

In Follies, ſack is Dotage beſt is pleaſ'd with : 

Free from the wounding and tormenting Cares, 


That toſs the thoughtful, active, buſy Mind. Orw, Cal. Mer. 


The Soul, with nobler Reſolutions deck d, 


The Body ſtooping, does her ſelf erect. 


Clouds of Affections from our younger Eyes, 
Conceal that Happineſs, which Age deſcries. 
The Soul's dark Cottage, batter d and decay'd, 


Lets in new Light, thro' Chinks that Time has made. 


Stronger by Weakneſs, wiſer Men become 
As they draw near to their eternal Home. 


Leaving the old, both VVorlds at once they views A | 
That ſtand upon the Threſhold of the new. Hal. 


. Incewvehianes of Old Age. | | 
Jove! grant me Length of Life, and Years good ſtore; 


eap on my bending Back; I ask no more: 


Both ſick, and healrhful, old and young conſbire 


In this one, ſilly, miſchievous Deſire. 5 
| Miſtaken Bleſſing, which Old Age they call! 


'Tis a long, naſty, darkſome Hoſpital ! 


Dryd.State of im. 


yo 
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Deform'd, unfeatur'd; and a Skin of Buff. 


A Stich-fall'n Check, that hangs below the Jaw, 
Such Wrinkles as a skilful hand would draw . 


For an old Grandame Ape, when with a Grace 


She fits at ſquat, and ſcrubs her leathern Face. Dryd. Fuv. 
In Youth Diſtin&ions infinite abound : 8 „ 

No Shape, no Feature juſt alike is found: 

The Fair, the Black, the Feeble, and the Strong. | 

But the ſame Foulneſs does to Age belong 5 

The ſelf. ſame Palſie both in Limb and Tongue. 

The Skull and Forehead one bald barren Plain, 


And Gums unarm'd to mumble meat in vain. Dryd. Juv. 


Theſe are th' Effects of doating Age, 
Vain Doubts, and idle Cares, and Over-cantion ; 
The ſecond Nonage of a Soul more wiſe, 
But now decay'd, and ſunk into the Socket, 


Peeping by fits, and giving feeble Light. Dryd. Don Seb. 


ow my chill'd Blood is curdl'd in my Veins, | 
And ſcarce the Shadow of a Man remains. Dryd. Virg. 
55 I am left behind, | 
To drink the Dregs of Life, by Fate aſſign'd: 


Beyond the Goal of Nature I have gone. Dryd. Vieg. 


Daodder'd with Age, the Winter of Man's Life! 
The gloomy Eve of endleſs Night. . 

Propp' d on a Staff, ſhe takes a trembling Mien, 

Her Face is furrow'd, and her Front obſcene; 

Deep dinted Wrinkles on her Cheeks ſhe draws, 

Sunk are her Eyes, and toothleſs are her Jaws: 

Hoary her Hair. Dryd. Virg. 
As in a green old Age his Hair juſt griezl'd. 


E 


Time has plow'd that face with many Furrows. Dryd. O Edip. 


His blear- Eyes ran in Gutters to his Chin, 


His Beard was Stubble, and his Cheeks were thin. Dryd. Juv. 


Decrepid Bodies, worn to Ruin, 
Juſt ready of themſelves to fall aſunder, 


And to let drop the Soul. Dryd. Mar. a- la- Mode. 


VVhen my Blood was warm, | 
This languiſh'd Frame when better Spirits fed, (Dryd. Virg. 
Fer Age unſtrung my Nerves, or Time O er- ſnow'd my Head. 
| Oft am I by the Women told; | 
Poor Anacreon! thou grow'ſt old: 
Look how thy Hairs are falling all! 
Poor Anacreon, how they fall! 
VVhether I grow old or no, 
By th' Effects, I do not know: 
This I know without being told, 
"Tis time to live, if I grow old: 


"Ts 


3 
Tis time ſhort Pleaſures now to take, 


Of little Life the beſt to make. | 7 
And manage wiſely the laſt Stake. Cowl. Anacr.) 


OPPRESSION. 


It is not hard for one that feels no wrong, 
For patient Duty to imploy his Tongue. | 
Oppreſſion makes Men mad, and from their Breaſts - 
All Reaſon, and all ſenſe of Duty wreſts. 
The Gods are ſafe, when under Wrongs we groan, 
Only becauſe we cannot reach their Throne. -:,. . 
Shall Princes then, who are but God's of Clay, MEL 
Think they may ſafely with our Honour play? Wall. 


O VVL. 
| The boding Bird, | | ' 
Which haunts the ruin'd Piles, and hallow'd Urns, 4, 
And beats about the Tombs with nightly Wings, TIES. 
VVhere Songs obſcene on Sepulchres ſhe ſings. Dryd. Virg. 
| VVith boding Note | CTY 
The ſolitary Screech-Owl ſtrains her Throat; 8 Be 
Or on a Chimney's-Top, or Turrets Height. (Fig. 
With Songs obſcene diſturbs the Silence of the Night. Dryd. 
| As an Ow], that in a Barn, „ 
Sees a Mouſe creeping in the Corn, 
Sits ſtill, and ſhurs his round blue Eyes, 
As if he ſlept, until he ſpies 1 


The little Beaſt within his reach, „ 
Then ſtarts, and ſeizes on the Wretck. Hud. 


PAIN. 


VVhar avail 
Valour or Strength, tho' matchleſs, quell'd with Pain, 
Which all ſubdues, and makes remiſs the Hands 
Of mightieſt Men ? Senſe of Pleaſure we may well 
Spare out of Life perhaps, and not repine, 
But live content, which is the calmeſt Life; 
But Pain is perfect Miſery, the worſt 
Of Evils ; and, exceſſive, overturns 


Enn 
. * 


All Patience. | Mile. 

PAINTER and PAINTING 
Rare Artiſan ! whoſe Penſil moves 

13 Not our Delights alone, but Loves: 
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From thy Shop of Beauty, we 
Slaves return, that enter'd free. | 
Strange that thy Hand ſhould not infpire 
The Beauty only, but the Fire; | 
Not the Form alone and Grace, 
Bur Act and Power of a Face. 
The heedleſs Lover does not know | 
Whoſe Eyes they are that wound him ſo: | 
But confounded with thy Art „ e 
| Inquires her Name, that has his Heart. Wader do Fans 
Once II beheld the faireſt of her Kind, 26 
(And ſtill the ſweer Idea charms my Mind.) 
True, ſhe was dumb: for Nature gaz d fo long, 
Pleas'd with her Work, that ſhe forgot her Tongue: 
But ſmiling ſaid, ſhe ſtill ſhall gain the Prize, | 
T only have transferr'd it to her Eyes: 
Such are thy Pictures, Kne/er ! Such thy Skill, 
That Nature ſeems obedient to thy VVill! 
Comes out, and meets thy Penſil in the Draught, 
Lives there, and wants but VVords to ſpeak her Thought. 
Art leaſt thy Pictures look a Voice; and we 5 
Imagine Sounds, deceiv'd to that Degree, | 8 


We think tis ſome what more than juſt to ſee. 
Shadows are but Privations of the Light, | 
Yet when we walk, they ſhoot before the Sight, 
VVith us approach, retire, arife, and fall, 
Nothing themſelves, and yet expreſſing all: 
Such are thy Pieces! imitating Life 
So near, they almoſt conquer d in the Strife ; 
And from their animated Canvas came | 
Demanding Souls, and loofen'd from the Frame. 
Prometheus, were he here, would caſt away 
His Adam, and refuſe a Soul to Clay; | 
And, either would thy noble Work inſpire, 
Or think it warm enough withour kis Fire. 
But vutgar Hands may vulgar likeneſs raiſe. 
This is the leaſt Attendant on thy Praiſe : 
From hence the Rudiments of Art began, 
A Coal, or Chalk, firſt imitated Man : 
Perhaps the Shadow, taken, on a Wall, 
Gave Out-Lines to the rude Original: | 
F'er Canvaſs yet was ſtrain'd; before the Grac | OY 
Of blended Colours found their Uſe and Place, ; 
Or Cypreſ Tablets firſt receiv'd a Face. | 
By ſlow degrees the God-like Art advanc'd, 
As Man grew poliſh'd, Picture was inhanc'd :- 
Greece added Poſture, Shades, and perſpe& ive, 


And 


And then the Mimick Piece began to live. 
vet PerſpeQive was lame: no Diſtance true: 1 

Burt all came forward in one common View: / i 
No Point of Light was known; nb Bounds of Art; | 1 
When Light was there it knew not to depart, "| t. | 


But glaring on remoter Objects play d; Nog d L 
Not languiſh'd, and inſenſibly 55 „ 
Long time the Siſter Arts, in Iron Sleep, HA wat 


A heavy Sabbath did ſupinely keep. | 
At length, in Raphael's Age at once they rife, 
I Stretch all their Limbs, and open all their Eyes. 
Thence roſe the Reman, and the Lombard Line, 
One colour'd beſt, and one did beſt defign. 
Raphael's, like Homer's was the nobler Parr, 
But Titian's Painting look d like Virgil Art. „ 
Thy Genius gives thee both: where true Deſig g © 
Poſtures unforc'd, and lively Colours joyn. 1 
Likeneſs is ever there, but ſtill the beſt ; . 
Like proper Thoughts, in lofty Language dreſs d: Lil: 88 30; 
VVhere Light, to Shades deſcending, plays, not ſtrwVes, 
Dies by degrees, and by degrees rebiv e... 
Of various Parts a perfect whole is Wrought; „ 
Thy Pictures think, and we divine their Tho NE ts 
Our Arts are Siſters, tho not Twins in Birtm 
For Hymns were ſung in Eden's happy Barth, n 
By the firſt Pit DE Pre 
But oh ! the Painter Muſe, tho laſt in Place, 
Has ſeiz'd the Bleſſing firſt, like Jacob's Race. 5 
Apelles Art an Alexander found; „ 927 
And Raphael did with Leo's Gold abound: | 8 
But Homer was with barren Lawrel crown'd. St. 
Thou hadſt thy Charles a while, and ſo had 1; 
But paſs we that unpleaſing Image by. {7 
Thou paint'ſt as we deſcribe ; improving ſtill, 2 
VVhen on wild Nature we eng raft our Skill: . 1 
But not creating Beauties at our VVIill. . 
But Poets are confin'd in narrower Space, 
To ſpeak the Language of their native Place, . 
The Painter wiſely ſtretches his Command; | 5 Mi 
Thy Penſil ſpeaks the Tongue of ev'ry Land. | 
But we, vvho Life beſtovv, our ſelves mult live, | 
Kings cannot Reign, unlefs their Subjects give. 25 
And they, vvho pay the Taxes, bear the Rule; 
Thus thou ſometimes art forc'd to dravy a Fool ; 
But ſo his Follies in thy Poſtures fink; | 
The ſenſeleſs Ideot ſeems at leaſt to think. 
Rich in thy ſelf, and of thy my divine, 
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All Pilgrims come to offer at thy Shrine POTN, 


A graceful Truth thy Penſil can command, 
The Fair themſelves go mended from thy Hand; 
Likeneſs appears in ev'ry Lineament : 
Burt Likeneſs in thy VVork is eloquent. 
Tho Nature there her true reſemblance bears, 
A nobler Beauty in thy Fiece appears 
So vvarm thy Work, ſo glovvs the gen'rous Frame, 
Fleſh looks leſs living 1n the lovely Dame. | 
More cannot be by mortal Art expreſs'd ; 
But venerable Age ſhall add the reſt. _ 
For Time ſhall vvith his ready Penfil ſtand, 
Re-touch your Figures vvith his rip'ning Hand, 
Mellovv your Colours, and imbrovvn the Teint, 
Add ev'ry Grace vvhich Time alone can grant: 
To future Ages ſhall your Fame convey, 
And give more Beautics than he takes avvay. 
Men thought, ſo much a Flame by Art vvas ſhovvn, 
The Picture's ſelf vvould fall in Aſhes dovvn. 
The Painter vvho ſo long had vex'd his Cloth, 
Of his Hound's Mouth to feign the raging Froth, 
His deſp'rate Penſil at the Work did dart: 
His Anger reach'd that Rage, vvhich paſs'd his Art. 
Chance finiſh'd that vvhich Art could not begin. 
And he ſate ſmiling, hovv his Dog did grin. 
Prometheus ill Painted. 
How wretched doth Prometheus State appear, 
While he his ſecond Miſery ſuffers here. | 
Draw him no more, Jeſt as he tortur'd ſtands, 
He blame great Jove's, Teſs than the Painter's hands. 
It would the Vultures Cruelty out- go, LE” 4 
Tf once again his Liver thus ſhould grow. 
V'ity him, Jove, and his bold Theft allow, 
The flames he once ſtole from thee, grant him now. 


Under a Ladies picture. 


Such Hellen was, and who can blame the Boy 
That in ſo bright a Flame conſum'd his Troß? 
But had like Virtue ſhin'd in that fair Greek, 

The amorous Shepherd had not dar'd to ſeek, 
Or hope for Pity : but with ſilent Moan, 
And better Fate had periſhed alone. 


— 
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Womens Painting. 


As Pyrates all falſe Colours wear, 
I' intrap th' unwary Mariner: 

So VVomen, to ſurprize us ſpread - 
The borrow'd Flags of VVhire and Red. 
Lay Trains of amorous Intrigues 
In Tow'rs, and Curls and Periwigs, 
VVith greater Art and Cunning rear'd, 
Than Philip Nye's thankſgiving Beard. 
Prepoſt roully r' entice and gain 
Thoſe to adore them, they diſdain. 

. Quoth ſhe, if you're impos'd upon, 
Tis by your own Temptation done. 
Thar with your Ignorance invite, 

And teach us how to uſe rhe Slight: 

For when we find you're ſtill more taken 
VVith falſe Attracts of your own making; 
Swear that's a Roſe, and that's a Stone, 
Like Sots, to us that laid it on: 

And what we did but ſlightly prime, 

Moſt ignorantly dawb in Rhyme: 
You force us in our own Defęences 
To copy Beams and Influences. 

To lay Perfections on the Graces, 
And draw Attracts upon our Faces. 
And in Compliance to your VVir, 
Your own falſe Jewels counterfeit. 


Which when they're nobly done and well, 


The ſimple natural excel. 
How fair aud ſweet the planted Roſe, 
Beyond the wild in Hedges, grows: 
For without Art the nobleſt Seeds 
Of Flow'rs degenerate to VVeeds. 
How dull and rugged, e'er 'tis ground 
And poliſh'd, looks a Diamond! 
Tho' Paradiſe was e'er ſo fair, 
It was not kept ſo without Care: 


The whole World, without Art and Dreſs, 


VVould be but one great VVilderneſs; 
And Mankind but a ſavage Herd, 

For all that Nature has confer'd; 

This does but rough-hew and deſign, 
Leaves Art to poliſh and refine. 


Hud. 
PARA- 
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PAR ADISE. 


So on he fares, and to the Borders comes 
Of Eden, where delicious Paradiſe, | 
Now nearer, crowns with her Encloſure green, 
As with a rural Mound, the Champain Head 


* 


Ofa ſteep VVilderneſs; whoſe hairy Sides, 


VVith Thicket over- grown, Groteſque and wild, 

Acceſs deny'd: and over- head up- grew Rs 
Inſuperable Height of loftieſt Sade, 
Cedar, and Pine, and Fir, and branching Palm, 
a8 Ivan Scene: and as the Ranks aſcend 
Shade above Shade, a woody Theatre, 
Of ſtatelieſt View; and higher than their Tops 

The verdurous VValf of Paradiſe up- ſprung: 

And higher than that VVall a circling Row 

Of goodlieſt Trees, loaden with faireſt Fruit, 

Bloſſoms and Fruits at once of golden Hue, 

Appear'd with gay enamel'd Colours mix d. 
On which the Sun more glad impreſs'd his Beams, 

Than on fair Ey ning Cloud, or humid Bow, 
V Vhen God has ſhow'rd the Earth: ſo lovely ſeem'd 
That Landſcape : and of pure, now purer Air 
Meets his Approach, and to the Hearr inſpires 
Vernal Delight and Joy, able to drive | 
All Sadneſs, but Deſpair : Now gentle Gales, 
Fanning their odoriferous Wings, diſpenſe _ 
Native Perfumes, and whiſper whence they ſtole 
Thoſe balmy. Spoils. As when to them who ſail 

Beyond the Cape of Hope, and now are paſt 

Mozambick ; Off at Sea North-Eaſt Winds blow 
 Sabean Odours from the ſpicy Shore = 
Of Arabie the Bleſt, with ſuch Delay | | 
Well-pleas'd, they flack their Courſe ; and many a League 
Chear'd with the grateful Smell old Ocean ſmiles. | 
So entertain'd thoſe od'rous Sweets the Fiend. 


Garden of EDEN. 


A bliſsful Field, circled with Groves of Myrrh, 
And flowing Odours, Caſſia, Nard, and Balm; 
A Wilderneſs of Sweets! for Nature here, 
VVanton'd as in her Prime; and play'd at Will 
Her Virgin Fancies; pouring forth more Sweer, 
Wild above Rule or Art, enormous Bliſs ! 

Out of this fertile Ground God caus'd to grow 


All 


( 299 ) 

All Trees of nobleſt Kind for Sight, Smell, Taſte, 
And all amidſt them ſtead the Tree of Life, © 
High eminent, blooming Ambroſial Fruit 
Of vegetable Gold; and next to Life, We 
Our Death, the Tree of Knowledge grew faſt by. 
Southward thro Eden went a River large, 

Nor chang'd his Courſe, but thro the aer Hill 
paſs'd underneath ingulf d; and thence thro' Veins 
Of porous Earth, with kindly Thirſt up-drawn, 
Role a freſh Fountain, and with many a Rill 
 VVater'd the Garden: thence united fell 
Down the ſteep Glade, and met the nether Flood; 

1 Dut Oh! what Art can tell 

How from that 9 Faunr, the criſped Brock, 
Rolling on Orient Pearls, and Sands of Gold, 
VVith many Errour, under pendant Shades, 
Ran Nectar; viſiting each Plant, and fed 
Flow'rs worthy of Paradife : which not nice Art 
In Beds, and curious Knots, but Nature baon 
Pour'd forth profuſe, on Hill, and Dale, and Plain; 
Both where the Morning Sun firſt warmly ſmote 
The open Field, and where the unpierc'd Shade 
Imbrown'd the Noon-tide Bow'rs. Thus was this Place 
A happy rural Seat of various View. | 
Groves, whofe rich Trees wept odorous Gums and Balm; 
Others, whoſe Fruit, buraifh'd. with golden Rind, 
Hung amiable ; Heſperian Fables true, | 
If true, here only, and of delicions Taſte: 

Betwixt them Lawns, or level Downs, and Flocks 
Grazing the tender Herb, were interpos d; 

Or palmy Hillock, or the flow'ry Lap 

Of ſome irriguous Valley fpread her Store; | 
Flow'rs of all Hue, and without Thorn the Roſe ; 
Another ſide, umbrageous Grots and Caves 

Of cool Receſs, o'er which the mantling Vine 

Lays forth her purple G1ape, and gently creeps 
Luxuriant. Mean while murm'ring VVaters fall 

Down the ſlope Hill, diſpers d, or in a Lake, 

That to the fringed Bank, with Myrtle crown'd, 

Her Chryſtal Mirrour holds, unite their Streams. 

The Birds their Choir apply : Airs, vernal Airs, 
Breathing the Smell of Field and Grove, attuae 

The trembling Leaves, while univerſal Pay, 

Knit with the Graces and the Hewes im Dance, 

Led on th eternal Springs 


1 
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Adam 


(ee 
Adam and Eve in Paradiſe. 
His large fair Front, and Eye ſublime declar'd 

Abſolute Rule, his Hyacinthin Locks 
Down from his parted Forelock manly hung, 
Cluſft'ring, but not beneath his Shoulders broad. 
She, as a Veil, down to her {lender Waſte 
Her unadorned golden Treſſes wore 
Diſhevel'd, but in wanton Ringlets wav'd, 
As the Vine curls her Tendrils : | 
Under a Tuft of Shade that on the Green | 
Stood whiſp'ring ſoft, by a freſh Fountain Side 
They ſat them down. | | | 
: There to their Supper Fruits they fell, 
Ne@arine Fruits, which the compliant Boughs 3 
Yielded them, ſide-long as they ſate recline _ 
On the ſoft downy Bank, damask'd with Flow'rs. 
The ſavoury Pulp they chew, and in the Rind, 
Still as they thirſted, ſcoop the brimming Stream. 

| About them frisking play'd 
All Beaſts of th' Farth, ſince wild, and of all Chaſe 
In Wood or Wilderneſs, Foreſt or Den: 
Sporting the Lion ramp'd, and in his Paw _ 
Dandled the Kid ; Bears, Tygres, Ounces, Pards, 
Gambol'd before em: th' unweildy Elephant, | 
To make them Mirth, us'd all his Might, and wreath'd 
His lithe Proboſcis : cloſe the Serpent ſly, | 
Inſinuating, wove with Gordian Twine 


His breeded Train, and of his fatal Guile 
Gave Proof unheeded : Others on the Graſs 


Couch'd, and now fill'd with Paſture, gazing ſate. Mile. 


PARDON. 


Forgiveneſs to the Injur'd does belong; (of Gran. 
But they ne'r pardon, who have done the Wrong. Dryd. Cong. 
The Laws that are inanimare, | 15 is 
And feel no Senſe of Love or Hate, 

That have no Paſſions of their own, 

Nor Pity to be wrought upon, 

Are only proper to inflict 

Revenge on Criminals, as ſtrict. 


Bur to have Power to forgive 

Is Empire and Prerogative: 
And 'tis in Crowns a nobler Gem, | 
To grent a Pardon, than condemn. . Hud 


PAR T. 


(3010) 


DA einn 


Parting is worſe than Death; tis Death of Love! 

The Soul and Body part not with ſuch-pain, N 7 

As I from you,” +2253 565 | Dryd. Span. Fry. 
Now I would ſpeak the laſt Fare wel, but cannot; 

It would be ſtill F are wel, a thouſand Times; 

And multipli d in Echoes ſtill Farewell. ” 

I will not ſpeak, but think a thouſand thouſand. 

And be thou ſilent too, my loſt Sebaſtian! | : 

So let us part in the dumb Pomp cf Grief.  Dryd. Don Seb. 
Adieu then, O my Soul's far better Part; | 

Thy Image ſticks ſo cloſe, ee. 

Thar the Blood follows from my rending Heart. 

A laſt Farewel ! „ dog | PE 

For ſince a laſt muſt come, the reſt are vain, (ef Gran. 

Like Gaſps in Death, which but prolong our Pain. Dryd. Cong. 

I cannot, cannot tell her, we muſt part, | 

could pull out an Eye, and bid it go; | 

And th' other ſhould not weep : But oh! | | 

How many Deaths are in that Word, Depart ! Dryd. Al for Love. 

| | Death is Parting : 3 | ED 

Tis the laſt ſad Adieu 'twixt Soul and Body. 

But this is ſomewhat more ! My Joy,my Comfort, 

All that was left in Life fleets after thee : 

My aking Sight hangs on thy parting Beauties. 

So ſinks the ſetring Sun beneath the Waves, 

And leaves the Traveller in pathleſs Woods 

Benighted and forlorn : thus with ſad Eyes 

Weſtward he turns to mark the Lights Decay, 

Till having loſt the laſt faint Glimpſe of Dar. þ 

Cheerleſs in Darkneſs he purſues his Way. Rowe. Tamerl.) 
Like one who wanders thro' long barren Wildes 

And yet foreknows no hoſpitable Inn 3 

Is near to ſuccour Hunger; eats his Fill 

Before his painful March. 

So would I feed a while my famiſh'd Eyes 

Before we part: for I have far to go, | "£0: a | 

If Death be far, and never muſt return. Dryd. All for Love. 

There's ſuch ſweet Pain in Parting, F 

That I could hang for ever on thy Arms, 75 * 

And look away my Life into thy Eyes. Otw. Caius Mariws. 
Whar have we gain'd by this one Minute more? 

Only to wiſh another and another, 13 

A longer Struggling with the Pangs of Death. 

Oh! thoſe that do not know what Parting is, 


Can 


2 
Can never learn to die | 
When I bur think this Sight may be our laſt, 
If Fove could ſet me in the Place of 4tlas, | 
And lay the Weight of Heav'n and Gods upon me, 
He could not preſs me more. | 

Oh ! let me go, that I may know my Grief: 
Grief is but gheſt d, while thou art ſtanding by: 
But I coo ſoon ſhall know what Abſence is; | 
Why 'tis to be no more; another Name for Death? 
"Tis the Sun parting from the frozen North, 
And I, methinks, ſtand on ſome icy Clif, 

To watch the laſt low Circles that he makes; 
Till he fink down from Heav'n ! O only Creſda ! 
If thou depart from me I cannot live. 
I have not Soul enough to laſt fo? Grief, 
But thou ſhalt hear what Grief has done with me:; 
If I could live to hear it, I were falſe: 
Bur as a fearful Traveller, who, fearing 3 
Aſſaults of Robbers, leaves his Wealth behind; 

I cruſt my Heart with thee, and carry with me 
Only an empty Casker. 
Then I will live that I may keep that Treaſure; 
Loo arm'd with this Aſſurance, let thee go 


ooſe, yet ſecure, as is the gentle Hawk, 
hen, whiſtled off, ſhe mounts into the Wind. 

Our Loves, like Mountains, hid above the Clouds; 
Tho' Winds and Tempeſts beat their aged Feet, 
Their peaceful Heads, nor Storms, nor Thunder know, 
Bur ſcorn the threatning Rack that rouls below. Shak. & Dh. 

Thus the ſoft Mother, tho' the Babe be dead, 
Will have the Darling on her Boſom lad, 
Will talk and rave, and with the Nurſes ſtrive; 
And fond it ſtill as if it were alive: 
Knows it muft go, yer ſtruggles with the Crowd, Z 
And ſhrieks to ſee em wrap it in the Shrowd. Les. L. I. Brut. 


PASSIONS. 


They fat them down to weep, nor only Tears 
Rain'd at their Eyes, bur high Winds worſe within, 
Began to rife; high Paſſions, Anger, Hate, 
Miſtruſt, Suſpicion, Diſcord, and ſhook ſore 
Their award State of Mind, calm Region once, 
And full of Peace, now roft and turbulent; 
For Underſtanding rul'd nor, and the Will 
Heard not her Lore, both in Subjection now | 
To ſenſual Appetite, who from beneath, ES} 

| | Uſarping 


( 393 ) 


Uſurping over Sov'raign Reaſon, claimd | 
Superiour Sway. FO 5 | Milt. 
ove, Anguiſh, Wrath, and Grief to Madneſs wrought, 
Deſpair and ſecret Shame, and conſcious Thought | 
Of inborn Worth, his lab'ring Soul oppreſs'd, „ 
Rowl'd in his Eyes, and rag'd within his Breaſt. Dryd. Pirg. 
Stupid he ſate, his Eyes on Earth declin' d. 
And various Cares revolving in his Mind. 
Rage boiling from the Bottom of his Breaſt, 
And Sorrow, mix'd with Shame, his Soul oppreſs d; 
And conſcious Worth lay lab'ring in his Thought; 
And Love, by Jealouſy to Madneſs wrought. : | 
By flow Degrees his Reaſon drove away a 
The Miſts of Paſſion, and reſum'd her Sway. Dryd. Virg. 
Love, Juſtice, Nature, Pity, and Revenge 5 
Have kindled up a VVildfire in my Breaſt, 
I am all a Civil V Var within. : 
And, like a Veſſel, ſtruggling in a Storm, 
Require more Hands than one to ſteer me upright. Dry. 
Thus while he ſpoke, each Paſſion dimm'd his Face, 
Thrice chang'd with Pale, Ire, Envy, and Deſpair, 1 
VVhich marr'd his Viſage. „ 
Paſſions, like Seas, will have their Ebbs and Flows. Lee. Alex 


PATIENCE. 


Patience in Cowards is tame hopeleſs Fear, E 
But in brave Minds, a Scorn of what they bear. Dryd. Ind. Emp. 
Come what come may, | | | 
Patience and Time run thro' the rougheſt Day. Shak. Mars. 
Men counſel, and give Comfort to that Grief, 
VVhich they themſelves not feel; but taſting it 
Their Counſel turns to Paſſion, which before 
V Vould give inſtructful Med'cine unto Rage. 
Fetter ſtrong Madneſs in a ſilken Thread, 
Charm Ach with Air, and Agony with V Vords: 
Thus it is all Mens Office to ſpeak Patience 
To thoſe that wring under the Load of Sorrow, 
But no Man's Virtue, nor Sefficiency | ; 
To be ſo moral, when he ſhall endure | 
The like himſelf. | : 
Men's Griefs cry louder than Advertiſement 
And there was never yet Philoſopher 
That could endure the Tooth- ach patiently, 
However they have writ the Stile of Gods, | 
And made a Piſh at Change and Sufferance. Shak. Mach ads 4. 
| (bout not hing. 


PEACE. 


/ 


ne 


JJ Foe, Ha 3 
. ws N : % 4a 
[I 
v 1 * - * 
6 „ 4 


PEACE. See . 
Our Armour now may ruſt, our idle Scimitars 
Hang by our Sides for Ornament not Uſe : i 
Children ſhall beat our Atabals and Drums ; 
And all the noiſy Trades of VVar no more 
Shall wake the peaceful Morn. 
Nor ſhall Sebaſtian's formidable Name | 
Be longer us'd to lull the crying Babe. Dryd. Don Sth. 
| Again the Hinds may ling and plow, | 
And fear no Harm but from rhe VVeather now: 
| Again may Tradeſmen love their Pain, 
Bu knowing now for whom they gain: 
The Armour now may be hung up to Sight; | 55 
And only in the Halls the Children frighr. Cowl, 
PEACOCK. Sce Creation. 5 
PERSECUTION. 
A Fury crawl'd from out het Cell, 
The bloodieſt Miniſter of Death and Hell. n 
Huge full-gorg'd Snakes on her lean Shoulders hung, 
And Death's dark Courts with their loud Hiſſing rung. 
Her Teeth and Claws were Iron, and her Breath, 
Like ſubterranean Damps, gave preſent Death. 
Flames worſe than Hell's thor from her bloody Eyes, 
And Fire and Sword eternally ſhe cries. 
No certain Shape, no Feature regular, 
No Limbs diſtin& in th' odious Fiend appear. 
Her ſquallid, bloated Belly did ariſe, PO 
Swoln with black Gore to a prodigious Size. 
Diftended vaſtly by a mighty Flood | 
Of ſlaughter'd Saints, and conſtant Martyrs Blood. 
Part ſtood out prominent, but Part fell down, ' 
And in a ſwagging Heap lay wall'wing on the Ground. 
Horror, till now the uglieſt Shape eſteem'd, 
So much ourt-done, a harmleſs Figure ſeem'd. EN 
Envy and Hate, and Malice bluſh'd to fee, | 
Themſelves eclips'd by ſuch Deformity. 
Her fev'riſh Thirſt drinks down a Sea of Blood, 
Nor of the impious, but the juſt and Good ; 
*Gainſt whom ſhe burns with unextinguiſh'd Rage, 


Nor can th' exhauſted VVorld her VVrath aſſwage. Blac, 


To ſubdue th unconquerable Mind, Bo 
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Jo make one Reaſon have the ſame Effect | 
Upon all Apprehenſions; to force this: 
Or this Man, juſt to think, as thou and T do; 


Impoſſible! unleſs Souls were alike -. 
In all, which differ like human Faces. Rowe. Tamerl. 


PHI LOSOPHER and P H IL O 8S OP HY. 


Happy the Man! alone thrice happy he, 

Who can through groſs Effects their Cauſes ſee : _. 

Whoſe Courage from the Deeps of Knowledg ſprings; 

Nor vainly fears inevitable things : Sp 

But does his walk of 8 go, 1% 1 1 

Thro' all th' Alarms of Death and Hell below. Cowl. Virg. 
He, tho' from Heav'n remote, to Heav'n could move | 

VVith Strength of Mind, and tread th' Abyſs above : 

And penetrate with. his interior Light „ 

Thoſe upper Depths, which Nature hides from Sight. 

And what he had obſery'd and learnt from thence, 

Lov'd in familiar Language to diſpenſe. 

The Crowd with ſilent Admiration ſtand _ 3 

And heard him as they heard their God's Command; 

When he diſcours'd of Heav'n's myſterious Laws, 

The World's Original and Nature's Cauſe: _ 

And what was God: and why the fleecy Snows 

In ſilence fell, and rattling Winds aroſe. 1 

What ſhook the ſtedfaſt Earth, and whence begun 

The Dance of Planets round the radiant Sun. 

If Thunder was the Voice of angry Jouve, 


| Some few, whoſe Lamps ſhone brighter, have been led 
From Cauſe to Cauſe to Nature's ſecret Head: 

And found that one firſt Principle muſt be, 

But What, or Who, that Uniyerſal He; 

Whether ſome Soul, incompaſſing this Ball; 

Unmade, unmov'd, yet making, moving all: 

Ur various Atoms interfering Dance 1 

Leapt into Form, the noble Work of Chance: 

Or this great All was from Eternity, 


Not ev'n the Stagirite himſelf could ſee, WT F | 
# 


And Epicurus gueſs'd as well as He. 
As blindly grop'd they for a future. State, 
As raſhly judg'd of Providenee and Fate. 

But leaſt of all could their endeavours find © . | 
hat moſt concern'd the good of human-Kind; 
For Happineſs was never to be _ $80 $2 
| C 7 * 


Or Clouds with Nitre pregnant burſt above. Dryd. Ovi. 
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But vaniſh'd from them like enchanted Ground. 4 
One thought Content the Good to be enjoy d 
This, ev'ry little Accident deſtroy dd 
The wiſer Madmen did for Virtue toil; 

A thorny, or at beſt a barren Soil;: - 


— 
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In Pleaſure ſome their Gluttton Souls would ſteep, _. + 
But found their Line too ſhort, the Well too deep. þ 
And leaky Veſſels, which no Bliſs could keep. 
Thus anxious Thoughts in endleſs Circles roul, 5 
Without a Centre where to fix the Soul. 


In this wild Maze their vain Endeavours end, 


Ho can the leis the greater comprehend ? | 
Or finite Reaſon reach Infinity ? | (Rel. Laici. 
For what could fathom God, were more than he. _ Dry4. 
Tis pleaſant ſafely to behold from Shore, . 
The rowling Ship; and hear the Tempeſt roar : - 
Not that another's Pain is our Delight, | 
But Pains unfelr produce the pleaſing Sight. 
Tis pleaſant alſo to behold from far, 
The moving Legions mingled in the War: 
But much more ſweet thy lab'ring Steps to, guide, 
Jo Virtue's Heights, with Wiſdom well ſapply'd, 
And all the Magazines of Learning fortify'd. | 
From thence to look below on Human Kind, 
Bewilder'd in the Maze of Life, and blind : 
O wretched Man! in what a Miſt of Life, 
Inclos'd with Dangers, and with noiſy Strife, 
He ſpends his little Span; and overfeeds 
His cramm'd Deſires, with more than Nature needs: 
For Nature wiſely ſtints our Appetite, | 
And craves no more than undiſturb'd Delight; 
Which Minds unmix'd with Cares, and Fears, obtain ; 
A Soul ſerene, a Body void of Pain. 
But juſt as Children are ſurpriz'd with Dread, 
And tremble in the Dark, io riper Years 
Ev'n in broad Day- light are poffeſod with Fears: 
And ſhake at Shadows, fanciful and vain 
As thoſe which in the Breaſts of Children reign. 
Theſe Bug- bears of the Mind, this inward Hell, 
No Rays of outward Sun-ſhine can diſpell ; 


But Nature and right-Reaſon muſt difpla (Luo. 


Their Beams abroad., and bring the dated Soul to Day. Drj6 


Oh! if the fooliſh Race of Man, who find 
A weight of Cares ſtill preffing on their Mind, 
Could find as well the Cauſe of this Unreſt, 
And-all this Burden lodg'd within the Breaſt ; ' 
Sure they would change their Courſe ; nor live as now, 
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No ſooner enter'd at his Country Door, | . - 
But he begins to ſtretch, and yawa, and ſnore ; | 
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Uncertain what to wiſh, or what to vow. 
Uneaſie both in Country, and in Town, 


They ſearch a Place to lay their Burthen down. 


One reſtleſs in his Palace, walks abroad, 
And vainly thinks to leave behind the Load 3 


But ſtraight returns: for he's as reſtleſs there, 


And finds there's no Relief in open Air. 
Another to his Villa would retire; 


And ſpurs as hard as if it were on ſir em 


Or ſeeks the City, which he left before. 0 
Thus every Man o'er-works his weary Will, 7 5 


J0o ſhun himſelf, and to ſhake off his Il; _ 
The ſhaking Fit returns and hangs upon him ſtilk 


No proſpe& of Repoſe, nor hope of Eaſe; 

The VVretch is ignorant of his Diſeaſe; 

For he wou'd know the VVorld not worth his 

Then would he ſearch more deeply for the Cauſe;  __. 
And ſtudy Nature well, and Nature's Laws. Dryd. Knits 


Which known, wou'd all his fruitleſs W e Ke 
are. 


Natural Phyleſophy. See Country. Life 7 


In all her Mazes Nature's Face they view'd, 
And as ſhe diſappear'd, they till purſu'd : | 
They find her dubious now, and then as plain ; 
Here ſhe's too ſparing, there profuſely vain : 
Now ſhe unfolds the faint and dawning Strife 
Of infant Atoms, kindling into Life: 
How duttile Matter new Meanders takes, 

And ſlender Trains of twiſting Fibres makes. 
And how the viſcous ſeeks a cloſer Tone, 


By juſt Degrees to harden into Bone; 


VVhilſt the more looſe flow from the vital Urn; 
And in full Tides of purple Streams return. 


How Lambent Flames from Life's bright Lamp ariſes 


And dart in Emanations thro” the Eyes: 
While from each Sluice a briny Torrent pours, . 


I extinguiſh fev'riſh Heats with ambient Show'rs. 


VVhence their mechanick Pow'rs the Spirits claim ; 
How great their Force, how delicate their Frame; 
How the ſame Nerves are faſhion'd to ſuſtain 


The greateſt Pleaſure, and the greateſt Pain. 


VVhy bileous Juice a golden Light puts on; 
And Floods of Chyle in ſilver Currents run. 
How the dim ſpeck of Entity Sn 
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T' extend its recent Form, and ſtretch to Man. 1 e 


Why S—rages to ſurvive Deſire. - | 
Mhence Milo's Vigour at th' O!ympicks ſhown, 


Why our Complexions oft our Souls declare, 
And how the Paſſions in the Features are. 


Corporeal Subſtances, and Things unſeen. 


He ſung how grieſly Comets hang in Air; 
VVhat Motions vex it till it roar ſo loud; 


And bear ſuch ſhining Winter in their Flame. 
 VVhat radiant Pencil draws the wat'ry Bow; 


Then ſung the Bard, how the light 
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o how minute an Origin we Wwe 
Young Ammon, Cæſar, and the great Naſau. 
VVhy paler Looks impetuous Rage proclaim, 
And why chill Virgins redden into Flame. 
VVhy Envy oft transforms with wan Diſguiſe; 


And why gay Mirth ſits ſmiling in the Eyes. 


All Ice, why Lucrece; or Sempronia, Fire. 


* 


Whence Tropes to F—ch, or Impudence to S-. 
VVhy Atticus polite, Brutus ſevere: 5 
VVhy Me— muddy, M—gue why clear. 

Hence tis we wait the wond'rous Cauſe to find, 
How Body acts upon impaſſive Mind. 

How Fumes of Wine, the thinking Part can fire, 
Paſt Hopes revive, and preſent Joys inſpire. 


How Touch and Harmony ariſe between 


VVith mighty Truths myſterious to deſcry, | | 

VVhich in the Womb of diſtant Cauſes lie. Gar, 
His noble Verſe through Nature's Secrets leads. | 

He ſung how Earth blots theMoon's gilded Wane, 

VVhile fooliſh Men beat founding Braſs in vain. 

VVhy the great Waters her flight Horns obey ; 

Her changing Horns not conſtanter than they. 
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Why Sword and Plagues attend the ir fatal Hair: 
VVhy Contraries feed Thunder in the Cloud, 


How Lambent Fires become ſo wond'rous tame, 


VVhat ties up Hail, and picks the fleecy Snow. 
What Palſie of the Earth here ſhakes fix d Hills 
From off her Brows, and here whole Rivers ſpills. Cowl. 
Hou in the Moon ſuch change of Shapes is found, 

The Moon, the changing World's eternal Bound. 

What ſhakes the ſolid Earth, what ſtrong Diſeaſe 

Dares trouble the fair Centre's antient Eaſe : 

What makes the Sea retreat, and what advance: 

Varieties too regular for Chance!! 
What drives the Chariot on of Winter's Light, 
And ſtops the lazy Waggon of the 7 „ Cowl. Vin. 
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How Part is ſtrung in filken Threads, and clings 1:4; 


In harmleſs Fires by Night about the Sky. 


VVhile ſame conſpire to form a gentle Breeze, 
To fan the Air, and play among the Trees. 


Pent in the Bowels of a frowning Cloud, 
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From the warm Earth, and cloud the ſmiling skies. 
He ſung, how ſome, chill d in their airy Flight, wee 
Fall ſcatter'd down, in pearly Dew by Night; ne 
How ſome, rais'd higher, ſit in ſecret Steams 1 
On the reflected doit of bounding Beams, _ qi 
Till, child with Cold,x ente th ethereal Plain, 
Then on the thirſty Earth deſcend in Rain. e IFEG 
Hou ſome, whoſe Parts a ſlight Contexture now, U 
Sink, hov'ring thro' the Air in fleecy Snow. 1 gon 


Entangled in the Graſs, in glewy Strings: | 
How others, ſtamp'd to Stones, with ruſhingSound, ___. "rey 
Fall from their chryſtal Quarries to the Ground. 
How ſome are laid in Trains, that kindled fly „ 


How ſome on Winds blow with impetuous Force, | 
And carry Ruin where they bend their Courſe, 


How ſome, enrag'd, grow turbulent and loud, 105 
That cracks as if the Axis of the World (hurl'd. Blas, 
VVas broke, and Heav'n's bright Tow'rs were downwards 
g b He was a ſhrewd Philoſopher, "77 
And had read ev'ry Text and Gloſs over. \, 
Whatever Sceptick could enquire for | 


For ev'ry Why he had a Wherefore. " 
He could reduce all things to Accs 1 
And knew their Nature by Abſtracts 7 
Where Entity and Quiddity, EY ps 
The Ghoſts of defun& Bodies fly. fe FILE 
Where Truth in Perſon does appear; ROT wols 


Like Words congeal'd in northern Air. _ 
He knew what's what, and that's as high -;, 


As Metaphyſick Wit can fly. . 
Tü ES 
Thus all receive their Birth from other things, 


But from himſelf the Phcenix only ſprings: ps aha 

Self. born, begotten of the Parent Flame, 3 
In which he burn'd, another and the ame: - © 7 
Who not by Corn or Herbs his Life ſuſtains, © 
But the ſweet Eſſence of Amomum drain??? 


; „ . ; , 1s: : 3 8 oh | : Fe. 
And watches the rich Gums: Arabia bears. 
ile yet in tender Dew they drop their Teü g. 


ile, (his five Centuries of Life fulfill'a) | 3 
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His Neſt an oaken Boughs begins to build, 
Or trembling Tops of Palm; and firſt he draws 
The Plan with his broad Bill and crooked Claws, 
Nature's Artificers ; on this the Pile 1 
Is form'd, and riſes round: then with the Spoil 
Of Caſſia, Cinnamon, and ſtems of Nard, 
For ſoftneſs ſtrew'd beneath, his funeral Bed is rear d. 
Funeral and bridal both ; and all around | 
The Borders with corruptleſs Myrrh are crown'd. 
On this incumbent, till ethereal Flame 
Firſt catches, then conſumes the coſtly Frame; 
Conſumes him too, as on the Pile he lies: 
He liv'd on Odours, and in Odours dies. 

An Infant Phenix from the former ſprings, 
_ His Father's Heir, and from his tender Wings 
Shakes off his Parent Duſt, his Method he purſues, 
And the ſame Leaſe of Life, on the ſame Terms renews. 
When grown to Manhood he begins to reign, 
And with ſtiff Pinions can his Flight ſuſtain, 
He lightens of its Load the Tree that bore 
His Father's royal Sepulchre before, | 
Arid his own Cradle: This, with pious Care 
Plac'd on his Back, he cuts the\buxom Air, 
Seeks the Sun's City, and his ſacred Church, „ 
And decently lays down his Burthen in the Porch. Pyyd. Ovis. 


PHYSICK. 


Phyſick can but mend our craſie State, 
Patch an old Building, not a new create. 
The firſt Phyſicians by Debauch were made; 
Exceſs began, and Sloth ſuſtains the Trade. 
The Wiſe, for Cure, on Exerciſe depend : N 
God never made his Work for Man to mend. Dyyd 


'PITY. 


As ſofteſt Metals are not ſlow to melt, | 
So Pity ſooneſt runs in gentleſt Minds. Dryd. Pal. & Arc. 
Pity on freſh Objects only ſtays 117 con ul 
But with the tedious Sight of Woes decays. 1d. Ind. Eny. 
The Rocks were mov'd to Pity with his Moan : 21% 
Trees bent their Heads to hear him ſing his Wrongs, | 
Fierce Tygers couch'd around, and lol'd their fawning 
„leg 
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And Earth expoſes Bodies on the Pavements 


Thoſe Africk Deſarts ſtraight were double Deſarts grown, 
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The riſing Vapours choak the wholeſom 'Air, 
And blaſts of noiſom Winds corrupt the Year. 
The Trees devouring Caterpillars burn, 
Parch'd was the Graſs, and blited was the Corn: 
Nor ſcape the Beaſts, for Sirius from on high. 8 
VVith peſtilential Heats infeſts the Sky. Dryd. Pirg. 
The raw Damps Es ET 
VVith flaggy V Vings fly heavily about, 
Scatt'ring their peſtilential Colds and Rheums, 


— 


Thro' all the laſie Air: Hence Murrains follow 


On bleating Flocks, and on the lowing Herds. 
At laſt the Malady | x 


Grew more domeſtick, and the faithful Dog 


Dy'd at his Maſter's Feet: and next his Maſter : 


For all thoſe Plagues, which Earth and Air had brooded, 


| Firſt on inferiour Creatures try d their Force: 
And laſt they ſeiz d on Man. =; 


And then a thouſand Deaths at once advanc'd, 
And ev'ry Dart took place : All was fo ſudden, 


| That ſcarce a firſt man fell: One but began 


To wonder, and ſtraight fell a Wonder too. 


A third, who ſtoop'd to raiſe his dying Friend, 


Drop'd in the pious Act. Heard you that Groan? 
A Troop of Ghoſts took Flight together there, 
Now Death's grown riotous, and will play no more 
For ſingle Stakes, but Families and Tribes 
With dead and dying Men our Streets lie cover d, 
More than ſhe hides in Graves : $398 
Between the Bride and Bridegroom have I ſeen 
The nuptial Torch do common Offices or 
Of Marriage and of Death. Caſt round your Eyes, 
Where late the Streets were ſo thick ſown with Men, 
Like Cadmus Brood, they juſtled for their Paſſage ; 
Now look for thoſe eretted Heads, and fee em, | 
Like Pebbles, paving all our 1 Ways. Dryd. OEdip. 
O'er At hiopia, and the Southern Sands, 
A mortal Influence came, | 3 
Kindled by Heav'n's angry Beam. 
Whoall x6 Stores of Poyſon ſent, 
Threat ing at once a-gen'ral Doom, 
Laviſh'd out all their Hate, and meant | 
In future Ages to be Innocent. | 


The rav'nous Beaſts were left TY 8 


nn 
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The rav nous Beaſts then firſt began, 
To pity their old Enemy Man, 


And blam 'd the Plague for what they would themſelves Co 


Nor ſtay d the cruel Evil there: 
Plagues preſently forſake 
The Wilderneſs which they themſelves do wake; ; 
ny the — Breaths their Journey take, 
Driv'n by a mighty Wind; 
| The loaded Wind went ſwiftly on; 
And as it paſs'd, was heard to ſigh and groan : 
| Thence it did Per ia over-run : 
In every Limb-a dreadful Pain they felt : 
Tortur'd with ſecret Coals they ate: 
The Perſians call'd their Sun in vain, ' 
Their God increas'd their Pain: 
To look'd up to their God no more, 
But curſe the Beams they worſhipped before. 
Glutted with Ruins of the Eaſt, 
She took her Wings, and down to Athens paſt > 
| Juſt Plague! which doſt no Parties take, 
But Greece as well as Perſia ſack: 
| Without the Walls the Spartan Army fate, 
The Spartan Army came too late, 
For now there'was no farther Work for Fate. 
'F They ſaw the City open lay; 
An eaſy and a bootleſs Prey; | 
They ſaw the Rampires empty ſtand, 
The Fleet, the Walls,the Forts unman d; 
No need of Cruelty or Slaughter now, 
The Plague had finiſh'd what they came to do. 
They now might unreſiſted enter there, 
| Did they not the very Air, 
More than th' Athenians fear; 


(done: 


The Air it ſelf to them was Wall, and Bulwarks too. 


The Air no more was vital now, 
But did a mortal Poyſon grow. 
The. Lungs, which us'd to fan the Heart, 
Serv'd only now to fire each Part; 
What ſhould refrefh, increas'd the Smart. 
And now their very Breath, 


The chiefeſt Sign of Life, became the Cauſe of Death. 


Upon the Head firſt, the Diſeaſe, 

As a bold Conqu'ror does ſeize ; 
Blood ſtarted thro' each Eye, 

The Redneſs of that Sky 

Foretold a Tempeſt nigh. 

The Tongue did flow all o'er 

* e 3 and — F 


Hoarſeneſ 


Sr *Y me ay 
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Hoarſeneſs and Sores the Throat did fill £7 
And ſtopt the Paſſages of Speech and Life: 14/0 
Too cruel and imperious ul! - 
Which not content to kill, 
With ryrannous and dreadful Fils, 
Doſt take from Men the very Power to complain. 
Then down it went into the Breaſt, 
There all the Seats and Shops of Life poſſeſs” d: 
druch noiſom Smells from thence did come, 
As if the Stomach were a Tomb. | 
No Food would there abide, | ' 
Or if it did, turned to the Enemies Side; | 5 
The very Meat new Poyſons to the Plague ſupplyd. 
Next, to the Heart the Fires came, 
The tainted Blood its Courſe began, 
And carry d Death where e'er it ran: 
That which beforè was Nature's nobleſt Art, 
The Circulation from the Heart, 
Was more deſtructful now, 
55 Nature ſpeedier did undo: | | 
The 3 felt at laſt its Share, | \ 
And all the ſubtle Labyrinths there | } 
Of winding Bowels did new Monſters _ DS 
| Here ſevn Days it rul'd and ſway' 
And oft'ner kill'd becauſe it Death ſo lon delayed. 
But if thro' Strength and Heat oß Age, ; 
The Body overcame its Rage 
The vanquiſh' d Evil took from them 
Who conquer'd it, ſome Part, ſome Limb, 
Some all their Lives before forgot, 
Their Minds were but one darker Blot : 
Thoſe various PiQures 1 in the Head, 
And all the num'rous Shapes were fled. - 
They paſs'd the Lethe Lake, altho' they did not dye. 
VVhatever leſſer Maladies Men had, | 
Thoſe petty Tyrants fled ; 
And at this mighty Conqu'ror ſhrunk their Head. 
Fevers, Agues, Palſies, Stone, 
Gout, Cholick, and Conſumption, 
And all the milder Generation, 
By which Mankind is by Degrees undone. 
VVere quickly routed out and gone. 
Phyſicians now, could nought prevail, 
| No Aid of Herbs, or Juices Pow'r ; . 
| None of Apollos Art could cure: 4 
But help'd the Plague the ſpeedier to devour. | 
Some caſt i into o the Pit the hag 
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And drank it dry at its Return: as 
I Again they drew, again they drank : 
They drank, and found they flam'd the more, ST 
And only added to the burning Store. | | 4 
So ſtrong the Heat, fo ſtrong the Torments were, ER. 4 
They like ſome Burthen beer boy hae : 
The lighteſt Covering of Air: 
The Virgins bluſh not, yet uncloth'd appear; | . 
The Pain and the Diſeaſe did now, 
Unwillingly reduce Men to ** 


That Nakedneſs once more, | | | | 
Which perfect Health, and Innocence caus'd before. | 
Their fiery Fyes, like Stars, wak'd all the Night, J 
| No Sleep, no Peace, no Reſt, | | 
Their wandring and affrighted Minds poſſeſs d. 
Upon their Souls, and Eyes, 
Hell, and eternal Horrour lies. 
Sometimes they curſe, ſometimes they pray, 
Sometimes they Cruelties and Fury breath, 
Not Sleep, but Waking now was Siſter unto Death. n 
S8S⸗)catter'd in Fields the Bodies lay, I 
The Earth call'd to the Fowls to take the Fleſh away. 
l In vain ſhe call d; they came not nigh, | 


Nor would their Food with their own Ruin buy : T 
 * Whom Tyrant Hunger preſs'd, 2 OED 3: 1 
And forc d to taſte; he prov'd a wretched Gueſt; [1 A 
The Price was Life : it was a coſtly Feaſt, © | Fe 
Here lies a Mother and her Child, T 
Th' Infant ſuck'd as yet, and ſmil'd. H 
But ſtreight by its own Food was kill'd. 
There Parents hugg'd their Children laſt, 
Here parting Lovers laſt embrac'd, f 
But yet not parting neither; | 
They both expir'd, and went away together. = 
Here Pris'ners in the Dungeon die, By 
And gain a twofold Liberty : . | Co 
Here others, poiſon'd by the Scent, ao e Th 
Which from corrupted Bodies went, Te 
Quickly return the Death they did receive, I | 
And Death to others give. 5 \ 
And ev'n after Death they all are Murth'rers here. '' +] Th. 
3 Up ſtarts the Soldier from his Bed, | 1 
He, tho' Death's Servant, is not freed. Th 
The Learned too as faſt as others die, | 2 
They from Corruption are not free, F M. 
Are mortal, tho' they give an Immortality. . ow 
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©. Theſe three Lines are in Creech's Lucretius . 
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They turn'd their Authors o er to tr 7 
What Help, what Cure, what Remedy, 5 
All Nature's Stores againſt this Plague ſupplx.. J 
And tho beſides they ſhunn' d it every where, 
They ſearch'd it in their Books, and fain would meet it there. 
There was no Number now of Death, 
The Siſters ſcarce ſtood {till to breathe, 
But weary'd quite with cutting ſingle Threads 
| Began at once to part whole Lbolis 3 
| One Stroke did give whole Houſes Dooms 
But what, Great Gods! was worſt of all, IE 
Hell forth its Magazines of Luſt did call, | 
Into the upper World it went; 
Such Guilt, ſuch Wickedneſs, | 
Such Irreligion did increaſe, © _ | 
That the few Good, which did ſurvive, | L 
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Were angry with the Plague for ſuff ring them to live, 
More for the Living than the Dead did grieve. | | 
| Some robb'd the very Dead, | 8 
Tho' ſure to be infected e er they fled. 
Some nor the Shrines nor Temples ſpar' d, Ke 
Nor Gods, nor Heavens fear'd, | 0 
Tho' ſuch Examples of their Pow'r - mocks 


= Virtue was now eſteem'd an empty Name, 
And Honeſty the fooliſh Voice of Fame. 

ſ For having paſs'd thoſe tort'ring Flames before, 5 
They thought the Puniſhment already oer, 4 

| Here having felt one Hell, they thought there was no more.. 


I Biſhop of Rocheſter's Plague of Athens: ] 
PLAYER. TE 


Is it not monſtrous, that this Player here, 

But in a Fiction, in a Dream of Paſſion, 
Could force his Soul fo to his whole Conceit, 
That from her Working all his Viſage warm'd, 
Tears in his Eyes, Diſtra&ion in his AſpeR, 

A broken Voice, and his whole Function ſuiting, 
Vith Forms to his Conceit? and all for nothing 
For Hecuba What's Hecuba to him, or he to Hecuba, 
That he ſhould weep for her? what would he do 
Had he the Motive, and the Cue for Paſſion 
That I have? he would drown the Stage with Tears, 
And cleave the general Ear with horrid Speech: 
Make mad the Guilty, and apale the Free 
Confound the Ignorant, and amaze indeed 7 


The 
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The very Faculty of | Eyes and Bers.- 57 : NE. _ 


Y, "a5" oKike a erf, 
Bellowing his Paſſion till he break the ſtring, 


And his rack d Voiee jar to the Audience. Shak. Treil & ct. 


PLEASURE. 


Pleaſure never comes ſincere to Man 

But ſent by Heav'n upon hard Uſury : | 
And while Fove holds us out the Bowl of Joy, 

Fer it can reach our Lips, tis daſh'd with Gall 
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By ſome Left-handed God. . Dryd. O Edip. 


The Gods will frown where- ever they do ſmile; 
The Crocodile infeſts the fertile Nile. | ng 
Lions and Tygers on the Lybian Plain, 

Forbid all Pleaſures to the fearful Swain. 

Wild Beaſts in Foreſts do the Hunters fright, 


They fear their Ruine midſt of their Delight. Dorf 


Delights, thoſe beautiful Illuſions play 
Around us, and when graſp'd, they glide away: 
They ſhew themſelves, but will not with us dwell, 
But like hot Gleams, approaching Storms foretell. 
Pure unmix'd Pleaſures on us never flow'd, 


But ſtream, like watry Sun-beams, thro' a Cloud. Blas. 


And frequent Uſe does the Delight exclude ; 


Pleaſure's a Toil when conſtantly purſu d. Cong. Juv. 


POETASTER. 


He Rhimes appropriate could make, 

To ev'ry Month in th' Almanack : 

When Terms begin and end, could tell, 

With their Returns, in Doggerel. 5 

When the Exchequer opes and ſnuts, 

And Sowgelder with Safety cuts. 
When Men may eat and drink their Fill, 

And when be temp'rate, if they will. 

When uſe, and when abſtain from Vice, 

Figs, Grapes, Phlebotomy, and Spice. 

In Lyricks he would write an Ode on 

His Miſtreſs, eating a Black-pudden. 

And when impriſon'd Air eſcap'd her, 

It puff'd him with Poetick Rapture. 875 
His Sonnets charm'd th' attentive Croul d, 
By wide-mouth'd Mortal troll'd aloud, '' © © © 
That, circled with his Iong-ear'd Gueſtss 
Like Orpheus look'd among the Beaſts. 


Or 


r 


A Carman's Horſe could not paſs by, 
But ſtood ty'd up to Poetry. 
Each Window like a Pill ry appears, | 
With Heads thruſt thro', nail'd by the Ears: 
All Trades run in as to the Sight 
Of Monſters, or their dear Delight 
The Gallow-Tree, when cutting Purſe 
Breeds Bus neſs for Heroick Verſe, | 
Which none does hear, but would have hung, ; 
T' have been the Theme of ſuch a Song. Had. 


POETRY and POETS. See Muſick, River, Style, 
| | | wes. oe IE 
Sometimes of humble rural things, 
Thy Muſe in middle Air with vary'd Numbers ſings; 

_ And ſometimes her ſonorous Flight 
| To Heav'n ſublimely wings. 
But firſt takes time with Majeſty to riſe, 

Then without Pride divinely great, 

| She mounts her native Skies, 
And Goddeſs-like retains her State, 
| "> When down again ſhe flies. 
Commands, which Judgment gives, ſhe ſtill obeys, 
| Both to depreſs her Flight, and raiſe. 
1 Thus Mercury from Heav'n deſcends, 
But ſtill deſcending, Dignity maintains, 
As much a God upon our humble Plains, 
As when he tow'ring re-aſcends to Heavin. 
| But when thy Goddeſs takes her Flight, 

With ſuch a Majeſty, to ſach a Height, 

As can alone ſuffice to prove 
3 That ſhe defcends from mighty Jove; - 
Gods! how thy thoughts then riſe, and ſoar, and ſhine! 
Immortal Vigour animates each Line; | 
Each with bright Flame that fires our Souls is crown'd, 

Each has Magnificence of Sound, 

And Harmony divine. | 
Thus the firſt Orbs in their high Rounds, 


With ſhining Pomp advance, 
And to their own celeſtial Sounds 
1 Majeſtically dance. 
Or with eternal Symphony they roll, 
Each turn'd in its harmonious Courſe, 
And each inform'd by the prodigious Force, | 
> Ee, Of an Empyreal Soul. Dennis to Dryd. 
In your Lines let Energy be found, | A1 | 
| | An 
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And learn to riſt in Senſe, an dank in Sound: 8 E 
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Slide without falling, without ſtraining ſoar, - | {14 
Harſh words, tho pertinent, -uncooth appear, 
None pleaſe the Fancy who offend the Ear. fs MV. 


In Senſe and Numbers if you would excell, 


Read Wicherly, conſider Dryden well. 


So lirm a Strength, and yetwithal fo ſweet, 
Did never but in Sampſor's Riddle meet. Dryd. to Sir Rob. Hamar. 


F K one what vig rous Turns of Fancy ſhine, 


th' other Syrens warble in each Line. 
If Dorſer's ſprightly Muſe but touch the Lyre, 
The Smiles and Graces melt in ſoft Deſire, 
And little Loves confeſs their am'rous Fire. 
As tuneful Congreve tries his rural Strains, | 
Pan quits the Woods, the liſt ning Fawns the Plains, 
And Philome!, in Notes, like his, complains. 
VVhen Stepney paints the God-like Acts of Kings, 
Or what Apollo ditates Prior ſings, = 
The Banks of Rhine a pleas'd Attention ſhow, 


And ſilver Sequana forgets to flow. | „ 

Sedley has that prevailing gentle Art, | 
That can with a reſiſtleſs Charm impart, - | a 
The looſeſt VViſhes to the chaſteſt Heart: 


Raiſe ſuch a Conflict, kindle ſuch a Fire . 
Between declining Virtue and Deſire, | 
That the poor vanquiſh'd Maid diſſolves away, 


In Dreams all Night, in Sighs and Tears all Day. Roch. 
Such were the Numbers, which could call 
The Stones into the Theban V Vall. © Fi | Cem. 


As there is Muſick uninform'd by Art 
In thoſe wild Notes, which with a merry Heart 
The Birds in unfrequented Shades expreſs, 
VVho better taught at home, yet pleaſe us leſs : 
So, in your Verſe a native Sweetneſs dwells, 
VVhich ſhames Compoſure, and its Art excels, 
Singing no more can your {oft Numbers grace, 
Than Paint add Charms unto a beauteous Face. 
Yet as when mighty Rivers gently creep, 
Their even Calmneſs does ſuppoſe them deep, 
Such is your Muſe. | 


The Colours tliere fo artfully are laid, _ (1 
They fear no Luſtre, and they want no Shade. Stepn. to Lord 
Not fierce, but awful, is his manly Page Wit 
Bold is his Strength, but ſober is his Rage. Dryd. Per. 
2 VVith conceaFd Deſign 
Did crafty Horace his low Numbers joyn. 
And with a fly inſinuating Grace, 


Laugh d hs 
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Laugh'd at his Friend, and look d him in the Face, 
Would raiſe a Bluſh, where ſecret Vice he found, _ 
And tickle, while he gently prob d the Wound. © 
VVith ſeeming Innocence the Crowd beguil dz. 
And made the deſperate Paſſes when he ſmil'd. Ds. Berſ. 
. .. .- Pinder Cannavigablt Sohg © EEE. 
Like a ſwoll'n Flood from ſome ſteep Mountain pours albng ; 
The Ocean meets with ſuch a Voice, 
From his enlarged Mouth, as drowns the Ocean's Noiſe. 
So Pindar does new Words and Figures roll 5 
Down his impetuous Dithyrambick Tide: Cs 
VVhich in no Channel deigns t abide. 
. VVhich'neither Banks nor Dikes controll. 
V Vhether th' Immortal Gods he ſings 
In no leſs immortal Strain, | 
Or the great Acts of God-deſcended Kings, 
Who in his Numbers ſtill ſurvive and Reign. 
| | __ VVhether at Piſ#'s Race he pleaſe 
To carve in poliſh'd Verſe the Conq'ruors Images : 
VVhether the Swift, the Skilful, or the Strong 
Be crowned in his Nimble, Artful, Vig'rous Song ; 
Whether ſome brave young Man's untimely Fate, 
In V Vords worth dying for he celebrate. 


le bids him hve, and grow in Fame, 
h, Among the Stars he ſticks his Name: 
The Grave can but the droſs of him Devour ; 
"1B 


So ſmall is Deach's, ſo great the Poet's Power. 
Lo! how th' obſequious VVind, and ſwelling Air 
The Thetan Swan does upwards bear 
Into the Walks of Clouds, where he does play, 
And with extended Wings opens his liquid Way. 
While alas! my tim'rous Muſe 
Unambitious Tracks purſues ; 
Does with weak unballaſs'd Wings, 
About the moſſy Brooks and Springs, 
About the Trees new-blofſom'd Heads, 
About the Gardens painted Beds, 
Like the laborious Bee, 
For little drops of Honey flee, 

And there with humble Sweets content her Induſtry. Com. 
Mean as I am, yet have the Muſes made ITE 
Me free, a Member of the tuneful Trade: | 
I could have once ſung down a Summer's Sun, 
But now the Chime of Poetry is done. bf 
My Voice grows hoarſe, I feel the Notes dec; 5+ 
For Cares and Time Sat 0 
Change all things, and untune my Soul to Rhyme, Dyyd. irg. 
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Ne'er pleas d with ought above em, Prince or God. Dryd. win, | Go. 

That hot-mouth'd Beaft, that bears againſt the Curb: . Th 

Hard to be broken ev'n by lawful Kings, | An; 

But harder by Uſurpers. Dryd. Span, Fry. . 

Almighty Bee thou ſhorten'ſt all Diſpute, The 

"Fl Pow'r is thy Eſſence, VVit thy Attribute: _— Are 
if? Nor Faith, nor Reaſon makes thee at a ſtay, _ | | The 
a Thou leap' ſt o'er all eternal Truths in thy Pindarick Way. Dry4. Wh, 
| Baſe mongril Souls! fleſh em but once with Fortune, Aﬀe 
; And they will worry Royalty to Death : | Cry 
6 ut if ſome crabbed Virtue turn and pinch * em; Ao 
i They'l run, and yelp, and clap their Tails, (of Guiſe. T 
þ Like Curs, betwixt their Legs, and howl for Mercy. * D. The: 
bl! Diſſentious Rogues, | Prom 
Ft That rubbing the poor Itch of your Opinions, 5 | Bluf 
mh Make your felves Scabs.. | Wiſe 
1 That like not Peace nor War; the one «Fights you, Reſt] 
bd The other makes you proud. | They 
ht Who deſerves Gratneſs, A ge 
Deſerves your Hate: Your Affections are Thus 

A ſick Man's Appetite, who deſires moſt that Ride 

Which would encreaſe his Evil. He that depends And 

Upon your Favours, ſwims with Fins of Lead. Shak Gori. : They 

The . . And 1 

That riſes upmoſt when the Nation boils. _ Dryd. Don 5, By 

The Rabble gather round rhe Man of News, Grew 

And liſten with their Mouths. And i 

Some tell, ſome hear, ſome judge of News, ſome i it, Em. 

And he who lies moſt loud, is moſt believd. Dry. Span, Fry. When 

The Streets are thicker in this Noon of Night Obf 

Than at the Mid- day-Sun: A drowzy Horror : Blowr 

Sits on their Eyes, like Fear not wo awake Bruſh | 

All crowd in Heaps, as at a Night Alarm, | Into th 

The Bees drive out u pon each others Backs, | Such i; 

J! imboſs their Hives in Cluſters; all ask News, Torme 
Their buſie Captain runs the weary Round, | Cut off 
To whiſper Orders, and commanding Silence, And all 

Makes not Noiſe ceaſe, bur deafens it to Murmurs. Dryd. Don Seb. = | 

The Commonwealth is ſick of her own Choice, | Of pop 
Her over-greedy Love has ſurfeited : | * Of gide 
A Habitation giddy and unſure = Still ve 
Has he that builds upon the vulgar Hearts. | Gantt 
O thou fond Many! with what Joud Applauſe Wf ſwe 
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Did fi thou beat Heav'n'with blefliog Bullinglraok, Before 
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Before he was what thou wouldſt have him be; 
But being trimm'd up in thy own Deſires; 
Thou beaſtly Feeder art ſo full of him 
That thou provok'ſt thy ſelf to caſt him up. 
So, ſo, thou common Dog, didſt thoudiſgorge 
Thy glutton Boſom of the Royal Richard, 


And now thou.would'ſt eat thy dead Vomit u. 
And howl'ſtto find it: what Truſt is in theſe Times? A _ 
They. that when Richard liv'd, would have him die, o 


Are now become enamour'd on his Grave: 
Thou that threw'ſt Duſt upon his goodly Head, 
When thro proud London he came ſighing on, 
After th' admir'd Heels of Bullingbrook, 
Cry'ſt now, O Earth! yield us that King again, 


And take thou this. Shake 2 Part Hen. 4. 


The Genius of your Moors is Mutiny ; 


They ſcarcely want a Guide to move their Madneſs. 


Prompt to rebel on ev'ry weak Pretence, _ 
Bluſt'ring when courted, crouching when oppre 
Wiſe to themſelves and Fools to all the World : 
Reſtleſs in Change, and perjur'd to a Proverb. 
They love Religion ſweeten'd to the Senſe ; 

A good luxurious palatable Faith; , 

Thus Vice and Godlineſs, prepoſterous Pair, 
Ride Cheek by Jowl ! but Churchmen hold the 


And whoſe the Subjects are. 
Grew to be Maſters of the liſtning Herd, 


Empire, thou poor and deſpicable thing, 


Obſerve the Mounting Billows of the Main, 
Blown by the Winds into a raging Storm: 


By Heav'n, twas never well ſince fawcy Prieſts 


od q * 


Reins : 


And whene'er Kings would lower Clergy Greatneſs, 
They'll learn too late what Pow'r the Preachers have, 


Dryd. Don Seb 


And into Mitres cleft the Regal Crown. Shak. Troil. & Creſs: | 
When ſuch as theſe unmake or make a King! Dryd.Cong.of Gras” 


Bruſh off thoſe Winds, and the high Waves return 


Into their quiet firſt created Calm: . 
Such is the Rage of buſie bluſt'ring Crowds; 
Tormented by th' Ambition of the Great: 
Cut off the Cauſes, and th' Effects will ceaſe; 
And all the moving Madneſs fall in Peace. 

| Il have no Taſte 
Of popular Applauſe, the noiſie Praiſe 

Of giddy Crowds; as changeable as Winds; 
dull vehement, and ſtill without a Cauſe : * . 
dervants to Chance, and blowing in the Tide 
Vf ſwoln Succeſs, but veeting 14 its Ebb, 


Drjd. Clin. 


* — 3 Le „ 


1 


It leaves the Channel dry. Dryd. Span, Fry, 
As when in Tumults riſe th' ignoble Crowd, en 23 
Mad are their Motions, and their Tongues are loud; © - 
And Stones and Brands in ratling Vollies ly, 
And all the ruſtick Arms that Fury can fupply; 


is Nl. 


If then ſome grave and pious Man appear, ee en 


They huſh their Noiſe, and lend a liſt'ning Ear; 
He ſooths with ſober Words their angry Mood, N 
And quenches their innate Deſire of Blood. Dryd. Vivg. 
The giddy Vulgar, as their Fancies guide, „„ RIS. e 
With Noiſe ſay nothing, and in Parts divide. Dryd. Virg. 
In Tumults People reign, and Kings obey. Dryd. Con of Gray 
The People, like a head long Torrent go, n 
And ev'ry Dam they break, or overflow : C10 
But unoppos'd they either loſe their Force, - 
Or wind in Volumes to their former Courſe. Dryd.Cong.of Gran, 
Their Fright to no perſwaſions will give Ear, 
There's a deaf madneſs in a Peoples Fear. Dryd. Cong, of! Gran. 


POPULAR. 


Th' admiring Crowd are dazled with Surprize, 
And on his goodly Perſon feed their Eyes: 
His Joy conceal'd, he ſets himſelf to ſhow, 
On each ſide bowing popularly low : | | 
His Looks, his Geſtures, and his Words he frames, 
And with familiar Eaſe repeats their Names. 
Thus form'd by Nature, furniſh'd out with Arts, 
He glides unfelt into their ſecret Hearts, 5 
Fame runs before him, as the Morning - Star, 
And Shouts of Joy ſalute him from afar. 
Each Houſe receives him as a Guardian- God, i : 
And conſecrates the place of his abode. Dryd. Abs. & Acbit. 
The People rend the Skies with loud Applauſe, 35 
And Heav'n can hear no other Name but yours, | 
The thronging Crowds preſs on you as you pals, _ 
And with their eager Joy make Triumph ſlow. Dryd. Span, N. 

Thou art thy longing Country's Darling and Defire, 
Their cloudy Pillar, and their Guardian Fire : 
Their ſecond Moſes, whoſe extended Wand 
Divides the Seas, and ſhews the promis'd Land : 
Whoſe dawning Day in ev'ry diſtant Age 

Has exercis'd the ſacred Prophet's Rage; 

The People's Pray'r, the glad Diviners Theme, 
The young Mens Viſion, and the old Mens Dream, 
Thee Saviour, thee the Nations Vows confeſs. ; | a 
And, never fatisfy'd with ſeeing, bleſs. 4 gilt 
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Nm 
vit unbeſſ oben Nei thy St 155 0 SA. 
And ſtamm on Babes are 5 thy . Dryd. Abſ. 

All Tongues ſpeak of him, and the . — \Sighty 7 O5 
Are ſpectacled to ſee him. Your pratling Nurſo NE Wh 
Into a Rapture le 2 her B aby ery ä 
— ſhe chats © The chin Malkin pins 

Her richeſt Lockram 'bout her reeky Neck, 
Cambring the Walls to eye him: 


Stalls, Bulks, 2 are mother's up, 
Leads fill'd, and Ridges hors d 


have ſeen the dumb Men throng 9 — Him, 


and the blind to hear him ſpeak. The Nobles bende 


A to Jove's Statue; and the Commons made 
\ Show'r and Thunder with their Caps and Shouts: Shak ciel. 


r Oο \ 


Obſerve in this mall Phial crea Death, | 
t holds a Poyſon of ſuch deadly Force, | 
hould Æſculapius drink it, in five hours, 
or then it works, the God himſelf were mortal: 
drew it from Nonacris horrid Spring: 
. ers F 
I ſorts, and through all Nerves, Veins Arteries, 
vn with Extremity of Froſt it burns: ü 
tires the diſtracted Soul about her Houſe; © 
ho runs to all the Pores, the Doors of Life, 3 
il the 1 is forc'd for Air to leave her Dwelling: Les Alt. 


ler. Search there, nay probe me, ſearch m wounde Wie ; 
il, draw it out: 


þ! Iam ſhort, a forked burning. Artows | 
7 7 my Shoulders, the ſad Venom flies 


Lightning thro' my Fleſh, my Blood, my Marrow, 


: what a change of Torments I endure ? + © 
Þolr of Ice runs hizzin through my" Bowels; 1 
s ſure the Arm of Dry | 


er me, for I freeze, my Teeth charter, 5 
d my Knees knock together. | 


d. Heav'n bleſs the King F 

fler. Ha! who talks of Heavn? e 

all Hell, I burn, I burn agen ” 

vital Spirits are all parch'd, burnt up. D 

L all my ſmoaky Entrails turn'd-to: Aſh Ss Leet A ** 
Nothing in vain the e f F 


hit, 


3 7 FT . 
This Bough was — 8 haſten Pate.” Anon de 
\ was in are 2 1 — 24 wr. 23 3 aha 0d 29 C 4 * 1412 
wilt That Nature firſt — Po | 
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Boyls in my Bowels, and works out my Soul. Dryd. Den Spur w. 


Some Clerks maintain that Heav'n at firſt foreſees, 


If this be fo, then Preſcience binds the Will; 
Say worſe, ev'n of the Devil, if he can. 


If Preſcience can determine Actions ſo, 


For hopeleſs Wretehes, ſuch as J. That 
"Kindly providing Means to die. - Por tl 

As Mothers do their Children keep, 2 Not! 

So Nature feeds, and makes us ſleep: =o 1 is 

The Indiſpos'd ſhe does invite. „ , „ Anot 

To go to Bed before tis Night. „ be! 

Dead I ſhall be, as when unbornn y 5 

And then I knew nor Love, nor Scorn. Thus 

Like Slaves redeem'd, Death ſets us free  - Ponte 

From Paſſion and from Injury.  -' [lot u 

The Living, chain'd to Fortune's Wheel. bee 

In Triumph Jed, her Changes feel: ' hut 

And Conquerors kept Poyſons br Mir 
Prepar'd for her Inconſtancy. Pe: And! 
n Bays againſt Thunder might defend their Brow. Freed 


ut againſt Love and Fortune here's theBough. and! 
Quick ſhootings through my Limbs, and pricking Pains, It he 
Qualms at my Heart, Convulſions in my Nerves, - + 

Shiv'rings of Cold, and burning of my Entrails, For H 
Within my little World make medley War, | 
Loſe and regain, beat and are beaten back, 1 
As momentary Vi&ors quit their Ground? : That! 
Some deadly Draught, ſome Enemy to Life 


| | We Fo y Na 
PREDESTINATION And FREE WILL dave 
But here the Doctors eagerly diſpute, & 


Some hold Predeſtination abſolute: 


And in the Virtue of Foreſight decrees. leer 
Like 
And Mortals are not free to Good or III: 
For what he firſt foreſaw he muſt ordain, 
Or its Eternal Preſcience may be vain. 

As bad for us as Preſcience had not been: 
For firſt, or laſt, he's Author of the Sin. 


And who ſays that, let the blaſpheming Man 


For how can that Eternal Pow'r be juſt 
To puniſh Man, who fins becauſe he muſt 2 
Or, how can he reward a virtuous Deed, 
Which is not done by us, but firſt decreed ? - 
I. cannot boult this Matter to the Bran, 

As Bradwardin and holy Auſtin can : 


T 
That we muſt do, becauſe he did foreknow: 
Or that foreknowing, yet our Choice is free, 
Not forc'd to ſin by ſtrict Neceſſity. 15 
This ſtrict Neceſſity they ſimple call, | 
Another ſort there is conditional. 
The firſt ſo binds the Will,that Things foreknown, 
By Spontaneity not Choice are done. 


Thus Galley-ſlaves tug willing at their Oar, * 
Conrent to work in.proſpe&t of. the Shorm 5 | 
Bur would not work at all, if not conſtrain'd before. | 
The other does nor Liberty reſtrain ; Woes 
But Man may either act, or may refrain: 
Heav'n made us Agents free to Good or Ill, 
And forc'd it not, tho' he forefaw the Will. 
preedom was firſt beſtow'd on human Race, 
And Preſcience only held the ſecond Place. 
If he could make ſuch Agents whally free, 
Til not diſpute, the Point's too high for me: | 
For Heav'n's unfathom'd Pow'r what Man can ſound, 
0: put to his Qmnipotence a Bound ? 5 
He made us to his Image, all agree, | 3 
That Image is the Soul, and that muſt be, jp | 
Or not the Maker's Image, or be free. v7 
But whether it were better Man had been 
By Nature bound to Good, not free to Sin, (ehe Fox. 
| wave, for fear of ſplitting on a Rock. Dryd. The Cock and 
The Prieſthood groſsly cheat us with Free-will, | | 
Vill to do what? But what Heav'n firſt decreed: 
Dur Actions then are neither Good nor III, | 
'nce from eternal Cauſes they proceed, 
ur Paſſions, Fear and Anger, Love and Hate, 
leer ſenſeleſs Engines that are mov'd by Fate, 
Like Ships on Stormy Seas without a Guide, 
Toſt by the Winds, and driven by the Tide. Dryd. Span. Fry. 
Hard State of Life! ſinde Heay'n foreknows my Will, 
Vhy am I not ty'd-up from doing ill? 55 | | 
\hy am I truſted with my ſelf at large? 
Then he's more able to ſuſtain the Charge. =D: 
Vince r fell, whoſe Strength was more than mine, 
would ſhew more Grace my Frailty to confine, 
or knowing the Succeſs, to leave me free, | 
euſes him, and yet ſupports not me. Dryd. State of Inn, 
FFF 
A Pariſh-Prieſt was of the Pilgrim- Train: 
1 awful, rev'rend, and religious Man. | 2 
8 _ Dd 3 Hig 
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His Eyes diffus'd a venerable Grace, 


And Charity it ſelf was in his Face. 
Rich was his Soul, tho his Attire was ren „ 
As God had cloath'd his own Ambaſſador. ** op 111 
Refin' d himſelf to Soul, to curb the Se 
And made almoſt a Sin of Abſtinence. 
Nothing reſer vd, or ſullen was to ſe: 


2 


r 8 18 


„ B00 its 


11 F 21 
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But ſweet Regards, and pleaſing Sanctity: 
Mild was his Accent; but his Action free. 
With Eloquence i innate his Tongue was arm'd ; 
Tho' harſh the Precept, yet the Preacher charm'd. 
He bore his great Commiſſion in his Loox: : 
But ſweetly temper'd Awe, and ſoften'd all he ſpoke. 
He taught rhe Goſpel, rather than the Law; 
And forc'd himſelf to drive; bur lov'd to draw. 


The Tythes, his Pariſh free] 


But never ſu'd, or curs d v 
Vet of his little he had ſome to ſpare, 


ih þ 


For Fear but freezes Minds; but Love, like Heat, 
Exhales the Soul ſublime to ſeek her native Sear. 


aid, he took; 
ell and Bock. 


To feed the Famiſh'd, and to cloath the Bare. - 


ſerve the Sick, to Sucsour the Diſtrefs d. 


The Rill he was at hand, without Requeſt, 


duly watch'd his Flock; *both Night and Bey; : 
And from the prowling Wolf redeem” 0 the Prey, 
But hungry ſent the wily Fox away. 


The Proud he tam'd, the Penitent he chear' d, 


Nor to reprove the rich Offender fear'd : 

His Preaching.much, but more his Practice wrought. 
(A living Sermon of the Truths he taugh 

Thus all might ſee the Doctrine which ch 


£6 


t) 


For Prieſts, he ſaid, are Patterns for the reſt, 
The Gold of Heay'n who bear the God im 2 
If they be foul, on whom the People tru | 
Well may the baſer Braſs contract a Ruſt. 
With what be beg'd, his Brethren he reliev W. 
And gave the Charities himſeif receiv ens e 


Becauſe he ſhew d by 
Quoth Ray 


Gave, while he taught, and edif d the m 
oof, ' twas eaſie 10 h 
, you miſtake the Milter 


For in all Scruples of this Nature, 
No Man includes himſelf, nor turns 


The Point upon his on Concerns. 
As no Man of his own ſelf catcher, 
The Itch, or amirons' French Aches ; / 


Sono Man .000y Winden | conv co . *. 
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By his own Doktrine of his Sins. 
And tis not what we do, but ſay, LE 
In Love and Preaching that muſt ſway. Had. 


Prieſthood that makes a Merchandize of Heav'n: 
Prieſthood that ſells ev n to their Pray'rs and Bleflings, 
And forces us to pay for our own Cozenage: _ | 
Nay, cheats Heav'n roo with Entrails and with Offals, 
Gives it the 33 Wine 2 ZE 
And keeps the beſt for private Luxury. Dryd. Troil. &:.Creſs. _ 
The Gods are theirs, not ours; and when we pray 
For happy Omens, we their Price muſt pay: 
In vain at Shrines th' ungiving Suppliant ſtands : 
In vain we make our Vows with empty Hands. 
Fat Off rings are the Prieſthood's only Care; 
They take the Money, and Heav'n hears the Pray'r: 
Without a Bribe their Oracles are mute, : 
And their inſtructed Gods refuſe the Suit. Dryd. Cleom. 
For Gain has wonderful Effects, e 
- T' improve the Factory of Sects; | 
The Rule of Faith in all Profeſſions, 2 
And Great Diana of ti Epheſians. Hud. 
For Prieſts of all Religions are the ſame : 
Of whatſoe er Deſcent their Godhead be, 
Stone, Steck, or other homely Pedigree ; 
In his Defence his Servants are as bold, 
As if he had been born of beaten Gold. „ 
For tis their Duty, all the Learned think, (& Achit. 
T' eſpouſe his Cauſe by whom they eat and drink. Dryd. Abi. 
I tell thee, Mufti, if the World were wiſe, N 
They would not wag one Finger in your Quarrels: 
Your Heav'n you promiſe, but our Earth you covet; 
The Phaetons of Mankind, who fire that World, 2 
Which you were fent by Preaching but to warm. Dryd. Don. Sch. 
1 If we muft pray,- IT 
Rear in the Streets bright Altars to the Gods, 
Let Virgins Hands adorn the Sacrifice, 
And not a Grey-beard forging Prieſt come there, 
90 To pry into the Bowels of the Victim, © 
And with their Dotage mad the gaping World. 
„Why ſeek we Truth from Prieſts? 
2 — 41 — 5 — the Harlots Tears, 
Ihe 1radelmens Oaths,and Mourning of an Heir, 
Are Truths to what Prieſts tell: " 1 5 
Oh why has Prieſthood Privilege to lie, 


ol 


And yet to be beliey'd ? 


| Is not the Care of Souls à Load fifficient > 5 
unf e der your holy zeigende paid for this 


010 © 
Were you not bred apart from worldly Noiſe, 
To ſtudy Souls, their Cures, and their Diſeaſes? 
The Province of the Soul is large enough © 
To fill up ev'ry Cranny of your Time, - 
And leave you much to anſwer, if one Wretch 
Be damn'd by your Neglect. | * 
Why then thefe foreign Thoughts of State Employments, 
Abhorrent to your Function, and your Breeding? | 
Poor droning Truants of unprattis'd Cells, 
Bred in the Fellowſhip of bearded Roys ; 
What wonder is it if you know not Men? 
Yet there you live demure with down-caſt Eyes, 
And humble as your Diſcipline requires : | 
But when let looſe from thence to live at large, 
Your little TinQure of Devotion dies : | : 
Then Luxury ſucceeds, and ſet agog 
With a new Scene of yet untaſted Joys, 
You fall with greedy Hunger to the Feaſt ; 
Of all your College Virtues, nothing now 
But your original Ignorance remains. Dryd. Don. Seb. 
Triumphant Plenty, with a chearful Grace, 7 
Basks in their Eyes, and ſparkles in their Face : 
How ſleek their Looks, how goodly is their Mien, 
When big they ſtrut behind a double Chin ? | 
Each Faculty in Blandiſhments they lull, 
Aſpiring to be venerably dull. 
No learn'd Debates moleſt their downy Trance, 
Or diſcompoſe their pompous Ignorance. 
But undiſturb'd they loiter Life away, 
So wither green, and bloſſom in Decay. Ny 
Deep ſunk in Down, they by Sloth's gentle Care, | 
1 


Avoid th' Inclemencies of Morning Air, 

And leave to tatter'd Crape, the Drudgery of Pray'r. 

But bloated with Ambition, Pride and Avarice, 

You ſwell to counſel Kings and governKingdoms. 
Content you with monopolizing Heav'n, 

And let this little hanging Ball alone; 

For give you but a Foot of Conſcience there, | | 

And you, like Archimedes, toſs the Globe. Dryd. Don $6, A 

Tour Saviour came not with a gawdy Show, 

Nor was his Kingdom of the World below. N 

Patience in Want, and Poverty of Mind, 3 4 

Theſe Marks of Church and Churchmen he deſign'd, } 

And living taught, and dying left behind. p 

The Crown he wore was of the pointed Thorn, 

In Purple he was crucify'd, not born : + 
They who contend for Place and high Degree, 


; 
* 
: 
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©. Coon 
Are not his Sons, but thoſe of Zebedee. 7 Dryd. 
Yet Churchmen, tho they itch to govern all, - 
Are filly, woful, awkard Politicians : : _ 
They make lame Miſchief, tho' they meant it well. 
Their Int'reſt is nor finely drawn and hid, 
But Seams are-courſly bungled up and ſeen. Dryd. Don Seb. 
| Sure tis an Orthodox Opinion, | b 
| That Grace is founded in Dominion. 
Great Piety conſiſts in Pride; 
To rule is to be ſanctify d. 
To domineer and to controul 
Both o'er the Body, and the Soul, 
Is the moſt perfect Diſcipline _ 
Of Church Rule, and by Right Divine. 
Bel and the Dragon's Chaplains were 
More moderate than theſe by far. 
For they, poor Knaves were glad to cheat, 
To get their Wives and Children Meat. 
But theſe will not be fobb'd off ſo, 
They muſt have Wealth and Power too; 
Or elſe with Blood and Deſolation, 
They'll tear ir out o'th' Heart o'th' Nation. 
Sure theſe themſelves from Primitive 
And Heathen Prieſthood do derive : 
When Butchers were the only Clerks, 
Elders and Presbyters of Kerks: 
_ Whoſe Directory was to kill, | 
And ſome believe that tis ſo ſtill. 
The only Diff rence is, that then 
| They ſlaughter'd only Beaſts, now Men. 
| For then to ſacrifice a Bullock, 


Or now and then a Child to Molock, 
They count a vile Abomination, 


But not to ſlaughter a whole Nation, | : : Hud. 
PROMISE. : 

Promiſes once made are paſt Debate: 1 

þ, And Truth's of more Neceſſity than Fate. - Dryd; Riv. Lad. 


It is no Scandal nor Aſperſton, 
Upon a great and noble Perſon, Ee a TR IB 
ol, on'd Trick to i . 
Thb' tis Perfidiouſneſs, * Shame, 
In meaner Men to do the ſa nme 
For to be able to forget, 2 | 
5 1s found more uſeful to the Great 


—— 


Cee Ned 
Than Gout, or Deafneſs, or bud Eyes, 7115 
To make em paſs for wondrous wiſe. '- ''! Flad. 
denn 13 no JAS: 1d ati 
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In the Carparhian Bottom makes abodde. 
The Shepherd of the Seas, a Prophet and a God: 
High o'er the Main in wat'ry Pomp he rides, 
His Azure Car, and finny Courſers guides. 
Proteus his Name. | | "OD 
Him, not alone the River Gods adore, 
But aged Nereus harkens to his Lore. 
With ſure Foreſight, and with unerring Doom 
He ſees what is, and was, and is to come. 
This Neptune gave him, when he gave to keep 
His ſcaly Flocks, that graze the watry Deep. 
When weary with his Toil and ſcorch'd with hear, 
The Wayward Sire frequents his cool Retreat, 
With Force invade his Limbs, and bind him faſt ; 
For unconſtrain'd he nothing tells for nought, 
Nor is with Pray'rs, or Bribes, or Flatt'ry bought. 
The ſlipp'ry God will try to looſe his Hold, "yy 
And various Forms aſſume to cheat rhySighr, 
And with vain Images of Beaſts affright. 
With foamy Tusks will ſeem a briſtly Boar, 
Or iraitate the Lion's angry roar ; Bo PS, 
Break out in crackling Flames to ſhun thy ſnares, 
Or hiſs a Dragon, or a Tyger ſtares. NY 
Or with a Wile thy Caution to betray, | 
In fleeting Streams attempt to flide away. -- © 
Will weary all his Miracles of Lies, 4 
Till having ſhifred ge to 'ſcape, 
Convinc'd of Conqueſt he reſumes his Shape. 


Proteus's Cave. 


Within a Mountain's hollow Womb, there lies | 
A large receſs, conceal d from human Eyes : | 


Where Heaps of Billows, driv'n by Wind and Tide, } 


In form of War their watry Ranks divide, 
And there, like Centries fer, without the Mouth abide. 
A Station ſafe for Ships, when Tempeſts roar, 

A ſilent Harbour, and a cover d ſhore. 5 

Secure within reſides the various God, 

And draws a Rock upon his dark Abode. 


His finny Flock about their Shepherd pla „ 1-5. 


erd play, {OE 
And rouling round him ſpirt the bitter Se: 


VR „„ W533 OO _ 


4s 1 . * * 
Unwieldily 
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Then in the ſhady Covert ſeek Repoſe. © + 


Late Fruit, and planted in too cold a Soil. Drya. Aureu. 


And no kind Stars the Pilot guide: 


629% 
— — | a — _ K —— IRR ; 
Unwieldily they wallow firſt in Or e. 


Himſelf their Herdſman, on the middle Mount, 
Takes of his muſter'd Flocks a juſt account: 

So, ſeated on a Rock, a Shepherd's Groom, 
Surveys his Ev*ning Flocks returning home; 
When lowing Catves,and bleating Lambs from far, | 
Provoke the prowling Wolf to nightly War, Pryd. Ving. 


PROVIDENCE. 


The holy Pow'r that cloaths the ſenſeleſs Earth 
With Woods, with Fruits, with Flow'rs and verdant Graſs, 
Whoſe bounteous Hand feeds the whole brute Creation, 
Knows all our Wants, and has enough to give us. Rowe Fair Pen, 


PRUDENCE. See Wiſdom. 


Prudence, thou vainly in our Youth art ſought, 
And with Age purchas'd, art too dearly bought: 
We're paſt the uſe of Wit for which we toil ; 


Pp TG MT. 


So when the Pygmys marſhall'd on the Plains, 
Wage puny. War againſt th invading Cranes, | 
The Poppets to their Bodkin Spears repair, 

And ſcatter'd Feathers flutter in the Air , 

But ſoon as e'er th' imperial Bird of Fove, 

Stoops on his ſounding Pinions from above: 
Among the Brakes the Fairy Nation crowds, 
And the Strymouian Squadron ſeeks the Clouds. Gar. 

When Cranes invade, his little Sword and Shield n 
The Pygmy takes, and ſtrait attends the Field; po 
And not one Warriour is a Foot in height: 

The Fight's ſoon o'er; the Cranes deſcend, and bear 
The ſprawling Warriours through the liquid Air. 


BRIT 3 5 + GS. 
In Storms when Clouds the Moon do hide. 


Shew me at Sea the boldeſt there, 
That does not wiſh for Quiet here 
For Quiet, Friend! the. Soldier fights, - .. © 
Bears weary Marches, ſleepleſs Nights, 
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For this feeds hard, and lodges cold, 


| Which can't be bought with Hills of Cold. 


£ RACE. 

To their appointed Baſe theRivalRunners went, 
With beating hearts th' expected Sign receive, 
And ſtarting all at once, the Barrier leave. | 
Spread out, as on the Wings of Winds, they flew, 
And ſeiz'd the diſtant Goal with greedy View : 
Shot from the Crowd, ſwift Niſus all o'erpaſs'd, 
Nor Storms, nor Thunder equal half his Haſte; 


The next, but tho the next, yet far disjoin'd, 


Came Salius, and Euryalus behind; 

Then Helymus, whom young Diores ply'd, 

Step after ſtep, and almoſt fide by ſide: 

His ſhoulders preſſing, and in longer Space 
Had won, or left at leaſt a dubious Race. 
Now ſpent, the Goal they almoſt reach at laſt, 
When eager Niſus, hapleſs in his haſte, 

Slipr firſt, and ſlipping, fell upon the Plain, 
Soak'd with the Blood of Oxen newly ſla in. 

The careleſs Victor had not mark'd his way, 

But treading where the treach'rous Puddle lay, 
His Heels flew up, and on the graſſie Floor 

He fell, beſmear'd with Filth and holy Gore, 
Not mindleſs then, Euryalus, of thee, 7) 
Nor of the ſacred Bonds of Amity, . 

He ſtrove th immediate Rival's Hope to crofs, 
And caught the Foot of Salius as he roſe ; 
So Salius lay extended on the Plain, 
Euryalus ſprings out the Prize to gain, | 
And leaves the Crowd: applauding Peals attend 


The Victor to the Goal, who vanquiſh'd by his Friend. pd Fir. 


R A G E. See Anger. 
Rage is the ſhorteſt Paſſion of our Souls. 


Like narrow Brooks, that riſe with ſuddain ſhowr's, 


It ſwells in Haſte, and falls agen as ſoon. 
Still as it ebbs the ſofter Thoughts flow in, 


And the Deceiver Love ſupplies its place. ' Rowe 


His Breaſt with Fury burn'd, his Eyes with Fire, 
Mad with Deſpair, impatient with Deſire. ' © 
Reſtleſs his Feet, diſtracted was his Walk, 
Mad were his Motions, and confus'd his Talk; © 


. Fair Pen. 
Dryd. 

0 
Mad 


AT Tz 


1 
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Mad as the vanquiſh'd Bull when forc'd to yield 
His lovely Miſtreſs, and forſake the Field. 
Tempeſts and Whirlwinds thro' his Boſom move, 
Heave up, and madly mount the Soul above 
The Reach of Pity, or the Bounds of Love. 
Ar firſt her Rage was dumb, and wanted Words, 
But whenthe Storm found way, twas wild and loud: 
Mad as the Prieſteſs of the De/phick God. 5 
Enthuſiaſtick Paſſion ſwell'd her Breaſt, 


Enlarg'd her Voice, and ruffled all her Form. Rowe. Fair Pen. 


Patience! Oh Iv'e none 
Go bid the moving Plains of Sand ſtand ſtill, 
And ſtir not when the ſtormy South blows high: 
From top to bottom thou haſt toſt my Soul, 
And now tis in the madneſs of the Whirl, 


Requir'ſt a ſudden Stop. Hs | Dryd. Don Seb. 
Madneſs! Confuſion ! let the Storm come on: | Th 
Let the tumultuous Roar drive all upon me, 
' Daſh my devoted Bark, ye Surges break it; nt, 
Tis for my Ruin that the Tempeſt riſes. Rowe Fair Pen, 


Away ! be gone! and give a Whirlwind room! 
Or I will blow you up like Duſt ! Avaunt! 
Madneſs but meanly repreſents my Toil ! 
Eternal Diſcord, | 
Fury, Revenge, Diſdain, and Indignation 3 
Tear my ſwoln Breaſt; make way for Fire and Tempeſt: 
My Brain is burſt ; Debate and Reaſon quench'd. 

The Storm is up, and my hot bleeding Heart | 

Splits with the Rack, while Paſſions, like the Winds, 

Riſe up to Heav'n, and put out all the Stars. 
Rage has no bounds in ſlighted Womankind. 
Oppoſe not Rage, while Rage is in its Force; 

But give it way a while, and let it waſte : 

The riſing Deluge is not ſtopp'd with Dams, | 
Thoſe it o'erbears, and drowns the hopes of Harveſt : 
But wiſely manag d, its divided ſtrength 1 
Is ſluic'd in Channels, and ſecurely drain'd. 

And when its Force is ſpent and unſupply'd, 

The Reſidue with Mounds may be reſtrain'd, 


TT \ 


And dry-ſhod we may paſs the naked Ford. Shak. Troil. & Cref, 


„ 
Thus oft the Lord of Nature, in the Air 
Hangs Ev'ning Clouds, his ſable Canvaſs, where 

- His Pencil, dipt in heavn'ly Colours, made 
Of intercepted Sun-beams, mix d with Shade 


pd. Ovid. 


; Dryd. 1 


Lee's Alex. 
Dryd. Cleom. 2 ' INF 
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Of temper d Ather, and refracted Light, 
Paints his fair Rainbow, charming to-the Sight. 
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Force is the laſt. Relief which Lovers find; 
And tis the beff Excuſe of Womankind : 
It is Reſiſtance that enflames Defire, 
Sharpens the Darts of Love, and blows his Fire: 
Love is diſarm'd that meets with too much Eaſe, 
He lanpnifſfies, and does not care to pleaſe: | 
And therefore 'tis your golden Fruit you guard, 5 
With ſo much Care, to make Poſſeſſion hard. Dryd. Auren, 
*Tis nobler, like a Lyon, to invade pn 
VVhere Appetite directs, and ſeize my Prey, 
Than to wait tamely, like a begging Dog. 
Till dull Conſent throws out the Scraps of Love. 
Il plunge into a Sea of my Deſires, | 
Il tear up Pleaſure by the Roots, | 1 
And quench my Fever, tho I drown my Fame. Roch. Val. 
JI .0o what a height did Infant Rome | 
| = raviſhing of V Vomen come? 
Vhen Men upon their Spouſes ſeiz'd, 
And freely marry'd where they pleas d. 
They ne'er forſwore themſelves, nor ly'd, 
Nor, in the Minds they were in, dy'd: 
En the pains t' addreſs and "ra 
or plaid the Maſquerade to wooe. 
Diſdain'd to ſtay for Friends Conſents, 
Nor juggl'd about Settlement: 
Did need no Licence, nor no Prieſt, 
Nor Friends, nor Kindred to aſſiſt; 
Nor Lawyers to joyn Land and Money, 
In th' holy State of Matrimony; | 
Nor would endure to ſtay until | 
They'd got the veryBride's Good-will : 
But took a wiſe, and ſhorter courſe 
To win the Ladies, down-right Force : 
And vhen they had 'em at their pleaſure, 
They talk'd of Love and Flames at leiſure : 
For which the Dames, in Contemplation 
Of that beſt way of Application, 
Prov'd nobler VVives thtiane'er were known, 
By Suit or Treaty to be won: | 
And ſuch as all-Poſterity, 
Could never equal, or come nigh. 
Hold, hold, quoth Hadibras; ſoft Fire, 
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They 
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They ſay, does make ſweer Malt; Good Squire 
163 210 ie! 


The Quirks and Cavils thou Joſt make 

Are falſe, and built upon Miſtake. Hud. 
Foxce never yet a generous Breaſt did gain, Fake 
We yield on Parley, but are ſtorm'd in vain. _, Fe 
Conſtraint in all things makes the Pleaſure left,, 
Sweet is the Love which comes with Willingneſs. Dryd." . . 


* 
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Dim as the borrow'd Beams of Moon and Stars 
To lonely, weary, wand' ring Travellers bas; 
Is Reaſon to the Soul: and as on high, „ 
Thoſe rowling Fires diſcover but the Sky,, * bn, 
Not light us here: ſo Reaſons glimm'ring Rayg TN 
Was lent, not to aſſure our doubrful Way, .;r; 504 
But guide us upward to a better Day. W | 75 BIT 
And as thoſe nightly Tapers diſapyear, 1 


When Days bright Lord aſcends our Hemiſphere, 55 

do pale grows Reaſon at Religion's Sight; > 2 5 Þ 

Fo dies, and fo diſſolves in ſupernatural Light. Dryd:Rel.Laici. 
For Reaſon is a Guide we muſt reſign ' Ines ! 

When the Authority is Divine. 3 
Reaſon, the Power to gheſs at right and wrong! 

The twinkling Lamp 8 ages 35 | 

Of wand'ring Life, that wakes and winks by turns; (Bride: 

Fooling the Follower betwixt Shade and Shining. Cong. Mourn. 
Reaſon. was given to curb our Headſtrong Will, ALLA 

And yet but ſhews a weak Phyſician's Skill ; | 

Gives nothing while the raging Fit does laſt ; 

But ſtays to cure it when the worſt is paſt: 

Reaſon's a Staff for Age, when Nature's gone;  ' © 

But Youth is ſtrong enough to walk alone. Dryd. Cong. of Gran, 
Our Paſſions gone, and Reaſon in her Throne, 

Amaz'd we ſee the Miſchiefs we have done: 

After a Tempeſt, when the Winds are laid; ES! 

The calm Sea, wonders at the Wrecks it made. Wal. 
Oh why did Heav'n leave Man ſo weak Defence, | 

To truſt frail Reaſon with the Rule of Senſe ?- 

Tis overpois'd, and kick'd up in the Air; 5 

While Senſe weighs down the Scale, and keeps it there: 

Or, like a Captive King, tis born away, 

And forc'd to count nance its own Rebels ſway : 

Oh no! our Reaſon was not vainly lent. 

Nor is a Slave, but by its own Conſent: + © REN 

If Reaſon on his Subjects Triumph wait. N 

An eaſy King deſerves no better Fate. ryd. Cm: of Gran. 

| 's RELIGION. 
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RELIGION. I IC 
The common Cry is ever Religion's Teſt; * 
The Turk's is at Conſtantinople beſt ; AY As to e 
Idols in India, Popery at Rome; 1 | | Som 
And our own Worſhip only true at home: | And th 
And true bur for the time ; 'tis hard to know 7 Courſe 
How long we pleaſe it ſhall continue ſo | Broke | 
This Side to day, and that to morrow burns; ___ W there 
So all are God's A'mighty in their turns. Dryd. To len 
| Turning of Religion's made : fiſting 
The means to turn and wind a Trade, Gall c 
And tho' ſome change it for a worſe, | | Till e. 

They put themſelves into a Courſe. Now 


For all Religions flock together 
Like tame and wild Fowl of a Featk er. 
Hence tis Hypocriſie as well, 
Will ſerve t' improve a Church, as Zeal : 
As Perſecution or Promotion 8 
| Do equally advance Devotion. Hud: 
| To prove Religion true | 
If either Wit or Suff rings could ſuffice, | 
All Faiths afford the Conſtant and the Wiſe ; 
And yet, ev'n they, by Education ſway'd, | TT, 
In Age defend what Infancy obey'd. Dryd. Ind. Emp. 
All Faiths are to their own Believers juſt, : | 
For none believe, becauſe they will, but muſt. Dryd. Tyr. Love 
By Education moſt have been miſled, © 
So they believe, becauſe they ſo were bred. 
The Prieſt continues what the Nurſe began, | —_— 
And thus the Child impoſes on the Man. Dryd. Hind and Pauth. 
Look round, how Providence beſtows alike 8 | 
Sun-ſhine and Rain, to bleſs the fruitful Year, 
On diff rent Nations, all of diff rent Faiths, 
And (tho by ſeveral Names and Titles worſhip d) 
Heav'n takes the various Tribute of their Praiſe ; 
Since all agree to own, at leaſt to mean, 
One beſt, one greateſt, only Lord of All. Rowe Tamerl. 
All under various Names adore and love 
One Power Immenſe, which ever rules above. Dryd. Ind. Emy. 


REPENTANCE. 


Theſe Books teach holy Sorrow and Contrition 
And Penitence. Is it become an Art then? 
A Trick that lazy, dull, luxurious Gown-men 


Vo 


— ,, — | — — — 
— = 
Cn teach us to do over? I'll no more on't. 
[ have more real Anguiſh in my Heart, 


Than all their Pedanc Diſcipline e er knew. - Rowe ipir Pen, 


Thoughts cannot form themſelves in Words ſo horrid, 
As to expreſs my Guilt, . +... = Dryd. all for Love 
Some Solitary Cloiſter will I chuſe, . - 5 
And there with holy Virgins live immur d: 
Courſe my Attire, and ſhort ſhall be my Sleep; 
Broke by the Melancholy Midnight Bell 
There hoard up ev'ry Moment of my Life 
To lengthen out the * of my Tears: 
faſting and Tears, and Penitence and Prayer, 
Shall do dead Sancho Juſtice ev'ry hour; 
Till ev'n fierce Raymond at the laſt ſhall ſay, 


* 


Now let her dye, for ſhe has griev'd enough. Dryd. Span. Þy. : 


Ler that Night, 


That guilty Night he blotted from the. Year ; i 


Let not the Voice of Mirth or Muſick know't. 

Let it be dark and deſolate: no Stars 

To glitter o'er it: Let it wiſh for Light, 

Yet want it, ſtill, and vainly wait the Dawn: 
For 'twas the Night that gave me up to Shame. Rowe Fair Pen. 
This fatal Form, that drew on my yndoing, 

Faſting and Tears and Hardſhip ſhall, deftroy z - 

Nor Light, nor Food, nor Comfort will I know, © 

Nor ought that may continue hated Life. ETD 

Then when you ſee me meagre, wan, and chang d, 

dtretch' d at my length, and dying in my Cave, 

On that cold Earth I mean ſhall be my Grave, 

Perhaps 1* may relent, and ſighing ſay, 

At length her Tears has waſh'd her Stains away 

At length 'tis time her Puniſhment ſhou'd ceaſe - - / 


Dye then poor ſuff ring Wretch,and be at Peace. Rowe Fair pen ; 


Let V Vretches, loaded hard with Guilt, as I am, 
tow with the V.Veight, and groan beneath the Burthen, 
Creep with the Remnant of the Strength I've left, 
before the Footſtool of the Heav'ri they ve injur'd. Orw. en Þ 
Oh my Offence is rank! it ſmells to Heav n; 
lt has the primal eldeſt Curſe upon it, | 
A Brother's Murther ! Pray, I cannot, 

Tho'-Inclination be as ſtrong as V Vill, - - 
My ſtronger Guilt defeats my ſtrong Intent, 
And like a Man, to double 2 bound, 
Litand in Pauſe where I ſhall firſt be in, 

and both negle& : What if this curſed Hand 
Vere thicker than it ſelf with Brother's Blood, 
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And what's in Prayer but this twofold Force, 
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. 1 
Is there not Rain enough in the fweet Heav'n, 


To waſh it white as Snow? whereto ſerves Mercy, 
Bur to confront the Viſage of Offence ? ST 4194 


Io be foreſtalled e er we cone to fall, 
Or pardon'd being down? Then ll look up: 
My Fault is paſt ! But oh what Form of Prayer, 
Can ſerve my Turn ? Forgive me my foul Murther ! 
That cannot be, ſince I am ſtill poſſeſs d 
Of thoſe Effects for which I did the Murther! 
My Crown, my own Ambition, and my Queen. 1 
May one be pardon'd, and retain th' Offence ? Shak, Haul. 
o! while our former Flames remain within, ; 
| Repentance is but want of Power to fia. Dryd. Pal. & Arc. 
the corrupted Currents of this VVorld, 84 75 
Offence's gilded hand may ſhove by Juſtice: 
And oft tis ſeen, the wicked Prize it ſelf 
Buys out the Law : but tis not fo above. 
There is no Shuffling, there the Action lies 
In its true Nature; and we our ſelves compelFd 
Ev'n to the Teeth and Forehead oF our Faults, 
To give in Evidence: what then? what refts ? 
Try what Repentance can ! what can it not ? 
Yet what can it, when one cannot Repent ? 
Oh wretched State! Oh Boſom black as Death! 
Oh limed Soul! that, ſtruggling to be free, 
Art more engag'd: Help, Angels! make Eſſay ! 
Bow ſtubborn Knees; and Heart with ſtrings of Steel, 
Be ſoft as Sinews of the new- born Babe; $5 4 | 
All may be well. ET. Shak. Ham. 
For true Repentance never comes too late ; 
As ſoon as born, ſhe makes her ſelf a Shrowd, 
The weeping Mantle of a fleecy Cloud; 
And ſwift as Thought her Airy Journey takes, 
Her Hand Heav'n's Azure Gate with trembling ſtrikes, 
The Stars do with Amazement on her Look, 

She tells her Story in ſo ſad a Tone, | Es 
That Angels ſtart from Bliſs,and give a Groan. Lee Maſ. of Pari. 
So cheers ſome Pious Saint a dying Sinner, at 

VVho trembled at the thoughts of pains to come, 

VVith Heav'n's forgiveneſs, and the Lopes of Mercy: 

At length the tumult of his Soul appeas'd, 

And ev'ry Doubt, and anxious Scruple eas d; 

Boldly he proves the dark uncertain Road. 5 

The Peace, his holy Comforter beſtow'd, e 
Guides and prote&s him like a Guardian God. Rowe Tamer.) 


RE 


8 


„ REPUTATION; : 
Good Name in Man or Woman, WE | 
| the immediate Jewel of our Souls: EP 
Who ſteals my Putſe, ſteals traſh : tis ſomething; nothing 
"Twas mine, tis his; and has been Slave to thouſands. - 
But he that filches from me my good Name, | 
Robs me of that, which not enriches him, 
And makes me poor indeed. 


Shak. Othel. 


"EL 


RESURRECTION. 


Th' Arch-Angel's Trumpet ſhakes the trembling Ground: 
The ſtartled Dead awaken at the found : — 4 
The Grave refigns her antient Spoils, and all 
Death's Adamantine Priſons burſt and fall : 
The Souls that did their forc'd departure mourn, 13 
To the ſamie Bodies with ſwift Flight return. 8 
The crowding Atoms re- unite apace, : | 
All without Tumult know, and take their Place. 
Th' aſſembled Bones leap quick into their Frame, 
And the warm Blood renews a brigther Flame. 
The quicken'd Duſt feels freſh and youthful Heats, 
While its old task the beating Heaft repeats. 
The Eyes, enliven'd with new vital Lighr, 
Open, admiring wnence they had their Sight. | 
The Veins too twine their bloody Arms around ' 
The Limbs, and with red leaping Life abound. 
Exrd-rwiſted Nerves new-brace, and faſter bind 
The cloſe-knit Joynts, no more to be disjoyn d. 
drong new-ſpun threads immortal Muſcles make; 
That juſtly fix'd, their ancient Figure take. 
brick Spirits take their upper Seats, and dart 
Thro' their known Channels thence to ev'ry Part. 
The Men row draw their long forgotten Breath, 
And ſtriving, break th' unweildy Chains of Death. 
Vitorious Life to ev'ry Grave reſorts, | 
And rifles Death's inhoſpitable Courts. | 
Is Vigour, through thoſe dark Dominions ſpread, 
From all their gloomy Manſions frees the Dead. 
Now ripe Conceptions through the Earth abound, 
And new-ſprung Men ſtand thick on all the: Ground. 
Ine Sepulchres are quick, and evry Tolhb . -_. FO 
Labours with Life, and grows a fruitful Womb. Bl.. 

| Whom Thander's diſmal Noiſe, | 
nt all that Prophets or Apoftles louder fpake, 3 
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And all the Creatures plain conſpiring Voice 
Could nor, whilſt they liv'd, awake; 
This mightier Sound ſhall me, - 


VVhen dead ariſe; + 
And open Tombs, and open eyes, 


To the long Sluggards of five thouſand Years: 


This mightier Sound ſhall make its Hearers Ears. 


Then. ſhall the ſcatter'd Atoms crowding come 


Back to their ancient home; i N 
Some from Birds, from Fiſhes ſome, Je” 
Some from Earth, and ſome from Seas, 

Some from Beaſts, and ſome from "mal 
Some deſcend from Clouds on high, 
Some from Metals upward fly, 


| And where th' attending Soul naked and ſhiv'ring Nis, 


Meet, ſalute, and joyn their Hands; 
As diſpers'd Souldiers at the _ s Call, 
Haſte to their Colours all ; 


Unhappy moſt, Iike tortur'd Men, 

Their Joynts new. ſet, to be new- rack d agen. | 
To Mountains they for ſhelter pray, (Cox! 
The Mountains ſhake, and run about, no leſs confus'd than they 


RETREAT. 


Encompaſs'd with a VVood of Spears around, 
The Lordly Lion ſtill maintains his ground: 
Grins horrible, retires, and turns again, 

Threats his diſtended Paws, and ſhakes his Mane ; 
He loſes, while in vain he preſſes on, 

Nor will his Courage let him dare to run; 

So Turnus fares : And, unreſolv'd of Flig nt, 


Moves tardy back, and juſt receeds from a Fight: 


' Diſdains to yield, 
And with ſlow paces meaſures back the Field, 


And inches to the Walls. Dryd. Vir 


REVENGE. 


Exalted gane Divinely brave! 

Injur'd he fell, and dying he forgave; 

He drank the poys' nous Draught, 

With Mind ſerene, and could not wiſh to ſee 
His vile Accuſer drink as deep as he. 

Too noble for Revenge! which ſtill we find 
The weakeſt frailty of a feeble Mind. 


| Degenerous Paſſion, and for Man too baſe, 


. 

n ſeats its Empire in the Female Race: 

There rages, and to make its blow ſecure, | | | 

puts Flatt'ry on until its aim be ſure. + uin Fwy. 
What tho' his mighty Soul his Grief contains, . 

He meditates Revenge who leaſt complains. 

And like a Lyon, flumb'ring in his way, 

or ſleep diſſembling while he waits his Prey, 

His fearleſs Foes within his diſtznce draws, _ 

Conſtrains his roaring, and contracts his Paws ; 

Till at the laſt, his time for Fury found 

He ſhoots with ſuddain Vengeance from the ground: 

The proſtrate Vulgar paſſes o'er and ſpares, 

But with a Lordly Rage his Hunters tears. Dryd. Abſ. & Achit. 
Revenge is but a frailty Incident | | 

To craz d and fickly Minds; the poor Content 

Of little Souls, unable to ſurmount N | 

An Injury, too weak to bear Aﬀeont. | Olah. 
Now I will do it; now he is praying, | 

And now I'll do it, and ſo he goes to Heav'n ! 

And ſo am I reveng'd ? That would be ſcann d. 

A Villain kills my Father, and for that 

[his foul Son do this ſame Villain fend A, 

To Heav'n! O this is Hire and Sallary, not Revenge. 

He took my Father grofly, full of Bread. 

With all his Crimes broad blown, and freſh as May; 

And how his Audit ſtands, who knows fave Heav'n ? , 

But in our Circumſtance and Courſe of Thought, 

Tis heavy with him. Am I then reveng'd 

To take him in the purging of his Soul, | 

Wnen he is fit and ſeaſon'd for his Paſſage? | 

No! up Sword, and know thou a more horrid Bent, 

When he is drunk, aſleep, or in his Rage, 

Or in th' inceſtuous Pleaſure of his Bed, 

Ar gaming, ſwearing, or about ſome A& 

That has no Reliſh'of Salvation in it, 

Then rrip him that his Heels may kick at Heav'n, 

And that his Soul may be as damn'd and black. 

As Hell, whereto it goes. Then I with Wings as ſwift 

As Meditation, or the Thoughts of Love, = 3 

Will ſweep to my Revenge. | Shak. Haml. 
A Baſe Revenge is Vengeance on my ſelf. Dryd. Don Seb. 
: Revenge, at firſt tho' ſweer, „5 

vitter e er long back on itſelf recoils. I | Milt 


RHETORICIAN. 


| For Rhetorick, he could not ope 
His Mouth, but out there flew a Trope: | 
OD Ee 3 „ 


CF I 
And whan he happen'd to break off 
T'th' middle of his Speech, or cough, 
H' had hard words ready to ſhew why, 
And tell what Rules he did it by. 
Elſe when with greateſt Art he ſpoke, 
You'd think he talk'd like other F olk. 
For all a Rhetorician's Rules, 


With which, like Ships, they. ſteer their Courſes. 
And thoſe who write in R ime, ſtill make 

The one Verſe for the other's fake; 

For one for Senſe, and one for Rhyme, | 

I think” s ſufficient at one time. . 


RICHES. 


Greatneſs of Mind, and Fortune too, | 
Both their ſeveral Parts muſt do, 
In the noble Chace of Fame; 
This without that is blind, that without this is lame. 
Nor is fair Virtue's picture ſeen aright, 

But in Fortune's golden Light. 
Riches alone are of uncertain Date; | 

And on ſhort Man long cannot wait. 

The Virtuous make of them the beſt; ; 

And put'them out to Fame for Intereſt : 
With a frail Good they wiſely buy 


The ſolid Purchaſe of Eternity. Cel. Pind. | 


"Tis Madneſs ſure Treaſures to hoard, 
And make them uſeleſs as in Mines remain, 
To loſe th' occaſion Fortune does afford, 


Fame and-publick Love to gain. Col. Pind. 


Of all the Vows the firſt and chief Requeſt, 

Of each, is to be richer than the reſt: 

And yet no Doubts the poor Man's Draught controul, 

He dreads no Poyſon in his homely Bowl: 

Then fear the deadly Drug, when Gems divine 

Enchaſe the Cup, and ſparkle in the Wine. 

The fearful Paſſenger, who travels late, 

Charg'd with the carriage of a paltry Plate; 

Shakes at the Moon-ſhine ſhadow of a Ruſh, 

And ſees a Red-coat riſe from ev'ry Buſh. 

The Beggar ſings, ev n when he ſces the Place 3 
Beſe 


Teach nothing but to name his Tools. Had. 
RHYME. | 
Rhyme the Rudder is of Verſes, „ ts LERd. 
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refer with Thieves, and nefids his 
Fond Men, by Paffions 2 77 75 betray'd, 
f | 


If our Abundance makes us with for more.  _ Roſe. 


As well-feed Lawyer on his Breviate, 
When over one anothers Heads, | 
They charge, three Ranks at once, like Swedes. 
Next Pans, and Kettles of all Keys, _ 
From Trebles down to double Baſe 
And after them upon a Nag, 5 
That might paſs for a fore hand Stag, 
A Cornet rode, and on a Staff, 
A Smock diſplay'd did proudly wave: 
Then Bagpipes of the loudeſt Drones, 2s 
With ſnuffling broken- winded Tones, E 
Whoſe blaſts of Air in Pockets ſhut, | 
Look filthier than that from Gut; 
And make a viler noiſe than Swine, + 
In windy Weather when they whine. 
| Next one upon a pair of Panniers, „ | ; Pal 
Full fraught with that which for good Manners - 
Shall here be nameleſs, mix'd with Grains, 15 
Which he difpens'd among the Swains : 
Then, mounted on a horned Horſe, 
One bore a Gauntlet, and gilt Spurs, 
Ty'd to the Pummel of a Iong Sword, 
He held revers'd, the point turn'd downward. 
Next after on a raw-bon'd Steed, 
The Conq'tor's Standard- bearer rid, 
And bore aloft before the Champion, 
A Petticoat diſplay'd and Rampant. 
Next wham the Amazon Trium phant 
Beſtrid her Beaſt, and on the Rump on't, 
Sate Face to Tail, and Bum to Bum, 
The Warriour whilom overcome; 
Arm'd with a Spindle _—_ Diſtaff, 
e 4 
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Before the Dame, and found about, 
March'd VVhifflers and Staffiers on Foot, 
VVith Lacqueys, Grooms, Valets, and Pages, 
In fir and proper Equipages; 9 8 
Of whom, ſome Torches bore, ſome Links, 

Before the proud Virago-minx: 

That was both Madam, and a Don, 

Like Nero's Sporus, or Pope Joan: 

And at fit Periods the whole Rout 


But Hudibras, who us d to ponder 
On ſuch Sights with judicious V Vonder, 
Could hold no longer to z1mpart 
His Animadverſions for his Heart: 
Quoth he, in all my Life till now 
Ine er ſaw ſo prophane a Show : ' 
It is a Paganiſh Invention, ie. 
Which Heathen Writers often mention 
And he who made it had read Goodwin, 
I warrant him, and underſtood him; 
With all the Grecian Speeds and Stows, 


| Thar beſt deſcribe thoſe ancient Shows, 1 Hud 
nin 
O Love! thou ſternly doſt thy Pow'r maintain; 
Arid wilt not bear a Rival in thy Reign; 5 
Tyrants, and Thou, all Fellow ip diſdain. Dryd. pal. & Arc. 


Love and a Crown no Rivalſhip can bear; „„ 

All precious things are ſtill preſerv'd with fear. Dryd. Auren. 
© Lovers, 'like Mifers, cannot bear the Stealth TD 
Of the leaſt Trifle from their endleſs Wealth. Sed. Ant. & Cle. 
' Great was their Strife, which haurly was renew'd, Oh 
Till each with mortal Hate his Rival view'd; 

Now Friends no more, nor walking hand in hand, 

But when they met they made a ſurly ſtand ; 

And glar'd like angry Lions as they paſs'd, ; 
And wiſh'd that ev'ry Look might be their laſt. Dryd. Pal. & Arc. 
' * Roxana then enjoys my perjur'd Love: £ £1 
Roxana claſps my Monarch in her Arms! 
Doats on my Conq'ror, my dear Lord, my Ring! 
Devours his Lips, eats him with hungry Kiſſes ! 
She graſps him all! She, the curs'd happy ſhe! 
By Heav'n, I cannot bear it: tis too much! 


. 
4 * 


Set up their Throats with clam ' rous ſhoux. Had. 
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111 die, or rid me of this burning Torture. | 

Iwill have Remedy, I will, I will, - 

Or grow diſtracted: Madneſs may throw Fon id noe? 

This mighty Load, and drown the flaming Paſſion. Lie. Alex, 
My Life! my Sou}! my All! Odvia has him! > 

O fatal Name to Cleopatra's Love!?! RT 

My Kiſſes, my Embraces now are hers.  _ Dryq.all for Love. 
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ethinks I ſee her yonder! O the Torment 
Buſie for Bliſs, and full of Expectation ;;; 
She adorns herHead, and gives her Eyes new luſtre, 
Languiſhes in her Glaſs, tries all her Looks, 
Steps to the Door, and liſtens for his coming; 
Runs to the Bed, and kneels,and weeps,and wiſhes : 
Then lays the Pillow eaſie for his Head. 
Warms it with ſighs, and moulds it with her kiſſes. 
Oh I am loſt ! torn with Imagination! | | 


Kill me; Caſſander, kill me inf}antly, 5 . 
That Lay haunt her with a thouſand Devils. Las. Alen. 


RIVER. See Creation. Garden of Eden. 
Thames, the moſt lov'd of all the Qcean's Sons 


By his old Sire, to his Embraces runs + 
Haſting to pay his Tribute to the Sea, 
Like mortal Life, to meet Eternity. 
Tho' with thoſe Streams he no reſemblance hold, 
Whoſe Fqam is Amber, and their Gravel Gold ; 
His genuine, and leſs guilty Wealth t' explore, - 
Search not his Bottom bur ſurvey his Shore: 
O'er which he kindly ſpreads his ſpacious Wing, 
And hatches plenty for th' enſuing, Spring; 
Nor then deſtroys it with too fond a ſtay, 
— Mothers, who their Infants overlay; 

or with a ſuddain and impetuous Wave, 3 
Like profuſe Kings, reſumes the Wealth he gave. 
No unexpected Inundations ſpoil 
The Mower's Hopes, nor mock the Ploughman's Tail. 
But, God- like, his unwęari'd Bounty — 155 
Firſt loves to do, then loves the Good he does. 
Nor are his Bleſſings to his Banks confin d, 
But free, and common, as the Sea or Wind; 

hen he to boaſt, or to diſpenſe his Stores, 
Full of the Tribute of his grateful Shores, 
Viſits the World, and in his flying Tow'rs, 
Brings home to us, and makes both Indies ours. 
O could I flow like thee, and make thy Stream 
My great Example, as it is my Theam! or 
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Tho' deep, yet clear; tho' gentle, yet not dull; Y = 
Strong, without Rage; without o'erflowing, full. 580 55 
Heav'n her Eridanuf no more ſhall boaſt, t, > 5 
Whoſe Fame's in thine, like leſſer Currents, loſt: | | 
| Thy nobler Streams ſhall viſit 7ove's Abodes, | R 
| To ſhine among the Stars, and bathe the Gods. Den. * 
} The fair Medvaga that with wanton Pride | 30 
. Forms Silver Mates with her crooked Tide. Blat. : 
15 Its wanton Tide in wreathing Volumes flows, | 
it Still forming Reedy Iſlands as it goes. 's Blac. 
. The fair Neella rouls her noble Tide, | FS. | 
# And o'er the Meads unfolds her Silver Pride. Bla. Gr 
w_ Fair Liger, the Atmorict Region's Pride, my ON 
t: Does through the Vale in ſmooth Meanders glide, 5 He 
Þþ And rolls his Silver Volumes by its fide. | lac. TI 
i Then rolling down the Steep, T/mavw raves ; | | 
}-\ And thro' nine Channels diſembogues his Waves. Dryd. Virg. Tl 
} And Lycus ſwallow'd up, is ſeen no more, SY'a Ab 
q But far from thence knocks out another Door. . 
J Thus Eraſinus Dives, and blind in Earth | In 
L Runs on, and gropes his way to ſecond Birth: Tt 
j Starts up in Argos Meads, and ſhakes his Jocks | 
| Around the Fields, and fattens all the Flocks. = Dry4.0vid. Th 
| | Large Amenane, impute with yellow Sands, | Pri 
x Runs rapid often, and as often ſtands: | F251 W 
And here he threats the drunken Fields to drown, (Ovid. ö 
ii And there his Dugs deny to give their Liquor down. + Dryd. Ab 
by. There Po firſt iſſues from his dark abodes, Su 
g And, awful in his Cradle, rules the Floods. a 45 Ho 
| Two golden Horns on his large Front he wears, | | 
| And his grim Face a Bull's reſemblance bears. To 
#4 With rapid Courſe he ſeeks the ſacred Main, 4 2 Fre 
4 And fattens, as he runs, the fruitful Plain. Dryd Virg. Th 
it Betwixt the Trees the Tyber took its Courſe ; * | 
| With Whirpool dimpled, and with downward Force 
Thar. drove the Sand along, he took his way, | 
| And roll'd his yellow Billows to the Sea. OF f 
. About him, and above, and round the Wood, Te 
14 The Birds that hunt the Borders of his Flood, | | 
if That bath'd within, or bask'd upon his fide. WI 
* To tuneful Songs their narrow Throars apply d. Deyd. Ving. Ho 
. When a calm River, rais'd with ſudden Rains, h | 
. Or Snows diſſolv d, &erflows th' adjoy ning Plains, An 
\| The Husbandmen with high-rais'd Banks fecure | 
3 Their greedy hopes: and rhis he can endure ; In! 
1 But if with Bays and Dams, they ſtrive to force Thi 
* His Channel to a new, or narrow Courſe. 8 5 . 
iy No longer then within his Banks he dwells, Firſt 
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\ Firſt to a Torrent, then a Deluge ſwells: 

Stonger and fiercer by Reſtraint, he roars; . 

And knows no Bound, but makes his Pow'r his Shores. Denh. 
Thus riſing in his Might, the King of Floods Shame 

Ruſh'd through the Foreſts, tore the lofry Woods; 

And rouling onward with a ſweepy Sway, | | 

Bore Houſes, Herds, and lab'ring Hinds away. Dryd. Virg. 


.o ek. 


A pointed Flinty Rock, all bare and black, 
Grew gibbous from behind the Mountain's back: 
Owls, Ravens, all ill Omens of the Night, - | 
Here built their Neſts, and hither wing'd their Flight. 
The leaning Head hung threatning o'er the Flood. Dyyd. Firg. 
Far in the Sea, againſt the foaming Shore, 
There ſtands a Nock: the raging Billows roar 
Above his Head in Storms, but when tis clear, 
Uncurl their ridgy Backs, and at his foot appear. 
In Peace below the gentle Waters run; 
The Cormorants above lie basking in the Sun. Dryd. Ving. 
| ; | A Rock that braves | | 
The raging Tempeſt, and the riſing Waves: 
Propp'd on himſef he ſtands, his ſolid fides © an ee 
Waſh off the Sea-weeds, and the ſounding: Tides. Dryd. Vim. 
See, from afar, yon Rock that mates the Sky; - © 
About whoſe Feet ſuch heaps of Rubbiſ lie 
Such Indigeſted Ruin: black and bare, | l SEE; 
How deſart now it ſtands, expos'd in Air. Dryd. Virg. 
He, like a ſolid Rock, by Seas inclos'd, 0-87 
To raging Winds and roaring Waves oppos d, 
From his proud Summet looking down, Acdains non 
Their empty Monarch, and unmov'd remains. Pryd. Ving. 


ROSE. 


| Go, lovely. Roſe, - 
Tell her that waſtes her Time and me, 
| That now ſhe knows, | 
When I reſemble her to thee, 
2. How ſweet and fair ſhe ſeems to be. 
| Tell her that's young, 
And ſhuns to have her Graces ſpy d; 
| | That hadſt thou ſprung 
In Deſarts, where no Men abide, 
Thou muſt have uncommended dy'd. 
A Ick! hen die, that ſhe | 
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The common Fate of all things rare 

May read in thee: 5 
How ſmall a part of Time they ſhare, 
| 'That are ſo wondrous ſweet and fair. 


ROWING. 


Pour Gallies firſt which equal Rowers bear, 
Advancing in the Wat'ry Liſts appear. 
Three Trojans tug at ev'ry lab'ring Oar, | 

Three Banks in three Degrees the Sailors bore: 
Benath their ſturdy Stroaks the Billows roar. 
The common Crew, with Wreath of Poplar Boughs 


Their Temples crown, and ſhade their ſweaty Brows. 


Reſmear'd with Oyl their naked Shoulders ſhine, 
All take their Seats, and wait the ſounding Sign. 
They gripe their Oars, and ev'ry panting Breaſt, 


Wall, 


Is rais'd by turns with Hope, by turns with Fear depreſs'd. 


The Clangor of the Trumpet gives the Sign, 
At once they ſtart, advancing in a Line; 
With Shouts the Sailors rend the ſtarry Skies; 
Laſh'd with their Oars, the ſmoaky Billows riſe, 
Sparkles the briny Main, and the vex'd Ocean fries. 
Exact in Time with equal Stroaks they Row; 
At once the bruſhing Oars, and brazen Prow, 

Daſh up the Sandy Waves, and ope the Depths below, 
Not fiery Courſers, in a Chariot Race, 5 
Invade the Field with half ſo ſwift a pace; 

Not the fierce Driver with more Fury lends 

The ſounding Laſh, and e'er the Stroke deſcends, 
Low to the Wheel his pliant Body bends. 
Gyas out-ſtrip'd the reſt, and ſprung before: 
Cleanthus, better Mann'd, purſu'd him faſt, 

But his o'er-maſted Galley check'd his Haſte. 

The Centaur and the Delphin bruſh the Brine, 

With equal Oars advancing in a Line. | 

And now the mighty Centaur ſeems to lead, 
And now the ſpeedy Dolphin gets ahead: 

Now Board to Board the Rival Veſſels Row: 

The Billows lave the Sky, and Ocean groans below. 
They reach'd the Mark; Proud Gyas and his Train, 

In Triumph rode the Victors of the Main. 

But Steering round he charg'd his Pilot ſtand 

More cloſe ro Shore, and skim along'the Sand. 

Let others bear to Sea: the Pilot heard, 

But ſecret Shelves too cautiouſly he fear'd, 
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And, fearing, ſought the Deep, and ſtill aloof he Steer'd 


* 
— 


Wich 


OL EC IEP OE'ER I I dn tt Id OB OODH>ZOGOrtHS 


fo e 
4 4 


— IS. 
With louder Cries the Captain calls again; 
Bear to the Rocky Shoar, and ſhun the Main. 
He ſpake, and'ſpeaking, at his Stern he ſaw. _ 
The bold Cleanthus near the Shelvings draw; 

Betwixt the Mark and him the Scylla ſtood, „ Bat 
And in a cloſer Compaſs plough'd the Flood. 2 
He paſs d the Mark, and wheeling got before; 
Gyas blaſphem'd the Gods, devoutly ſwore, CG 
Then ſeiz d the Helm himſelf; his fellows cheer d, 
Turn'd ſhort upon the Shelves, and madly Steer'd. 
The following Centaur, and the Dolphin's Crew, 

Their vaniſh' __ of Victory renew ; | 
While Gyas lags, they kindle in the Race 
To reach the Mark, Sergeſthus takes the Place, 

NMneſt heus purſues, and while around they wind, 

Comes up, not half his Gally's length behind. 

Th' Exert their Vigour ; tug the lab'ring Oar. 

Stretch to their Strokes. 8 

Nov one and all they tug amain, they row- 

2 the full ſtretch, and ſhake the brazen Prow. 

he Sea beneath 'em finks, their lab'ring Sides 
Are ſwell'd, and Sweat runs gutt'ring down in Tides. 
Chance aids their Daring with unhop'd ſucceſs ; 
Sergeſthus, eager with his Beak to preſs . 
Betwixt the Rival Galley and the Rock, 
Shuts up th' unweildy Centaur in the Loc. 
The Veſſel Struck, and with the dreadful ſhock, 
Her Oars ſhe ſhiver'd, and her Head ſhe broke; 
The trembling Rowers from their Banks ariſe, 
And anxious for themſelves renounce the Prize. 
With Iron Poles they heave her off the Shores, 
And 8 from the Sea their floating Oars. 
The Crew of Mneſt heus with elated Minds | 
Urge their Succeſs, and call the willing Winds, 
They ply their Oars, and cut their liquid way 
In larger Compaſs on the roomy Sea : 
Sergeſthus in the Centaur ſoon he Rais'd, ; 
Wedg'd in the Rocky Shoales, and ſticking faſt, 
In vain the Victor he with Cries implores, 
And praQiſes to row with ſhatter'd Oars. 
Then Mneſtheus bears with Gyas, and out- flies; 
The Ship without a Pilot yields the Prize: 
Unvanquiſh'd Scylla now alone remains 
Her he purſues, and all his Vigour ſtrains. 
Reſol'd to hold their own, they mend their Pace; 


All obſtinate to die, or gain the Race, 


Rais'd 


Swift as a Shaft, or winged Wind ſhe flies, 


And ſwiftly through the foamy Billows fly. 
An empty Hows above, a floating Field around. 


| — ſlip their 


* TIN 4 350 ) | 
Rais d with Succeſs, the Dolphin ſwiftly ran; 5 
(For they can conquer, who believe they can) ) 
Both urge their Oars, and Fortune both ſupplies; 175 
And both herhaps had ſhar'd an equal Prize. 


But old Portunus, with His breadth of Hand, 


Puſh d on, and ſped the Scylla to the Land: 


And, darting to the Port, obtains the Prize, Dryd. Virg. 
So the Boat's brawny Crew the Current ſtem, | | 
And, ſlow advancing, ſtruggle with the Streams - 


But if they ſlack their Hands, or ceaſe to ſtrive, ( Virg. 


Then down the Flood, with headlong Haſte they drive. Dryd. 


RUM OUR. 


7 Rumour is a Pipe, < | 
Blown by Surmiſes, Jealouſies, Conjectures, 


And of ſo eaſie and lo plain a Stop, . 
That the blind Monſter with uncounted Heads, 


he till diſcordant wav'ring Multitude | 

an play upon t. I Shak, Hen. 4. 
SAILING. Ses Paradiſe. 

Our Anchors weigh'd, and Topſails loos'd, a Gale 


Sprung up, and ſwell'd the Womb of ev'ry Sail; 
Old Ocean, pleas'd, our bounding Veſſels laves, 


Which with ſharp Keels,cur through the foaming Waves.“ Blac. 


; The Wind ſuffic'd the Sail; 
The bellying Canvas ſtrutted with the Gale. | 
Ent'ring with chearful Shouts the watry Reign, 
And ploughing frothy Farrows on the Main. 
The houling Sailors all their Anchors weig d, 


Dryd. 
Dryd. Virg. 


And the tall Ships their ſpacious Wings diſplay'd. 
5 They ſpoom'd away before the ſhoving 


Wind, 

And left retreating Cliffs and Rocks behind. 3 
They ſtretch their Canvas, and they ply their Oars, 

All Hands aloft, for Creet, for Creet, they cry, 


Blac. 


Dryd. Virg. 
- Now Seas and Skies their Profpe& only bound, s 
Dryd. Virg. 
There roſe a gentle Breeze, 

That curl'd the ſmoothneſs of the glaſſy Seas: 

The riſing Winds a ruffling Gale afford, 

And call the merry Marriner aboard. 

aulſers. | 


reſh Gales ariſe ; with equal ſtroaks they vie, 


And 


— — 


Contract 
Now ſhift your Sails. 


1. 


And bruſh the Buxom Seas, and o er the Billo wo fl 
The floating Caſtles dance upon the Tide, 

And on its foamy Ridge triumphant ride. - 
Stand P yuor Tackle, Mates, and ſtrete 


* 


Tack to the Larboard, and ſtand off to Sea : 


Veer Starboord Sea and Land. | 
Before the Win 


They skud amain, and make the Port aſſign'd. 
Their Anchors dropt, his Crew the Veſſel moor; | 
They turn their Heads to Sea; their Sterns to Shore. Dryd. Vig. 
| Sure he who firſt the Paſſage try'd, 
In harden'd Oak his Heart did hide, 


And Ribs of Iron arm'd his Side: 


Or his at leaſt, in hollow Wood 
Who tempted firſt the briny Flood : 
Nor fear'd the Winds contending Roar, 


Nor Billows, beating on the Shore. 


Nor Hyades, portending Rain, 


Nor all the Tyrants of the Main. 


What Face of Death could him affright, 
Who unconcern'd with ſtedfaſt ſight, 
Cou'd view the Surges Mountain-ſteep, 
And Monſters rolling in the Deep? 
Cou'd through the Ranks of Ruin go, 
With Storms above, and Rocks below. 
In vain did Nature's wiſe Command 


Divide the Waters from the Land, 
If daring Ships, and Men Profane 


Invade th' inviolable Main: 
Th' Eternal Fences over-leap, 


And paſs at will the boundleſs Deep. 
No Toil, no hardfhips can reſtrain 


Ambitious Man inur'd to Pain : 


The more confin'd, the more he tries, 


And at forbidden Quarry flies. 


SAL MONEUS. 


Salmoneus ſuff "ring cruel Pains I found, 


For emulating Jove, the ratling Sound 


Of Mimick Thunder; and the glitt ring Blaze 
Of pointed Lightning and their forked Rays. 


Thro' Elis and the Gree:an Towns he flew, | Fn, 
Ti audacious Wretch four fiery Courſers drew, 
He wav'd a Torch alofr, and madly vain, 


\ 


v. 


5 h your Oars;- 
our ſwelling Sails, and luff to Wind. 


. * 
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Blac. | 


Dryd. virg. | 
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3 Godlike- Wo ip from a Servile Train : 
Audacious Fool! with horny Hoofs ro paſs 
Oer hollow Arches of reſounding Braſs: 
To rival Thunder in its rapid Courſe, © 
And imitate inimitable Force. - pet 
But he, the King of Heav'n, obſcure on High, _ | 
Bar d his right Arm, and lanching from the Sky, 
His writhen bolt, not ſhaking empty Smoak, I; 
Down to the deep Abyſs the flaming Felon ſtrook. Dryd. Pirg. 
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Planet of SATURN. 
Wide is my Courſe, nor turn I to my place 
Till length of Time, and move with tardy Pace: 
an feels me when I preſs th Æthereal Plains, 
My hand is heavy, and the Wound remains. 

Mine is the Ship-wreck in a wat'ry Sign; 

And in an earthy, the dark Dungeon mine. 
Cold ſhiv'ring Agues, Melancholy Care,. Fo | 
And bitrer blaſting Winds, and poyſon'd Air, | : 
Are mine, and wilfull Death, reſulting from Deſpair. 

The Throtling Quinſey 'tis my Star appoints, 

And Rheumatiſms I ſend to rack the joynts : 

When Churls Rebell againſt their Native Prince, 
arm their Hands, and furniſh the Pretence. 
And houſing in the Lion's hateful Sign, | 
Bought Senates, and Deſerting Troops are mine. 
Mine is the privy Poys' ning, I command 
Unkindly Seaſons, and ungrateful Land. 
By me King's Palaces are puſh'd to Ground, 
And Miners, cruſh'd beneath their Mines are found. 
Twas I flew. Sampſon, wen the Pillar d Hall 
Fell down, and cruſh'd the many with the Fall ; 
My looking is the Sire of Peſtilence, _.. . 

That ſweeps at once the People and the Prince, Dryd. pal. & Arc. 


nnn 
There is a Luſt in Man, no Charm can tame, : 5 In 


Of loudly publiſhing his Neighbours Shame: 
On Eagles Wings immortal Scandals fl, 


While virtuous Actions are but born and die. _ Harv: Juv, | 
| SCHOOL-MEN _ $ 
In School-Divinity as able U 
As he that hight :rreſragable. 55 os 


. & + 1 
Pi. , 


4 


Profound in in al the nominal. 

And real Wa 75 15 Thee aye 3 
And with as delicate a Han N 
Could twiſt as tough a — of Sand; 
And weave fine 5 fit for 21 
That's e when the Moon's at full; 
Such as take Lodgings in a Head, 

Thit's to be letunfarnilhed. OO 
He could raiſe Scruples dark and nice, a 
And after ſolve 'em ina trice. | : 
As if Divinity had catch'd 

The Itch, on purpoſe to be ſertchd; ; 
Or, like a Mountebank, did wound. 
And ſtab her ſelf with doubts profound, | 
Only to ſhew with how ſmall 
The Sores of Faith are cur'd again; 
Altho' by woful Proof we find 
They always leave a Scar behind. 
He knew the Seat of Paradiſe, .. 
Could tell in what Degree it ies, 
And, as he was diſpos'd, could prove 1 
Below the Moon, or elſe above it. 2 
What Adam dreamt of, when his Bride 
Came from her Cloſet in his Side: 
Whether the Devil tempted her 

Buy a High- Duteh Interpreter. 
If either of them had a Navel, 
Who firſt made Muſick malleable. 
Whether the Serpent at the Fall 
Had cloven Feet, or none at all. 
All this without a Gloſs or Comment 

_ He could unriddle in a Moment ; 
In proper Terms, ſuch as men ſmarter,, . 
When they throw our, and miſsthe Matter. 


SCORN. 


C 


- Who Pride and Scorn do undergo, 
in Tempeſts and rough Seas Love's Galley row: 
They pant, and groan, and ſigh, but find 


Their Sighs increaſe the angry Wind. 
As Water fluid is till it does grow | 


Solid and fix d by Snow ; 
$0; in warm Seaſons Love does looſely flow : : 
Froſt only can it hold, 
A Woman's Rigour and Difdain 
3 its ſweet Courſe _ 3 


CES) 


But when kind Beams appear, 
It melts, and glides apace into the Sex, 
| And loſes it {elf there: 


So the Sun's am'rons Play SOA 

Kiſſes the Ice awaye e cm. 
Thus ſome the harſher and hide-bounder | 

The Damſels prove, become the fonder, 

For what mad Lover ever d yd 

To gain a ſoft and gentle Bride? 

Or for a Lady tender-hearted;* +. 

In purling Streams or Hemp Yeparted ? 

Bur for ſome croſs ill-natur'd Dame, 

Th' amorous Fly burnt in his Flame. „ 


S CULT TU R E. See Statues. 


Some carve the Trunks, and breathing Shapes beſtow, 
Giving the Trees more Life than when they grow. Cowl. 

In midſt a Table of rich Iv'ry ſtands, Ed 

By three fierce Tygers and three Lions born, 

Which grin, and fearfully the Place adorn : 

Widely they gape, and to the Eyes they roar, 

As if they hunger'd for the Food they bore. Cow! . 
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In the Streights, 

Where proud Pelorus opes a wider way, 

Far on the right, her Dogs foul Sc) lla Rides, | 
Charybais roaring, on the left preſides, | 5 
And in her greedy Whirlpool ſucks the Tides: 

Then ſpouts them from below; with Fury drivn, 

The Waves mount up, and waſh the Face of Heav'n: 

But Scylla from her Den, with open Jaws, 

The ſinking Veſſels in her Eddy draws, 

Then daſhes on the Rocks: a humane Face, 

And Virgin-Boſom hide her Tail's Diſgrace. 

Her Parts obſcene below the Waves deſcend, 3 
With Dogs inclos'd, and in a Dolphin end. D) d. Yi. 
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S E A. See Creation. Rowing. Sailing. Storm. Tempeſt. 


The Sea it ſelf ſmooths its rough Face a while, 

Flatt'ring the greedy Merchant with a ſmile ; 

But he whoſe Shipwreck'd Bark it drank before, | 
Sees the Deceit, and knows it would have more. _ Cowl. 


SEA, 


ow! 


ud, 


Stood ſtill; and gather'd up its flowing Train, 


And as he rends the Hills; he ſplit the Tide: 


'Th' Zgyptians _ Let us purſue the flying Slaves, 


A Serpent from the Tomb began to glide: 


More various Colours through his Body run, 8 
Than Iris, when her Bow imbibes the sun. Dryd. Virg. 


And now the Strand, and now the Plain they held, 5 


And lick d their hiſſing Jaws that ſputter'd Flame. Dryd. hing. 


In Labyrinth of many a Round ſelf.rowi'd, 


a - o 
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SE A, divided for a Paſſage to the Iſraelites, mm 31 
Commanded by thy Breath; th obſequious Main | 
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Th' Almighty did the Sea divide, 


Benum'd with Fear, the Waves erected ſtood, 
O'erlooking all the diſtant Flood. 
Mountains of craggy Billows did ariſec, 
And Rocks of ſtiffen'd Water reach'd the Skies. 
Remoter Waves came rolling on to ſee | 
| The ſtrange transforming Myſtery. 
But they, approaching near, 
Where the high Cryſtal Ridges did appear, 
| Felt the divine Contagion's Force. 
Mov'd ſlothfully a while, and then quite ſtop'd their Courſe; 


We'll bathe the 


W eſart with a purple Flood. i 
And heal its gaping Wounds with Hebrew Blood. Blat. 


SERPEN T. See Creation. Paradiſe. Snakes 
With ſpeckled Pride 8 7 


His hugy Bulk on ſeven high Volumes roll' d. 

Blue was his breadth of Back, but ſtreak' d with ſcaly Gold. 
Thus, riding on his Curls, he ſeem'd to paſs, 9d 
A rowling Fire along, and ſinge the Graſs : | 


Two Serpents roul'd abreaſt, the Seas divide, x 
And ſmoothly ſweep along the ſwelling Tide. 2WadT : 
Their flaming Creſts above the Waves they ſhow, - 5 
Their Bellies ſeem to burn the Seas belornltl.lt. 
Their ſpeckl'd Tails advance to ſteer their Courſe, + |: 11+ 7 
And on the ſoundingShore the flying Bilows force. 


Their ardent Eyes with bloody Streaks were fill'd; OP eAFE 
Their nimble Tongues they brandiſh'd as they came, 


Serpent tempting Eve. 


The Serpent, ſleeping faſt, the Devil found 


His Head the midſt, well ſtor d with ſubtle Wiles 3 
, | „ 


. 
5 ane 


8356) 1 
Not yet in horrid Shade or diſmal Den, 
Nor nocent yet; but on the graſſy Herb 
Fearleſs, unfear d he ſlept: in at his Mouth 
He enter d, Inmate bad, and toward Ee 
Addreſs'd his Way, not with indented Wave, 
Prone on the Ground, as ſince; but on his rear 
Circular Baſe of riſing Folds, that tow'r'd 
Fold above Fold, a ſurging Maze: His Head 
Creſted aloft, and Carbuncle his Eyes; 
With burniſh'd Neck of verdant Gold, ere& 
Amidſt his circling Spires, that on the Graſs a 
14 Floated redundant: 198951 
3 With Tra& oblique, 
_ At firſt, as one who ſought Acceſs, but fear'd 
| To interrupt, ſidelong he works his Way; 
As when a Ship by skilful Steerſman wrought. _ 
Nigh Rivers Mouth, or Foreland, where the Wind 
Veers oft, as oft ſo ſteers and ſhifts her Sail; 
So vary'd he, and of his tortuous Train oF 
CurFd many a wanton Wreath in ſight of Eve, 
To lure her Eye, | | 
Then as in gaze admiring, oft he bow'd 
His Turret Creſt, and ſleek enamel'd Neck, 
Fawning,and lick'd the Ground whereon ſhe trod. 
Lead on, ſaid Eve; he leading ſwiftly rowYd 
In Tangles, and made intricate ſeem ſtrait, 
To Miſchief ſwift: Hope elevates, and Joy 
Brightens his Creſt. | | 


Hercules killing the Serpents. 


The big-limb'd Babe in his huge Cradle lay, 

Too weighty to be rock'd by Nurſes Hands : 

When lo! by jealous Funo's fierce Commands, 

| Two dreadful Serpents come 

Rowling, and hiſſing loud, into the Room. 

To the bold Babe they trace their bidden way, 5. 
Forth from their flaming Eyes dread Lightnings went, (ſent, . 
Their gaping Mouths fork d Tongues, like Thunderbolts pre- 
The mighty Infant ſmil'd, and feem'd well pleas'd | 

At his gay gilded Foes, _ 

And as their ſpotted Necks up to the Cradle roſe, 

With his young warlike Hands on both he ſeiz'd, | 
Ihn vain they rag'd, in vain they hiſs'd, | | 
In vain their armed Tails they twiſt, DST 
| And angry Circles caſt about, (Col. Pind, 

Black Blood, and hery Breath, and pois nous Soul he Nan | 
; _ 0 * © . 
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- Behold Alexis! ſee this gloomy: Shade, 
Which ſeems alone for Sorrow's Shelter made: 
Where the glad Beams of Light can never phy, © 
But Night, ſucceeding Night, excludes the Day: 
Where never Birds with Harmony yepaty,*- £17 0 
And lightſome Notes to chear the dusky Air; 
To welcome Day, or bid the Sun farewel, © 
By Morning Lark, or Ev'ning Philomel ! | 
No Vi'let here, or Daſie e er was ſeen, 9 
No ſweetly budding Flow'r, nor fpringing Green: 
For fragrant Myrtle and the blaſhing Roſe, 4 | 
Here baleful Yew, with deadly Cypreſs grows. Cong. 
HFere higheſt Woods, impenetrable | 5 
To Sun or Starlight, ſpread their Umbrage broad, 
And brown as Evening. : ö 
So black the Shade, fo thick the ſtagnant Air, 
That no reviving Sun- beams enter'd there: 
Nothing but here and there a ſtraggling Ray, 
That loſt it ſelf in wandring from the Day: 
Which ſerv'd not to refreſh, but to affright, 
Not to diſpell, but to diſcloſe the Night. Blac. 
A Green- wood ſhade, for long Religion known, 
Incompaſs'd round with gloomy Hills above, 
Which added holy Horror to the Grove.  Dryas Virg. 


8 HIP. See Deluge. 


Guyomar. As far as I could caſt my Eyes 
Upon the Sea, ſomething methought did riſe, 
Like blewiſh Miſts, which till appearing more, | 
Took dreadful Shapes, and thus mov'd towards the Shore ; 

The Object I could firſt diſtincly view, 8 
Was tall ſtreight Trees, which on the Waters flew, 
Wings on their Sides inſtead of Leaves did grow, 
Which gather'd all the Breath the Winds could blow ; 
And at their Roots grew floating Palaces, 2 
Whoſe out- blow ' d Bellies cut the yielding Seas? 

Montezuma. What divine Monſters, O ye Gods! are theſe, 
That float in Air, and fly upon the Seas ? | CY. 
Came they alive, or dead upon the Shore ? 

Suyom. Alas! they liv'd too ſure, I heard em roar : 
All rurn'd their Sides, and to each other ſpoke, 

I ſaw their words break out in Fire and Smoak. 

Sure tis their Voice that thunders * on high, 

1. : . * is 3 N 3 75 a 


Milt. 


Y" 


Or theſe the younger Brothers of the Sky: 
Deaf with the Noiſe, I took my haſty Flight, 
No mortal Courage can ſupport the Fright. Dryd. Ind. Emp. 

5 Behold a ſtately Ship | | | 
Proud of her gawdy Trim, comes this way ſailing, 
With all her Brav'ry on, and Tackle trim, | 
Sails fill'd and Streamers waving, 
Courted by all the Winds that hold them Play. x. Milt. 
This floating Ram did bear his Horns above, | 
All ty'd with Ribbands, ruffling in the Wind: 
Sometimes he nodded down his head a while, 
And then the Waves did heave him to the Moon: 
He clamb' ring to the top of all the Billows ; - 
And then again he curtſi'd down ſo low, | 
I could not ſee him; till at laſt, all ſidelong 5 | 
With a great Crack, his Belly burſt in pieces. Shak. Temp. 


Thus as a Ship, which Winds and Waves aſſail | 
Now with the Current drives, now with the Gale, | ; 
Both oppoſite ; and neither long prevail: | 


The feels a double Force, by turns. obeys | 
Th' imperious Tempeſt, and impetuous Seas. Dryd. Ovid. 


SICKNESS. 


Mean while the Health of Arcite ſtill impairs, 
From bad proceeds to worſe, and mocks the Leeches Cares, 
Swoll'n is his Breaſt, his inward Pains increaſe ; .' | 
All Means are us'd, and all without Succeſs. - 
The clotted Blood lies heavy on his Heart, 1 
Corrupts, and there remains in ſpight of Art : 
The Mould of Nature's Fabrick is deſtroy'd, - 
Her Veſſels diſcompos'd, her Virtue void; . | 
The Bellows of his Lungs begins to ſwell, } 


All qut of Frame is ev'ry ſecret Cell; 

Nor can the good receive, nor bad expell. 

Thoſe breathing Organs, thus within oppreſs'd, 

With Venom ſoon diſtend the Sinews of his Breaſt 

Nought profits him to ſave abandon'd Life, 

Nor Vomits upward aid, nor downward Laxative. 8 

The midmoſt Region batter'd and deſtroy'd, (& 4rc. 

When Nature cannot work, th' Effect of Art is void. Dryd. Pal. f 

5 Phyfigians had forſaken his Cure 

All ſcorch'd without, and all parch'd up within, | 

The Moiſture that maintain'd conſuming Nature x 

Lick'd up, and in a Fever fry'd away.  Dryd. Riv, Lad. * 
Her waſted Spirits now begin to faint, ber PINS Es 

Yet Patience ties her Tongue from all Complaint, _ "Wk 4 


by hd. 


C3599) an 
And in her Heart, as in a Fort remains; A. 
But yields at laſt to her reſiſtleſs Pains. 
Thus while the Fever, am'rous of his Prey, 
Thro' all her Veins makes his delightful Way; 
Her Fate's like Semele's : the Flames deſtroy 
That Beauty they too'eagerly enjoy. - 
Her charming Fate is in its Spring decay d, 
Pale grow the Roſes, and the Lillies fade: 
Her »kin has loſt that Luſtre, which ſurpaſs'd 
The Sun's, and did deſerve as Jong te laſt. _ 
Her Eyes, which us'd to pierce the firmeſt Hearts, 
Are now diſarm'd of all their Flames and Darts. 
Thoſe Stars now heavily and flowly move, TE 
And Sickneſs triumphs in the Throne of Love. Norm. 
Ah! lovely Amoret, the Care | f 
Of all that know what's good or fair! 
Is Heav'n become our Rival too? _ 
With ſuch a Grace you entertain, 
And look with ſuch contempt on Pain, 
That languiſhing you conquer more, 
And wound us deeper than before. 
So Lightnings which in Storms appear. 
Scorch more than when the Skies are clear. 
And as pale Sickneſs does invade 
Vour frailer Part, the Breaches made 
In that fair Lodging, ſtill more clear 
Make the bright Gueſt, your Soul, appear. 
So Nymphs o'er pathleſs Mountains born, 
Their light Robes by the Brambles torn, 
From their fair Limbs expoſing new 
And unknown Beauties to the View 
Of following Gods, increaſe their Flame, 
And Haſte to catch the flying Game. Wall. 


SIG H. See Tears. 


He nig d a Sigh ſo hideous and profound, 
That it did ſeem to ſhatter all his Bulk, 


And end his Being.. | | Shak. Haml 
She drew a Lon of Sighs. | 23 
Sigh'd from her inward Soul. | Dryd. Virg. 

3 All around | : 
A general Sigh diffus'd a mournful ſound. Drpd. 


Then ſuch deep ſighs heav'd from his woful 
As if his ſorrowful Soul Heart, 


Had crack d the Strings of Life and burſt away. Lee OE4;p, 
„All the viral Air that Life draws inn: 
| 4 Rowe Tamerl. 


| Isrender'd back in Sighs. 1 


an ” 


Nor Women's Sighs, .nor Tears are true, 
\- Thoſe idly blow, theſe idly fall; 
Nothing like to ours at all : 
But Sighs and Tears have Sexes too. 
Keep down ye riſing Sighs, 
And murmur in the Hollow of my Breaſt ; 
Run to my Heart, and gather more fad Wind ; 
That when the Voice of Fate ſhall call you forth, 
Tou may at once ruſh from the Sear of Life, 
Blow the Blood out, and burſt me like a Bladder. Les Alen. 


SILENCE. 


Silence, the Midnight God appears : 
In all its downy Pomp array'd, 
Behold the reverend Shade. 
An ancient Sigh he ſits upon, 
Whoſe Memory of Sound is long ſince gone, - 
And purpoſely annihilated for his Throne. 
Beneath two ſoft tranſparent Clouds do meet, 
In which he ſeems to fink his ſofter Feet: 
A Melancholy Thought condens'd to Air, 
Stoll'n from a Lover in Deſpair, 
Like a thin Mantle, ſerves to wrap 
In fluid Folds his vifionary Shape ; | 
A Wreath of Darkneſs round his Head he wears, 
Where curling Miſts fupply the Want of Hairs: 
While the ſtill Vapours, which from Poppies rife, 
Bedew his hoary Head, and lull his Eyes. Congr, 
Silence, more dreadfu! than fevereſt Sounds? > 
Would ſhe but ſpeak, tho' Death, eternal Exile, 
Hung at her Lips, yet while her Tongue pronounces, 


There would be Muſick ev'n in my Undoing. | Lee Alex, Ws 
No, to what purpoſe ſhould I ſpeak ! N 7 
No, wretched Heart, ſwell till you break! _.. l 
No, to the Grave thy Sorrows bear, : Ti 
As ſilent, as they will be there: | An 
Iwill not ask her, tis a milder Fate e 1 
To fall by her not loving, than her Hate. Cowl, {| [ 
Mean while the Knight had no ſmall Tak Ar 


To compaſs what he durſt not a:? 
He loves, but dares not make the Motion; 
Her Ignorance is his Devotion. 
Like Caitiff vile, that for mifdeed ..__ 
Rides with his Face to Rump of Steed; 
Or rowing Skull, he's fain to love, 
Look one way, and another maye 2... 
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Or as a Tumbler that does pla play 
His Game, and look oy 17. 
Until he ſeize u the Coney, 5 
Juſt ſo does he by Mertinniony” CR ͤ B 
Silent as are the Lamps that burn in Tombs. Shak. K. Lear. 
Silent as Dews that fall in dead of Night. Dryd. Ind, Emp. 


| s IN GING. See Enthuſiaſin dualer. 5 05 


Behold, and liften, while the Faſt 
Breaks in ſweet Sounds the willin 
And with her own Breath fans the Gd, 
Which her bright Eyes do firſt inſpire: 
hat Reafon can that Love controul, 
Which more than one Way courts the Soul? 
So when a Flaſh of Lightning falls fy 
On our Abodes, the Danger calls 
For humnne Aid, which hopes the Flame 
To conquer, tho from Hea vn it came. | 
But if the Winds with that conſpire, ne x:] 
Men ſtrive not, but deplore the Fire, t Walby- 
She rais'd her Voice ſo high , and ſang ſo clear, J 
The Fawns came skippin from the Groves to hear, | 5 
And all the bending Foreſt lent an Ear. | 
At ev ry Cloſe ſhe made, th' attending Throng 
Reply'd, and bore the Burthen of the Song: 
So juſt, ſo ſmall, yet in fo ſweet a Note, 1 
It ſeemd the Muſick melted in the Throat. 2 The 2 | 
She ſung, and carol'd out ſo clear, 
That Men and Angels might rejoyce to hear: 61 
Ev'n wond' ring Philomel forgot to ling, 1 
And learn d from her to welcome in the Spring. * Pal. & * 15 
Amphion ſung not ſweeter to his Herd, 
When ſummon'd Stones the Tbeban Turret rear d. Dryd. n. 
Unweary'd he purſu'd the tuneful Strain, 
Till unperceiv'd the Heav'ns with Stars were hung, 
And ſuddain Night ſurpriz'd the yet unfiniſh'd 


% 


(So 
A Song wh would have thee oh 1 —_ | 
And bans orrour from the dar Sr” Dryd, 
While I liften to thy Voice, ARE + 
4 I feel my Life deca *. vob 
| That powerful Noi 115 
Calls my flitting Soul awa „ 
Oh! ſuppreſs e magick Sound, P INE ; 


VVhich deſtroys without a VVound. 
Peace Chloris! Peace lor linking. 1 95 DES . 
That n you ind . Te 
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To Heav'n may go : 
For all we know, 
Of what the Bleſſed do above, | 5 
Is that they ſing, and that noe, Wall. 
Chloe! your ſelf you ſo excel, | 6 
While you vouchſaſe to breathe my Thought ; 
That, like a Spirit, with this Spell 
Of my own Teaching, I am caught. - 
That Eagle's Fate and mine are one, 
VVho, on the Shaft that made him die, 
Eſpy'd a Feather of his own, © 
VVith which he wont to ſoar ſo high: 
Had Echo with ſo ſweet a Grace 
Narciſſus loud Complaints return'd, 
Not for Reflexion of his Face, | 
But of his Voice the Boy had burn d. Wall. 
[To 8 Lady that ſung a Song of his compoſing.] 


Near the Cimmerians in his dark Abode, 

Deep in a Cavern dwells the drowſie God ; 
VVhoſe gloomy Manſion, nor the riſing Sun, 
Nor ſetting viſits, nor the lightſom Moon. 
But lazy Vapours round the Region fly, 
Perpetual Twilight and a doubtful Sky. 
No crowing Cock does there his Wings diſplay, 
Nor with his horny Bill provoke the Day: 
No watchful Dogs, nor the more wakeful Geeſe, 
Diſturb with nightly Noiſe the ſacred Peace. 
No Beaſt of Nature, nor the tame are nigh, 

Nor Trees with Tempeſts rock'd, nor human Cry. 
But ſoft repoſe without an Air of Breath 
| Dwells here, and a dumb Quiet next to Death. 
An Arm of Lethe with a gentle Flow 

Ariſing upward from the Rock below; 
The Palace moats, and o'er the Pebbles creeps, 
And with ſoft Murmurs calls the coming Sleeps. | 
Around its Entry nodding Poppies grow F 
And all cool Simples that ſweet Re beſtow. Ar 4h d 


Night from the Plants their ſleepy Virtue drains, _ :. 
And paſſing ſheds it on the ſilent Plain??? 
No Door there was th wiguarded Houſe to keep, _ 
Or creaking Hinges turn'd to break his Sleep. rt 

But in the 2 Court was rais'd a Bed. N\ of 
fla wich black Plas, and 09 Ebol Seo, 1 


Canſt thou, O partial Sleep! give thy 
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And ſlept ſupine, his Limbs diſplay d abroad: 

About his Head fantaſtick Viſions fly, 

Which various Images of Things ſupply, | 

And mock their Forms, the Leaves on Trees not more, 

Nor bearded Ears in Fields, nor Sands upon the Shore. Dryd. Ou. 

by O ſacred Reſt! * 1 5 | 

sweet pleaſing Sleep! of all the Pow'rs the beſt! 

0 Peace of Mind! Repairer of Decay! _ POLE 

Whoſe Balms renew the Limbs to Labours of the Day, } 

Care ſhuns thy ſoft Approach, and ſullen flies away. Dryd.Ovid. ; 
The weary World's beſt Med' cine, Sleep! 

It ſhuts thoſe Wounds where injur'd Lovers weep, 

And flies Oppreſſors to relieve th' Oppreſt. 

It loves the Cotrage, and from Court abſtains ; 

It ſtills the Seaman tho' the Storm be high ; | | 

Frees the griev'd Captive in his cloſeſt Chains, (Gond. 


Stops Wants loud Mouth, and blinds the treach'rous Spy. Dev. 


Sleep, that locks up the Senſes from their Care; 
The Death of each Day's Life: tir'd' Nature's Bath! 


Chief Nouriſher in Life's Feaſt. Sbak. Mach. 
Ssomnus, the humble God that dwells | : 
In Cottages and ſmoaky Cells 
Hates gilded Roofs, and Beds of Down, 1 
And tho' he fears no Princes Frowẽon, | | 
Flies from the Circle of a Crown. FS] 


Nature, alas! vvhy art thou ſo 
_ Oblig'd unto thy greateſt Foe ? 
Sleep, that is thy beſt Repaſt, EY 
Vet of Death it bears a Taſte, | arbEit'Þ 
And both are the ſame Thing at laſt. . Denb. Soph, 
* O Sleep, O gentle Sleep! 5 T 101 

Nature's beſt Nurſe ! How have I frighted thee, 
at thou no more wilt weigh my Eye-lids down, Hs: 
And ſteep my Senſes in Forgetfulneſs ? {15 Seed nd 
Why rather, Sleep, Iy'ſt thou in ſmoaky Cribs 1; 1 
Upon uneaſie Pallads ſtretching thee, a 
And huſh'd with buzzing Night fly'ſ to thy Slumb er, 
Than in the perfum'd Fo Ot hd ofthe Greats. H noi 
Under the Canopies of coſtly Stat —? 
And lull'd with Sounds of ſweeteſt Melody ? 
O thou dull God ! why lyſt thou with the Vils 
In loathſom Beds, and fav the kingly Couch? 0 7/7 
Wilt thou upon the high and giddy Mat. n aids WD 
Sea] up the Ship-Boy s Eyes, and rock his Brain. 
In Cradle of the rude 1mperwus Surge, 1 Sag . ang 
en rms gurge, sl gw b Ane 
And In the Viſitation of the Winds 5 cy e. 3 111 26 4081 
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To the wet Sea-boy in an Hour ſo rude, 
And in the calmeſt and the ſtilleſt Night 
Deny it to a King? N ö 
Sleep is a God too proud to wait in Palaces, 
And yet ſo humble too as not to ſcorn 
Ihe meaneſt Country Cottages: 
His Poppy grows among the Corn. 
The Halcyon Sleep will never build his Neſt 
In any ſtormy Breaſt. | 
'Tis not enough, that he does find 
Clouds and Darkneſs in the Mind, 
Darkneſs but half his Work will do; 
Tis not enough, he muſt find Quiet too. 
In vain, thou drowſy God, I thee invoke, 
For thou, who doſt from Fumes ariſe, 
Thou, who Man's Soul doſt over-ſhade, 
Wich a thick Cloud by Vapours made, 
Canft have no pow'r to ſhut his Eyes, 
Or Paſſage of his Spirits to choak, 
Whoſe Flame's ſo pure, that it ſends up no Smoke. 
Thou who doſt Men, as Nights to Colours do, 
| Bring all to an Equality : 
Come, thou juſt God, and equal me, 
A while to my diſdainful She: 
In that Condition let me lie, 
| Till Love does the Favour ſhew : 
Love equals all a better way than thou. 
Thou never more ſhalt be invok'd by me: 
, © Watchful as Spirits and Gods T'll prove, 
RO 10 her but grant, and then will I 
hee and thy Kinſman Death defy : 
For betwixt thee, and them that love, 
Never will an Agreement be, 


r 
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Thou ſcorn ſt th unhappy, and the happy, thee. 
Falling aſleep. 

Ihe timely Dew of ſleep, _ 

Now wing, with ſoft ſlumbrous Weight inclines | 

My Eye-Lids. . n | Mill. 

Then gentle Sleep, with ſoft Oppreſſion ſeiz d 755 

My drowzed Senfe. © F Milt. 
| Thick Miſts arife, 7 
And with their ſilken Cords tie down his Eyes, Gar. < 


They top the Senſe,and cloſe the conquers Eyes.Cow! Hy. 
| : SL O TH. OTE OE 
The God of Slath in undiſturb'd Repoſe, 


Upon a Couch of Down ſupinely nods :  - A 


Shat. Hen. 


Cow! Hor. 


- 


or, 


| Celeſtial roſie red, Love's proper Hue. lk "Mile. 


„ 


A careleſs Deity ! 1 
His leaden Limbs at gentle Eaſe are laid, LED 
With Poppies and dull Night-ſhade round him ſpread. 
No Paſſions interrupt his eafie Reign, | 

No Problems puzzle his lethargick Brain: 

fur dull Oblivion guards his peaceful Bed; 

And lazy Fogs bedew his gracious Head. 


Thus at full length the pamper d Monarch lay, 
latt ning in Eaſe, and ſſumb ring Life away. Gar, | 
SMILE. 
RES. She ſpoke it with a Smile, 
That ſeem'd at once to pity and revile. Cowl. 


A Smile that glow'd 


He ſcrew'd his Face into a harden'd Smile. Dryd. Don Seb. 
From his bent Brow a gloomy Smile aroſe. Dryd. Con. of Gran. 
The Terror of their Brows ſo rough e'er while R 
funk down into the Dimples of a Smile. Cow. 
What Charms have Sorrow in that Face? 2 5 
Sorrow ſeems pleas d to dwell with ſo much Sweetneſs, 
Yet now and then a melancholy Smile 8 
breaks out, like Lightning in a Winter's Night, | | 
And ſhews a Moment's Day. | Dryd. all for Love. 


S MIT H. See Cyclops. 


The Smith prepares his Hammer for the ſtroke, | | 
While the lung'd Bellows hiſſing Fire provoke. Dryd. Juv. 
One ſtirs the Fire, and one the Bellows blows : 1 
The hiſſing Steel is in the Smithy drown'd; 
The Grot with beaten Anvils groans around: 
by turns-their Arms advance in equal Time, 
by turns their Hands deſcend, and Hammers chime ; 
They turn the glowing Mais with crooked Tongs, | | 
The fhery Work proceeds with ruſtick Songs. . -Drga. Virg. 
As when the Cyclops at th' almighty Nod, i 
New Thunder haften for their angry God;  _ + 44 
dubdu'd in Fire, the ſtubborn Metal lis 
One brawny Smith the puffing Bellows pls 
And draws and blows reciprocating Air. 
Others to quench the hiſſing Maſs prepare Ei 
With lifted Agua they order ey Blow, >: 6) e 
4nd chime their ſounding Hammers ina RW. 2 
With labour'd Anvils Etna groans below, 
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Strongly they ſtrike, huge Flakes of Flame expire. . | 
With Tongs they turn the Steel, and vex it in the Fire. 9 0 


; SMOKE. = 
In dusky VVreaths the Smoke began to roul. Mit. 
The Smoke in cloudy Vapours flies, Fon 
Cov'ring the Plain, and curling to the Skies. Dryd. Virg. 


__ . Black ſmould'ring Smoke from the green V Vood expires, 

The Light of Heav'n is choak'd,and the newDay retires. Dr. ir. 
Feebly the Flames on c lumſie Wings aſpire, 

And ſmoth'ring Fogs of Smoke benight the Fire. Car. 


S NA K E. See Serpent. 


In fair Calabrias Wood a Snake is bred; _ 
With curling Creſt, and with advancing Head : 
Waving he rouls, and makes a winding Track; 
His Belly ſpotted, burniſh'd is his Back 
While Springs are broken,while the ſouthern Air, 
And dropping Heav'ns the moiſten'd Earth repair; 
He lives on ſtanding Lakes, and trembling Bogs, . 
And fills his Maw with Fiſh, or with loquacious Frogs. 
But when in muddy Pools the Water ſinks, 
And the chapt Earth is furrow'd o'er with Chinks, 
He leaves the Fens, and leaps upon the Ground, 
And, hiſſing, rouls his glaring Eyes around: 
With thirſt inflam'd, impatient of the Heats, £ 
He rages in the Field, and wide Deſtru&ion threats: 
Oh ! let not Sleep my cloſing Eyes invade, 
In open Plains, or in the ſecret Shade, 
When he, renew'd in all the ſpeckled Pride, 
Of pompous Youth, has caſt his Slough aſide : 
And in his Summer Livery rouls along 3 
Ere&, and brandiſhing his fiery Tongue, ; | 
Leaving his Neſt, and his imperfe& Young: _ 
And, thoughtleſs of his Eggs, forgets to rear, : 
The hopes of Poiſon for the following Year.  Drya.Virg. 
So when the Spring's warm Breath, and cheering Ray 
Calls from his Cave th' awaken'd Snake, that lay | 
Folded to Reſt, while Winter's Snows conceal'd : 
The Mountain's Heads, and Froſts the Lakes congeal'd ; 
The floughy Spoils from his ſleek Back depos'd, 
And the gay Pride of his new Skin diſclos d. 7 
He views himſelf, with youthful Beauties crown'd , 5 


Elated, caſts his haughty Eyes around, = 
And rouls his ſpeckled Spires along the Ground. 


OTF. 
g. preſh Colours die his Sides, and thro' his Veins, 
14: WM Turgid with Life, reviving Vigour reigns. | 
The ſprightly Beaſt unfolds upon the Plain, 
The Holly Honours of his Summer Train: 
' His Creſt erected high, and Forky Tongue 
It, Shot out, he hiſſes, bounds, and leaps along. Blas. 
So ſhines, renew'd in Youth, the creſted Snake, | 
g.  VVho ſlept the Winter in a thorny Brake; 
And caſting off his Slough, when Spring returns, 
ir. Now looks aloft, and with new Glory burns: 
Reſtor'd with Pois nous Herbs, his ardent Sides 
ar, Reflect the Sun, and rais'd on Spires he rides; | 7 
High o'er the Graſs he hiſſing rouls along = . 
And brandiſhes by fits his forky Tongue. Dryd. Virg. 
As when a Snake ſurpriz d upon the Road, 1 
Is cruſh'd athwart her Body by the Load 
Of heavy Wheels; or with a mortal VVound 
Her Belly bruiz d, or trodden to the Ground : . 
In vain with looſen'd Curls ſhe crawls along, 
Yet fierce above, ſhe brandiſhes her Tongue; _ yo 
Glares with her Eyes, and briſtles with her Scales, (umg. 
But grov'ling in the Duſt, her Part unſound ſhe trails. Dryd. 
A Snake of ſize immenfe afcends a Tree, ra 
And in the leafy Summet ſpy'd a Neſt, | 
Which o'er her callow young a Sparrow preſs'd, 
Eight were the Birds unfledg'd : their Mother flew 
And hover'd round her Care, but ſtill in view, 
Till the fierce Reptile firſt devour'd the Brood, | 
Then ſeiz'd the fluttr'ing Dam, and drank her Blood. Dryd. Hum. 


f Lady playing wirbt u Snake. * 


Tis Innocence and Youth which makes, 
In Chloris Fancy ſuch Miſtakes, | 
To ſtart at Love, and play with Snakes. 
Thrice happy Snake, that in her Sleeve 
May'ſt boldly creep, ; we dare not give 


Lontented in that Neſt of Snow 
He lies, as he his Bliſs did know, 
And to the Wood no more would go. 
Take heed, fair Eve, you do not make | 3 
Another Tempter of this Snake, Ro 5 a 
Amarble one ſo wa all.). 


's. Our Thoughts, fo unconfin'd a Leave. BD NN 5 


rm'd would ſpeak. 
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A Shower of ſoft and fleecy Rain 
Falls to ne w- c 5 the Earth again: 
Behold the Mountains Tops around, 
As if with Fur of Ermin crown d: 
| And lo! how by Degrees. 
The univerſal Mantle hides the Trees, 5 
| In hoary Flakes which downward fly, 
As if it were the Autumn of the Sk /, 
| Whoſe fall of Leaf would theirs ſupply, 
Trembling the Groves ſuſtain the weight, and bow, 
Like aged Limbs, which feebly go, 
Beneath a venerable Head of Snow. 
SOLDIER. See Storm and Shipwreck. 
=” A Leader feem'd © 
Each Warriour ſingle as in Chief, expert 
When to advance, or ſtand, or turn the Sway 
Of Batre], open when, and when to cloſe 
The Ridges of grim War: no thought of Flight, 
None of Retreat; no unbecoming Deed WD 
That argu'd Fear, each on himſelf rely d 
As only in his Arm the Moment lay | N 
Of Victory. | | | . Milt. 
Black was his Beard, and manly was his Face, _ 
The Balls of his broad Eyes roll'd in his Head, 
And glar'd betwixt a Yellow and a Red: 
He look'd a Lion with a gloomy Stare, 
And o'er his Eye-brows hung his matted Hair : 
Big-bon'd,and large of Limbs, with Sinews ſtrong, _ 
Broad-ſhoulder'd, and his Arms were round and long: 
Upright he ſtood, and bore aloft his Shield, 
Conſpicuous from afar, and overlook'd the Field. 
His Surcoat was a Bear's Skin on his Back, 1 
His Hair hung long behind, and gloſſy Raven black: 
Whene'er he ſpoke, his Voice was heard around. 
Loud as a Trumpet with a ſilver Sound. Dryd. Pal. & Ar. 
Raviſh'd with Wars, and Danger's horrid Charms, 
He with impetuous Ardor flew to Arms: | 
$2 as the rang'd Battalions came in Sight, . } 


2 


. Me felt fierce Joy, and terrible Delight, 

And ſhudder'd with his Eagerneſs to fight. 
What Flames flew from his Eyes, when he from far Ou 
View'd the ſow'r Brows, and murthering Jaws of War Le Da 


rc, 


ac. 


en 
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When the young Hero, yet unfledg'd in Arms, 
Made the tough Age of bold . Ramirez bend. 
He fought like Mars deſcending from the Skies, - 
And look d like Venus riſing from the Waves. Dryd.Love.Trium. 
How nobey he becomes the great Battalion! 

See how he | | 

Moves, ſpeaks, and fights, and is himſelf a War. Dryd. D. 
Adorn'd with Sweat, and painted gay with Blood, 


He hews down all, and deals his Deaths around. C owl. 


I N T 
Where Ranks fell thickeſt; thro a Track of Death 

I follow'd him by Groans of dying Men: | 

But {till I came too late; for he was flown, . _ 
Like Lightning,ſwifr before me, to new Slaughter. 

I mow'd acroſs, and made irregular Harvyeſt, 

Nefac'd the Pomp of Battel, but in vain: . 


For he was ftill ſupplying. Death elſewhere, Dryd. Don Seb. 


As for Sebaſtian, we mult ſearch the Field, 
And where we ſee a Mountain of the lain, .. 
Send one to climb, and looking down below, 
There ſhall he find him at his manly Length, _ 

With his Face up to Heav'n, in the red Monument 

Which his true Sword has digg'd. Dey d. Don Seb. 

_ Twelve Legions wait you, | 

And long to call you Chief: by painful Journeys 

led them patient both of Heat and Hunger;  _ . \, 

'Twill do you good to ſee their Sun-burnt Faces; (them, 

Their ſcarr'd Cheeks, and chopt Hands: there's Virtue in 

They'll ſell thoſe mangled Limbs at dearer Rates „ 

Than yon trim Bands can buy. | Dryd. all for Love. 
Impatient of the tedious Night, in Arms, 

Watchful they ſtood ; expecting op'ning Day: 
And now are hardly by their Leaders held, 
From darting on the Foe : Like a hot Courſer, 


That bounding paws the mould'ring_ Soil, diſdaining Mg 


— 


The Rein that checks him, eager for the Race. Rowe. Tum. | 


Oh thou haſt fir d me! my Soul is up in Arms, 
And mans each part about me: Once again 
That noble eagerneſs of Fight has ſeiz d me, 
That Eagerneſs, with which I darted upward 
To Caſius Camp: In vain the ſteepy Hill 
Oppos'd my way: In vain a War of Spears 
dung round my Head, and planted all my Shield: 
won the Trenches while my foremoſt Men | 
Lagg'd in the Plain below. Come on, my Soldier ! 
Our Hearts and Arms are ſtill the ſame : I long | 
Once more to meet our Foes, that 8 and I, 1 


\ 


ines in Arms, and ſuns: the Field: (of Guiſe. 
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Like Time and Death, matching before our Troops, 


8 


1 May taſte Fate to 'em, mow em out a Paſſage; 
And entring where the foremoſt Squadrons yield, 


* 


SN 
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. SOLITUDE. 
O Solitude] firſt State bf human Kind. 

| Which bleſt remain'd, till Man did find 
Ev'n his own Helper's Company ! 


As ſoon as two, alas! together join'd, 


The Serpent made up. three. 


Thee God himſelf thro' countleſs Ages, thee 


His fole Companion choſe to be! 
Thee, ſacred Solitude! alone, 


Before the branchy Head of Numbers three 


Sprung from the Trunk of one. 


= Ah! wretched and too ſolitary He, 


JITo loſe their Freſhneſs amongBonesand Rottenneſs, 


Who loves not his own Company?! 
He'll feel the Weight of't ev'ry Day, 
nleſs he call in Sin or Vanity. 


7+ - To help to beat't a way. | Cowl. 


For Solitude ſometimes is beſt Society. Milt, 
In Solitude | 
What Happineſs 2 VVho can enjoy alone? 


Or all enjoying what Contentment find? . Milt, | 


SORR O W. St Deſpair. Grief. Tears. Weeping. 
| | He at the News _ 

Heart-ſtruck, with chilling Gripe of Sorrow ſtood, 
That all his Senſes bound. + | ir 

Some ſecret Anguiſh rouls within his Breaſt, 
That ſhakes him, like an Earthquake, which he preſſes, 
And will not give it vent. | | 
He bluſhes, and would ſpeak, and wants a Voice,. 
And ſtares, and Gapes like a forbidden Ghoſt, Dryd.Clew. 

Darkneſs and Solirude, and Sighs, and Tears, 
And all th' inſeperable Train of Grief, 


Milt. 


Attend my Steps for ever. F | 4 Dryd. Amphit. 


Misfortunes on Misfortunes preſs upon me, 
Swell o'er my head like Waves, and daſh me down. 


Sorrow, Remorſe, and Shame have torn my Soul, 


They hang like Winter on my youthful Hope, 
And blaſt the Spring and Promife of my Year. 
So Flow'rs are gather'd to adorn a Grave, 


.- 
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Begin the noble Harveſt of the Field. Drjdall for Low 
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And have their Odours ſtifled in the Duſt. Rome fair Pen. 


r 


All Ages, all Degrees unſluice their Eyes; (Cries. 


And Heav'n and Earth reſound with Murmurs, Groans and 

Matrons and Maidens beat their Breaſts, and tear r 

Their Habits, and root up their ſcatter'd Hair. Dryd.Quid. 
Confuſion, Fear, Diſtraction, and Diſgrace, | 

And ſilent Shame are ſeen on 9 Face. Dryd. Virg. 
Diſtracted with ungovernable V Voe, _ 5 

All mingle Tears; their Cries together flow, | Ea 

And form a hideous Harmony of VVoe. 5. 3-06 
The wretched Parent, with a 8 Haſte, | 

Came running, and his lifeleſs Limbs embrac'd : | 

Accuſing all the Gods, and ev'ry Star. Depyd. Ving. 

The wretched Father, Father now no more, 

VVith Sorrow ſunk, lies proſtrate on the Floor; 

Deforms his hoary Locks with Duſt obſcene, . nel 

And curſes Age, and loaths a Life prolong'd with Pain. Dr. Vir. 
Had Ia hundred Tongues, a Wit ſo large, avg 1 0 

As could their hundred Offices diſcharge; 


Had Phebus all his Helicon beſtow'd, 


In all the Streams inſpiring all the God: | Y | 
Thoſe Tongues, that V Vit, thoſe Streams, that God, in vain 
VVould offer to deſcribe the Siſters Pain. 

They bear their Breaſts with many a bruizing Blow, 

Till they turn'd livid, and corrupt the Snow : 


The Corps they cheriſh, while the Corps remains, 


And exerciſe and rub with fruitleſs Pains. 
And when to Fun'ral Flames tis born away 


They kiſs the Bed on which the Body lay. 


And when thoſe Fun'ral Flames no longer burn, 


(The Duſt compos'd within a pious Urn) 
Ev'n in that Urn their Brother they confeſs, 


And hug it in their Arms, and to their Boſoms preſs. Dryd. Ovid. 
Mean time no ſquallid Grief his Looks defiles, 


He guilds his ſadder Fate with nobler Smiles. \ 


Thus the VVorld's Eye, with reconciled Streams 55 | 
Shines in his Showers, as if he wept his Beams. Cleau. 


S FPIRITS. 


Hh Spirits, that live throughout 
Vital in-ev'ry Part, not as frail Man, 

In Entrails, Head or Heart, Liver or Reins, 
Cannot, but by annihilating, die; 


Nor in their liquid Texture mortal VVound 


Receive, no more than can the fluid Air: | 
All Heart they live, all Head, all Eye, all-Ear, | 
h "WS 3 0 
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All Inte lle ct, all Senſe; and, as they pleaſe, | 
They limb themſelves ; and Colour, Shape or Size 


Aſſume, as likes them beſt, condenſe or rare. Milt. 


For Spirits when they pleaſe, 
Can either Sex aſſume, or both; ſo ſoft, 
And uncompounded is their Eſſence pure, 

Not ty'd or manacl'd with Joynt or Limb, 

Nor founded on the brittle ſtrength of Bones, | 
Like cumbrous Fleſh, but in what Shape they chuſe, 
Dilated or condens'd, bright or obſcure, | 
Can execute their airy Purpoſes, 


And works of Love or Enmity fulfil. | __ Mitt, 


The 8 NN 


When with his golden Horns in full Carrier 
The Bull beats down the Barriers of the Vear; 


And Argos and the Dog forſake the Northern Sphere. Dryd. Pirg. 


Now turning from the wintry Signs, the Sun 

His Courſe exalted thro' the Ram had run; 

And whirling up the Skies, his Charior drove 

'Thro' Taurus, and the lightſome Realms of Love; 

When Venus from her Orb deſcends in Show'rs 2 

To glad the Ground, and paint the Fields with Flow'rs-: 
When firſt the tender Blades of Graſs appear, 5 | 
And Buds that yet the Blaſt of Eurus fear, 5 
Stand at the Door of Life and doubt to cloath the Vear; 

Till gentle Heat, and ſoft repeated Rains, 

Make the green Blood to dance within their Veins; 

Then, at their Call embolden'd, out they come, 

And ſwell the Gems, and burſt the narrow Room: 

Broader and broader yet their Blooms diſplay, 

Salute the welcome Sun, and entertain the Day. 

Then from their breathing Souls their Sweets repair, 

To ſcent the Skies, and purge th' unwholſome Air. 
Joy ſpreads the Hearr, and with a gen'ral Song (and the Leaf. 
Spring iſſues out, and leads the jolly Months along. Dr. The Flower 

The Spring adorns the Woods, renews the Leaves, 

The VVomb of Earth the genial Seed receives; 
For then Almighty Fove deſcends, and pours 

Into his Buxom Bride his fruitful Showr's ; 

And mixing his large Limbs with hers, he feeds | 
His Births with timely Juice, and foſters teeming Seeds. 
Then joyous Birds frequent the lonely Grove, 
And Beaſts, by Nature ſtung, renew their Love. 
Then Fields the Blades of bury'd Corn diſcloſe, 
And while the balmy VVeſtern Spirit blows, 
Earth to the Breath her Boſom dares expoſe. 


With 
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VVith kindly moiſture then the Plants abound, * LIE 
The Graſs ſecurely ſprings above the Ground : LI L 
The tender T'wig ſhoots upward to the Skies, aA 
And on the Faith of the new Sun relies. | : 
The ſwerving Vines on the tall Elm prevail, 159 
Unhurt by Southern Show rs, or Northern Hail: bnA 
They ſpread their Gems the genial V Varmth to ſhare, *_ ©” g 
And boldly truſt their Buds in open Air. 110 
In this ſoft ſeaſon, (let me dare to ſing,) en 


The World was hatch'd by Heav'ns imperial King 
In Prime of all the Vear, and Holy-days of Spring. 1 
Then did the new Creation firſt appear, e 
Nor other was the Tenour of the Lear; 

When laughing Heav'n did the great Birth attend, 

And Eaſtern Winds their wintry Breath ſuſpend; MV 
Then Sheep firſt ſaw the Sun in open Fields, a SNL 
And ſavage Beaſts were ſent to ſtock the Wilds; N ne 
And golden Stars flew up to light the Skies, 90. 
And Man's relentleſs Race from ſtony Quarries riſe. 

Nor could the tender new Creation bear | 
Th' exceſſive Heats or Coldneſs of the Year; 
But chill'd by Winter, or by Summer fir'd, 
The middle Temper of the Spring requir'd. | 
When Warmth and Moiſture did at once abound, 1502 Os 
And Heav'n's Indulgence brooded on the Ground. Dryd. Virg. 
When Spring makes equal Day, 
When weſtern Winds on curling Waters play ; 
When painted Meads produce their flow'ry Crops, 
And Swallows twitter on the Chimney-tops. Dryd. Virg. 
See on the Shore inhabits purple Spring, 4 
Where Nightingals their love-ſick Dirties ſing; 
See Meads with purling Streams, with Flow'rs the Ground, +: 
The Grottoes cool with ſhady Poplars crown'd, | 5 
And creeping Vines on Arbours weav'd around. Dryd. Virg. ) 
The early dawning of the Vear, | 
While yet the Spring is young, while Earth unbinds 
Her frozen Boſom to the weſtern Winds; | 
While Mountain Snows diſſolve againſt the Sun, 
And Streams, yet new, from Precipices run. Dryd. Virg. 
When Winter's Rage abates, when chearful Hours Z 
Awake the Spring, and Spring awakes the Flow'rs : 
'Tis then the Hills with pleaſing Shades are crown'd, 
And Sleeps are ſweeter on the ſilken Ground. 

With milder Beams the Sun ſecurely ſhines, _ PF iT oe Werey 
Fat are the Lambs, and luſcious are the Wines, Dryd. Virg. 
The Trees are cloath'd with Leaves, the Fields with Graſs, 

The Bloſſoms blow, the Birds on Buſhes ſing 
And Nature has accompliſh'd all the Spring. Dryd. Virg. 
| Gg 3 8 Þ-U Re 
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Doo 
The Horſes Flanks and Sides are forc'd to feel, 


The clanking Laſh and Goring of the Steel. Dryd. Vi. 


: | He ply'd 
With iron Heel, his Courſer's Side, 
Conveying ſympathetick Speed, 


From Heel of Knight to Heel of Steed. Hud. 


VVhile Huadibras, with equal Haſte, 
On both Sides laid about as faſt; 
And ſpurr'd, as Jockies uſe, to break, 


Or Padders, to ſecure a Neck. | Hud, 


Adds the remembrance of the Spur, and hides 


The goring Rowels in his bleeding Sides. Dryd. Ving. 


As once the Phrygian Knight, 
So ours with ruſty Steel did ſmite 
His Trojan Horſe, and juſt as much 
He mended Pace upon the Touch ; 
But from his empty Stomach groand, 
Juſt as that hollow Beaſt did ſound ; 
And angry, anſwer'd from behind, 
Wirh brandiſh'd Tail, and Blaſt of Wind. 
So have I feen with armed Heel, | 
A Wight beſtride a Common-weal : 
While ſtillthe more hekick'd and ſpurr'd, | 
The leſs the ſullen Jade has ftirr'd. | Hud 


* A G. See Creation. Hunting. 


| | On the Plain 
Three beamy Stags command a lordly Train 
Of branching Heads; the more ignoble Throng 


Attend their ſtately ſteps ; and ſlowly graze along. Dryd Ving. 


So when two vig'rous Stags, each of his Herd 
The haughty Lord, thro! all the Forreſt fear d, 
Reſolv'd ro try which muſt in Combat yield, 

In all their Might advance acroſs the Field : 
They nod their lofry Heads, and from afar 
Flourifh rheir Horns, preluding to the V Var. 
The Combatants their threat'ning Heads incline, 
And with their claſhing Horns in Battel joyn. 
They ruſh to Combat with amazing ſtrokes, 
And their high Aatlars meet with dreadful Shocks; 
The mighty Sound runs ratling o'er the Hills, 
And Echo wirh'the Fight the Valley fills; 
Retiring oft the VVarriours ceaſe to puſh 
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But then with fiercer Rage to Battel ruſh. 
The trembling Herds at Diſtance ſtand, and ſtay; 
To know the Conqu'ror whom they muſt obey Blac. 
Thus when a fearful Stag is clos'd around 
VVith crimſon Toils, or in a River found, 
High on the Bank the deep-mouth'd Hound appears, 
Still op'ning, following ſtill where'er he ſteers: 
The perſecuted Creature to and fro 
Turns here and there, to ſcape his Umbrian Foe : 
Steep is th' Aſcent, and if he gains the Land, 
The purple Death is pitch'd along the Strand. 
His eager Foe, determin'd to the Chaſe, 
Stretch'd at his length,gains Ground at ev'ry Pace: 
Now to his beamy Head he makes his Way, | | 
And now he holds, or thinks he holds the Prey ; 1 
Juſt at the Pinch, the Stag ſprings out with Fear, ns 
He bites the VVind, and fills his ſounding Jaws with Air, 
The Rocks, the Lakes, the Meadows ring with Cries; (Virg. 
The mortal Tumult mounts, and thunders in the Skies. Dryd. 
Thus like a Stag, whom all the Troop ſurrounds © 
Of eager Huntſmen, and invading Hounds ; 
No Flight is left, nor Hopes to force his VVay ; 
Embolden'd by Deſpair, he ſtands at Bay, ; | 
Reſolv'd on Death, he diſſipates his Fears, | 5 
And bounds aloft againſt the pointed Spears.  Dryd. Virg. 
So the tall Stag upon the Brink 
Of ſome ſmooth Stream about to drink, 
Surveying there his armed Head, 
Vith Shame remembers that he fled 
The Dogs he ſcorns: reſolves to try 
The Combat next; but if their Cry 
Invade again his trembling Ear, 
He ſtrait reſumes his wonted Care: 
Leaves the untaſted Spring behind. „ 
And, wing'd with Fear, out- flies the Wind. all. 


on the Head of a Stag. 


So we ſome antique Heroe's Strength 
Learn by his Lance's Weight and Length, 
As theſe vaſt Beams expreſs the Beaſt, 
VVhoſe ſhady Brows alive they dreſs'd. - 
O fertile Head, which ev'ry Year 
Could ſuch a Crop of VVonder bear ! 
VVhich might it never have beea caſt, 
Each Year's Growth added to the laſt, 
Theſe lofty Branches had ſupply'd, 

hs Gg 4 The 
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: 7 The Earth's bold Son's prodigious Pride: 


Heav'n with theſe Engines had been ſcal'd, 
VVhen Mountains heap d on Mountains fail d. 


STANDARD. 


He from the glitr'ring Staff unfurl'd 

The imperial Enſign, which full high advanc'd « OR 
Shone like a Meteor ſtreaming to the Wind, Br 
VVith Gems and golden Luſtre rich imblaz d, VVI 
Seraphick Arms and Trophies! all the while | Tw. 
Sonorous Metal blowing martial Sounds. | To 
All in a moment through the Gloom were ſcen, 

Ten thouſand Banners riſe into the Air 
VVith orient Colours waving. 

He wav'd his royal Banner in the VVind; 

VVhere in an argent Field the God of VVar 

VVas drawn triumphant on his Iron Carr,. 

Red was his Sword and Shield, and whole Attire , 
And all the Godhead ſeem'd to glow with Fire. 
Ev'n the Ground glitter'd where the Standard flew, 1 
And the green Graſs was dy'd to ſanguin Hue. Dryd.Pal.& 4rc. | 


S T AR S. See Creation. Sun. 
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The Gems of Heav'n, that guild Night's ſable Throne. Dry. 
The Moon's ſtarry Train. ES Milt. 
His marſhall'd Clouds, to intercept the Light, „ 
Seal up the Stars, the twinkling Eyes of Night. Blas. 
VVith Orbs of Light he inlays all the Spheres, | 
And ſtuds the ſable Night witch ſilver Stars. ' Blac. 
He ſpread the pure cerulean Fields on high, 
And arch'd the Chambers of the vaulted Sky: 
VVhich he, to ſuit their Glory with their Height, 
Adorn' d with Globes that reel as drunk with Light: 
His Hand directed all the tuneful Spheres, SE 
He turn'd their Orbs, and poliſh'd all the Stars. Blac. 
As when the Stars in their ethereal Race | p 


At length haye roul'd around the liquid Space 
At certain Periods they reſume their Place. 

From the ſame Point of Heav'n their Courſe advance, 
And move in Meaſures of their former Dance. * Dryd. Virg. 


| Morning Sear, 1 
Guide of the ſtarry Flock. = Dru. 
Faireſt of Stars, laſt in the Train of Night, 
If better thou belong not to the Dawn: :- k 


all, 
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Sure Pledge of Day, that crown'ft the ſmiling Morn 


VVith thy bright Circlet. 1 Mile. 
So from the Seas exerts his radiant Head. Lo 

The Star, by whom the Lights of Heav'n are led, 

Shakes from his roſie Locks the pearly Dews, * n 

Diſpels the Darkneſs, and the Day renews. Dryd. Virge 


Evening Star. 95 


| Bright Heſperus, that leads the Starry Train 15 


VVhoſe Office is to bring f 
Twilight upon the Earth; ſhort Arbiter | 
'Twixt Day and Night. | Milt. 


Falling Star. See Archers. 


The ſeeming Stars fall headlong from the Skies, 
And, ſhooting through the Darkneſs, guild the Night | 
VVirth ſweeping Glories, and long Trails of Light. Dryd. Virg. 
The ſhooting Stars end all in purple Jellies. Drd. OEdip. 


STATUE S. Se Sculpture. 


| Statues, that Skill inimitable ſhow'd, 
In beauteous Order on the Terraſs ſtood : 
They ſhow'd indeed, but yet ſuch Life did ſhow, | 
Spectators wonder d why they did not go. ** Blac. 
He carv'd in Ivory ſuch a Maid, fo fair, | 
As Nature could not with his V Vork compare, - | 
VVere ſhe to work, but in her own Defence | = 
Muſt take her Pattern here, and copy hence ; 
Pleas'd with his Idol, he commends, admires, 
Adores ; and laſt, the thing ador'd, deſires. 
A very Virgin in her Face is ſeen, | 
And had ſhe mov'd, a living Maid had been. ON 
One would have thought ſhe could have ſtirr'd, but ſtrove 
VVith Modeſty, and was aſham'd to move. 1 
Art hid with Art, ſo well perform'd the Cheat, 


It caug ht the Carver with his own Deceit; 


He knows his Madneſs, yet he muſt adore; 


And ſtill the more he knows it, loves the more. Dryd. Ovid. 


[Spoken of Pygmalion.] 
STOCKS and VVHIPPING POST. 


At farther end o' th Town there ſtands 

An ancient Caſtle that commands | 
Th' adjacent Parts: In all the Fabrick 

You ſhall not ſee one Stone, nor a Brick; 


But all of VVood, by pow'rful Spell 
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As when the Storks prepare to change their Clime, 


The long · neck d Nation, in the Air ſublime, 


Of Magick made improgaable. 
I bere's neither Iron Bar, nor Gate, 
Portcullis, Chain, nor Bolt, nor Grate, 
And yet Men Durance there abide, 
In Dungeon ſcarce three Inches wide, 
VVith Roof ſo low, that under it 
They never ſtand, but lie, or ſit; 
And yet ſo foul, that whoſo is in, 
Is to the middle-Leg in Priſon; 
In Circle magical confin'd 
VVith VValls of ſubtle Air and VVind, 


Which none are able to break thorough, 


Until they're freed by Head of Borough. 
Nearth' outward Wall of this there ſtand: 
A Baſtile, built t' impriſon Hands: 
By ſtrange Enchantment made to fetter 
The leſſer Parts, and free the greater; 
For tho' the Body may creep through, 
The Hands in Gate are faſt enow. 
And when a Circle bout the VVriſt 
Is made by Beadle Exorciſt ; | 
The Body feels the Spur and Switch, 
As if 'twere ridden Poſt by a VVitch, 
At twenty Miles an hour Pace; 
And yet ne'erftirs out of the Place. 
For as the Ancients heretofore, 
To Honour's Temple had no Door, 
But that which thorough Virtue's lay, 
So from this Dungeon there's no Way 
To honour'd Freedom, bur by paſſing 
That other virtuous School of Lafhing,. 


VVhere Knights are kept in narrow Lifts, 
With wooden Lockets bout their Wriſts. 


This ſuffer'd, they are ſer at large, 
And freed with Hon'rable Diſcharge. 
Then in their Robes the Penitentials, 
Are ſtrait preſented with Credentials ; 
And on their Way attended on 

By * 2p of ev'ry Town, 

And all Reſpe& and Charges paid, 
They're to their ancient Seats convey'd. 
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Wheeling, and tow'ring up in Circles fly, 
ind with their cackling Cries diſturb the Sky, 
hling'ring Clouds they hang, and leiſure giye 
for all their feather'd People to arrive: | 
To th' airy Rendezvoux all haſte away, 
ind their known Leader's noiſy Call one ; | 
Then through the Heay'ns their trackleſs Flight they take, 
ind for new Worlds their ꝑreſent Seats forſake. Bac, 


STORM. 


Oft have I feen a ſudden Storm ariſe _ 
from all the warring Winds that ſweep the Skies; | 
The heavy Harveſt from the Root is torn, | | 
And whirl'd aloft the lighter Stubble born: 
Vith ſuch a force the flying Rack is driv'n, 
And ſuch a Winter wears the Face of Heavn! 
And oft whole Sheets deſcend of fluicy Rain, 
duck d by the ſpungy Clouds from off the Main: 
The lofty Skies at once come pou'ring down, 
The promis'd Crop, and golden Labours drown : 
The Dikes are fill'd, and with a roaring Sound, | . 
ound. 5 
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The riſing Rivers float the nether Ground, it 
And Rocks the bellowing Noiſe of boiling Seas reb 
The Father of the Gods his Glory ſhrowds, 
Involv'd in Tempeſts and a Night of Clouds; 
And from the middle Darkneſs flaſhing our, 
By Fits he deals his fiery Bolts abour. : 
Farth feels the Motion of her angry God, 
Her Entrails tremble, and her Mountains Ned: b 
And flying Beaſts in Foreſts ſeek Abode. Dryd. Virg.), 

Now gath'ring Clouds the Day begin to drown, , 
Their threat'ning Fronts thro all th' Horizon frown. 
Their ſwagging Wombs low in the Air depend, 
VVhich ſtruggling Flames and inbred Thunder rend. 
The ſtrongeſt V Vinds their Breath and Vigour prove, 
And thro' the Heav'ns th' unwieldy Tempeſt ſhove ;* 
Oer-charg'd with Stores of Heav'n's Artillery, 
They groan and pant, and labour up the Sky: 
impending Ruin does the Sailor ſcare, | 
Rolling and wall wing thro' th' incumber'd Air, 
Loud Thunder, livid Flames, and Stygian Night, 
Compounded Horrors all the Deep affright, © 
Rent Clouds a Medley of Deſtruction ſpout, 
And throw their dreadful Entrails round about : 
Tempeſts of Fire, and Cataracts of Rain, 
Unnatural Friendſhip make t affli& the Main. 

e eee | preſt 
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Preſt by incumbent Storms, the Billows riſe, 
Climb o'er the Rocks, and foam amid the Skies: 
Then, falling lower than before they roſe, | 
The ſecret Horrors of the Deep diſcloſe ; | 
Purſu'd by conqu'ring Winds they fly, and roar, 
And croud, and headlong run againſt the Shore : 
This Orb's wide Frame with the Convulſion ſhakes 
Oft opens in the Storm, and often cracks: 
Horror, Amazement, and Deſpair appear, 
In all the hideous Forms that Mortals fear. 
| Either Tropick now ; 
*Gan thunder ; at both ends of Heav'n the Clouds, 
From many a horrid Rift abortive pour'd 
Fierce Rain with Lightning mix'd, Water with Fire 
In Ruin reconcil'd. Dreadful was the Rack | 
As Earth and Sky would mingle : Nor yet ſlept the Winds 
Within their ftony Caves, but ruſh'd abroad | 
From the four Hinges of the VVorld, and fell 
On the vex'd Wilderneſs, whoſe talleſt Pines, 
'Tho' rooted. deep as high, and ſturdieſt Oaks 
Bow'd their ſtiff Necks, loaden with ſtormy Blaſts,” 
Or torn up ſheer, | . 
Heav'ns Cryſtal Battlements to pieces daſh'd, 
| In Storms of Hail were downward hurl'd, 
Loud Thunder roar'd, red Lightning flaſh'd, 
And Univerſal uproar fill'd the World. 
Torrents of Water, Floods of Flame, 
From Heav'n in fighting Ruins came. 
At once the Hills that to the Clouds aſpire, 
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Milt. 


Were waſh'd with Rain, and ſcorch'd with Fire. Blat. 


On the Storm that preceded the Death of Oliver Cromwel. 


We muſt reſign! Heav'n his great Soul does claim, 
In Storms as loud as his immortal Fame: 
His dying Groans, his laſt Breath ſhakes our Ifle, 
And Trees uncut fall for his Fun'ral Pile : 
About his Palace their broad Roots are toſt 
Into the Air ; ſo Romulus was loſt ! 
New Rome in ſuch a Tempeſt miſs'd her King, 
And from obeying fell to worſhipping: 
On OEta's top thus Hercules lay dead. 
With ruin'd Oaks and Pines about him ſpread. 
Nature her ſelf took Notice of his Death, 
And, ſighing, ſwell'd the Sea with ſuch a Breath, 
That to remoteſt Shores er Billows roul'd, Fg 
Th' approaching Fate of their great Ruler told. 
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Storms at Sea. 


Now, like a fiery Meteor ſunk the Sun; 
The Promiſe ofa Storm! rhe ſhifring Gales 
forſake by Fits, and fill the flagging Sails. 
Hoarſe Murmurs of the Main from far were heard, 
And Night came on, not by Degrees prepar'd, 
| Bur all at once: at once the Winds ariſe, | 
3% The Thunders roul, the forky Lightning flies: 
n vain the Maſter iſſues out Commands, 
n vain the trembling Sailors ply their Hands: 
ſhe Tempeſt unforeſeen prevents their Care, 
And from the firſt they labour in Deſpair. 
The giddy Ship between the Winds and Tides, 
Forc'd back and forwards, in a Circle rides, : 
Srunn'd with the different Blows ; then ſhoots amain, 
Till, counterbuff'd, ſhe ſtops, and ſleeps again: 
£255 And now with Sails declin'd, 
The wand'ring Veſſel drove before the Wind; 
Toſs'd and retoſs'd, aloft, and then alow ; | 
Nor Port they ſeek, nor certain Courſe they know, q 
But ev'ry moment wait the coming Blow. Dryd. Cym. & Iph. 
Then o'er our Heads deſcends a Burſt of Rain, | 
And Night, with fable Clouds, involves the Main: 
The.ruffling Winds the foamy Billows raiſe ; 
The ſcatter d Fleet is forc'd ro ſev'ral Ways: 
The Face of Heav'n is raviſh'd from our Eyes, 
And in redoubled Peals the roaring Thunder flies. 
Caſt from our Courſe, we wander in the Dark, 
Nor Star to guide, nor Point of Land to mark; 
Ev'n Palinurus no diſtinction found | (Dryd. Virg. 
Berween the Night and Day: ſuch Darkneſs reign'd around. 
Thus when a black-brow'd Guſt begins to riſe, 2 


White Foam at firſt on the curl'd Ocean fries ; 

Then roars the Main, the Billows mount the Skies. 

Till, by the Fury of the Storm, full blown, | 5 

The muddy Bottom o'er the Clouds is thrown. Dryd. Virg. 
The furious Winds the ſwelling Surges beat, 

And rowze old Ocean from his peaceful Seat. 

The raging Seas in high-ridg'd Mountains riſe, 

And caſt their angry Foam againſt the Skies: 

Then gape ſo deep, that Daylight Hell invades, 

And ſhoots grey Dawningthro' th' affrighted Shades. 

Low-bellying Clouds ſoon intercept the Light, 

And o'er the Sailors ſpread a Noon-day Night. 

Exploded Thunder tears th' embowell'd Sky, 
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And ſulph'rous Flames a diſmal Day ſu ply. MESS 2 6 
To Heav'n aloft on ridgy Waves — 5 = : The 


el 

Then down to Hell deſcend when they divide: -_ 
And thrice our Galleys knock'd the ſtony Ground, By tl 
And thrice the hollow Rocks return'd the Sound, And 
And thrice we ſaw the Stars, that ſtood with Dews around. Dr. Both 
| rage | Virg. f | 
Storm and Shipwreck. | | ( 4 

: | | ike 

_ Zolus then hurl'd againſt the Mountain Side, 5 I 
His quiv'ring Spear, and all the God apply'd. Stril 
The raging Winds run thro' the hollow Wound, And 
And dance aloft in Air, and skim along the Ground: And 
Then, ſettling on the Sea, the Surges ſweep, , Yet 
Raiſe liquid Mountains, and diſclole the Deep. | Fac 
South, Eaſt, and Weſt with mixt Confuſion roar; Son 
And roll the foaming Billows to the Shore : . Ane 
The Cables crack, the Sailors fearful Cries Ant 
Aſcend, and Sable Night involves the Skies; 8 ö Th 
And Heav'n it ſelf is raviſh'd from our Eyes. In t 
Loud Peals of 'Thunder from the Poles enſue ; | The 
Then flaſhing Fires the tranſient Light renew. An 
'The face of things a frightful Image bears, 73.2 Are 
And preſent Death in various Forms appears. Th 
Fierce Boreas drives againſt the flying Sails, WM Of 
And rends the Sheets: the raging Billows riſe, | No 
And mount the toſſing Veſſel ro the kies. 5 Th 
Nor can the ſhiv'ring Oars ſuſtain the Blow; Vai 
The Galley gives her Side, and turns her Prow : Wi 
While thoſe a-ſtern, deſcending down the ſteep, Th 
'Thro' gaping Waves behold the boiling Deep. Se: 
Three Ships were hurry'd by the Southern Blaſt, At 
And on the ſecret Shelves with Fury caſt. Th 
Three more fierce Eurus in his angry Mood, Ne 
Daſh'd on the Shallows of the moving Sand, Ar 
And in mid Ocean left them moor'd aland. V\ 
From Stem to Stem one was by Waves o'erborn, TI 
The trembling Pilot, from the Rudder torn, Ar 
Was headlong hurl'd ; the Ship thrice round was toſt, Tl 
Then bulg'd at once, and in the Deep was loſt. 2 1 
And here and there above the Waves were ſeen, Ar 
Arms, Pictures, precious Goods, and floating Men: Li 
The ſtouteſt Veſſel to the Storm gave Way, A. 
And ſuck'd thro' looſen'd Planks the ruſhing Sea. | As 
The Ships with gaping Seams . Wo A! 

Admit the Deluge of rhe briny Streams. Dryd. Ving. N 
And now a Breeze from Shore began to blow, 9 A 


The 


wg. 


ſhe 


„ 6 


The Sailors ſhip their Oars,and ceaſe to row : 

Then hoiſt their Yards atrip, and all their Sails 

Let fall, to court the Wind, and catch the Gales. 
By this the Veſſel half her Courſe had run ; 


Like Heralds, firſt denounce the watry War. | 
This ſeen, the Maſter ſoon began to cry, 8 


Then frothy white appear the flatted Seas, 


And as much reſted till the ſetting Sun: | 

Both Shores were loſt to Sight, when at the Cloſe 
Of Day, a ſtiffer Gale at Eaſt aroſe: | 

The Sea grew white, the rolling Waves from far, 


Strike, ſtrike the Topſail; let the Main-ſheet fly; 

And furl your Sails: The Winds repel the Sound, 
And in the Speaker's mouth the Speech is drown'd: 

vet of their own Accord, as Danger taught, 

Each in his way, officiouſly they wrought : 

Some ſtow their Oars, or ſtop the leaky Sides, 
Another, bolder yet, the Yard beſtrides, 

And folds the Sails; a fourth with Labour, laves 

Th' intruding Seas, and Waves ejects on Waves. 

In this Confuſion, while their Work they ply, 

The Winds augment the Winter of the Sky, 

And wage inteſtine Wars; the ſuff ring Seas 

Are toſs'd and mingled as their Tyrants pleaſe. 

The Maſter would command, but in Deſpair 

Of Safety, ſtands amaz d with ſtupid Care; 

Nor what to bid, nor what forbid he knows, 

Th' ungovern'd Tempeſt to ſuch Fury grows, 

Vain is his Force, and vainer is his Skill; 

With ſuch a Concourſe comes the Flood of 111 ! 

The Cries of Men are mix'd with rattling Shrowds ; 
Seas daſh on Seas, and Clouds encounter Clouds. 
At once from Eaſt ro Weſt, from Pole to Pole, | 
The forky Lightnings flaſh, the roaring Thunders rout. 
Now Waves on Waves aſcending ſcale the Skies, 
And in the Fires above the Water fries. 

VVhen yellow Sands are ſifted from below, 

The glitt'ring Billows give a golden Show : 

And when the fouler Bottom ſpews the black, 

The Stygzan Dye the tainted Waters take. 


And change their Colour, changing their Diſeaſe. 
Like various Fits the beaten Veſſel finds, 

And now, ſublime, ſhe rides upon the Winds; 
As from a lofty Summet looks from high, 
And from the Clouds beholds the nether Sky; 
Now from the Depth of Hell they lift their Sight, 
And at a Diſtance ſee fuperiour Eight: 
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The claſhing Biltows make a loud Report; rr 
And beat her Sides, as batt ring Rams a Fort. ie adi 
Or as a Lion, bounding in his Wach 4 nm: 
V'Vith Force augmented, bears againſt his Prey 
Sidelong to ſeize ; or, unappall d with Fear, 
Springs on the Toils, and ruſhes on the Spear: 
So Seas, impell'd by Winds, with added Pow'r,  - *: 4 4,47 
Aſſault the Sides, and o'er the Hatches tow'r. | + 4 1d 
The Planks, their pitchy Cov'ring waſh'd away, 1 44 4 
Now yield; and now a yawning Breach diſplay. | - 444 «; 


The roacing VVaters with a hoſtile Tide, welt Fork 
Ruſh though the Ruins of her gaping Sidle. 
Mean time in Sheets of Rain the Sky deſcends . 


And Ocean, ſwell'd with V Vaters, upward tens. 
One riſing, falling one, the Heav'ns and Sea FE ond 
Meet at their Confines in the middle Wa 
The Sails are drunk with Show'rs, and drop with Rain? 
Sweet V Vaters mingle with the briny Main. 
No Star appears to lend his friendly Light: 

Darkneſs and Tempeſt make a double Night. 

But flaſhing Fires diſcloſe the Deep by turns ; 

And while the Lightnings blaze, the Water burns. 

Now all the V Vaves their ſcatter'd Force unite; 4. 
And as a Soldier foremoſt in the Fight, 

Makes VVay for others; and, an Hoſt alone, 

Still preſſes on, and urging gains the Town : 

So while th' invading Billows come a breaſt, 

The Hero tenth advanc'd before the reſt, 

Sweeps all before him with impetuous Sway, 

And fiom the VValls deſcends upon the Prey; 


Part foll wing enter, part remain without, 1 1 4 we et 
VVith Envy hear their Fellows conq'ring Shout, _  ,.; 4444s 


And mount on others Backs, in Hope to ſhare A 
The City, thus become the Seat of VV ar. wo 
An univerſal Cry reſounds aloud, ß,, ban * 
The Sailors run in heaps, a helpleſs Crowd. 
Art fails, and Courage falls; no Suceour nern + 26 
As many VVaves, as many Deaths appear. 
One weeps, and yet deſpairs of late Relief: 
One cannot weep, his Fears congeal his Grief ff 
But, ſtupid, with dry Eyes expects his Fate; 31 
One with loud ſhrieks laments his Joſt Eſtate 
And calls thoſe happy whom their Fun'rals wait. | 
This V Vretch with Prayr's and Vows the Gods implores, 
And evn the Skies he cannot ſee, adores. . 7 7 
That other gn his Eriends his Thoughes ſlows, 14,3 
His careful Father, and his faithful Spouſe, ... + ..» 144 
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fue covetous Worldling, in his anxious Mind; 
1 2 only on the Wealth he lete Behind. 7 80 
All cey⸗ his Alcyone imploys; ' 

„or her he grieves, yet in her abſence joys. 
is Wife he wiſhes, and would ſtill be near; 
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Lot her with him, but wiſhes him with her. 1 
bos with laſt looks he ſeeks his native Shore, | | 
which Fate has deſtin'd him to ſee no more; ll 
+ Wit fought, bur in the dark 8 Night, 1 
ne knew not whither to direct his Sight. J. 


do whirl the Seas, ſuch Darkneſs blinds the Sky, 


hat the black Night receives a deeper Die. 
tube giddy Ship ran round; the Tempeſt tore 
nner Maſt, and over-board the Rudder bore. 
one Billow mounts, and with a ſcornful Brow 


Proud of her Conqueſt gain'd, inſults the Waves below 
Nor lighter falls, than if ſome Gyant tore 5 
yndus and At hos, with the Freight they bore, + 
ind toſs d on Seas; preſs'd with the pond'rous Blow; 
Down ſinks the Ship within th' Abyſs below: 3 
Down with the Veſſel ſink into the Main LIN 

The Many, never more to riſe again. 

dome few on ſcatter'd Planks with fruitleſs Care, 
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So o fatally deceiv'd he had ot been, 4 | 
While he the Bottom, not his Face bla 4 ſeen, © © Dienb. 


Hard by a Stream did witch that Softneſs creep, . x1 


* * 
N x 5 


As't were by its own, 1 all 0 eh 3... 'olas. 


Cloſe by a ſoftly, n ties | 
Where Lovers. RATE Uh . 2 
Sometimes, miſguided by, bye n 29 ee, 8 2 ef. 
T look for Streams immortali Song, * 
That loſt in Silence and Seien lie, l i 
(Dumb are their Fountains, and their beben 
Vet run for ever by the Muſes Skill, 


| And in the ſmooth Deſcription, murmur ſtill, 1 * 


Thus a tame Stream does wild and dang'rous ar por. 

By unjuſt Force : he now with wanton Play lege 

Kiſſes the ſmiling Banks, and glides away: 

But his known Channel ſtop' d, begins to roar, 

And ſwell with Rage; | 

His mutinous Waters hurry to the War, 

And Troops of Waves come rolling from afar: 

Then ſcorns he ſuch weak Stops to his free Source, 

And over- runs the neighb'ring Fields with violent Courſe. Cow. 
Th' innocent Stream, as it in Silence goes, 

Freſh Honours, and a ſuddain Spring beſtows, 1 

On both its Banks, to ew ry Flow'r and Tree. | Cowl, 


"STRENGTH. 


Compos'd of mighty Bones and Brawn hi ſtands, 5 
A goodly tow'ring Object on the Sands. Dryd. Virg. 
His brawny Back, and ample Breaſt he ſhows, 5 
His lifted Arms around his Head he throws, 1 5 
And deals in whiſtling Air his empty Blows. Dryd, Virg. 
We met in Fight; I know him to my Coſt, 
With what a whirling Force his Lance he toſs d! 
Heav'ns! what a Spring was in his Arm to throw ! ! 
How high he held his Shield, and roſe at ev'ry Blow ! 
Had Troy produc'd two more his Match in Might, 
They would have chang'd the Fortune of the iht: 
Th' Invaſion of the Greeks had been return d, 


Our Empire waſted, ande our Cities burn 4. Dryd. Virg, 
[ Diomede ſays it er Ent. 


But what js Strength without a double Shs | 
Of Wiſdom ? Vaſt; .unwieldy, burchenſord ; 3 
* 2 85 liable to 9 RIFE 
By weakeſt Subtilties; Strength s not made to | 
But to ſubſerve,whexs Wiſdom iſdom bears Command: 5 Mit 
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h 19 . R the Y 
„ bee the Sapllino gn play's. 
It 4 like Thames, the beſt of 1 wers, ae 2 55 
Where the God does not rudely' overturn, ' 
But gently the chriſtal Urn, 17 
And ons jodiciqus Hy ands does the whole Torrent guage; 
T has all the Beauties Nature can impart, - Om: 
And all the comely Dreſs, without the Paint of An. 125 el 
Thy even Thoughts with ſo m 1 Plainneſs wenn ni mY nA 
Their Senſe untutor'd Infancy may know”: © /' 8 
Yet to ſuch Height in all that Plainneſs wrought, ! , kt ny ye 
Wit may admire, and letter'd Fride be raught. - t —— AN 
Eaſie 3 in Words thy Style, in Senſe Sublime, a4 Lid, 50 85 
On its beſt Steps each Age and Sex may riſes | bf 15 
'Tis like the Ladder in the Patriarch's Dream hs 21 hy) 
Its Foot on Earth, irs Height beyond the TY bock 
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Subjects are lift. neck d Animals, they ſoon): 
Feel ſlacken d Reins, and throw their Rider dowd. id. Sr: 
Subjects like theſe are ſeldom ſeen, | 
Who not forſook me at my greateſt Need, 
Nor for baſe Lucre ſold their Loyalty : 
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ire But ſhar'd my Dangers to the la Event, KEE 

And fenc'd them with their own. | Deja. Don 44 
He who his Prince too blindly does obey, \ 

. To keep his Faith, his Virtue throws away, pq. Ind 2e. 


22 SUCCESS. | 9 8 


Succeſs, the Mark no mortal Wit, _— of LY 501 : 
"Or Hand can always hit 
For whatſoe er we. perpetrate, A SHOUT No 0 bal : 
We do but row, we're ſteer d by Fat... 
N e Succeſs oft dilheriee, LG FI oitsval 11 
8 Cauſes, nobleſt Merit: 
AKTions are not always trus Sons, 
 Oralce and mi 7 Reſolutions 2 <4 - 18 ＋ unn 5 
2 bol. ttempts bring forth! 115 TT 10 
vents, ſtill al to their Worth. on 
Milt e fail, and in their ſtead, Ae vi tt, | 


ortune and Com eſe ele + 
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Tor Falling is no Shame, 
And Cowardiſe alone is Ioſs of Fame: © 
The vent rous Knight is from the Saddle thrown, 
But tis the Fault of Fortune; not his own: 
If Crowns and Palms the conq' ring Side adorn, 
The Victor under better Stars was born. 
The brave Man ſeeks not popular Applauſe, 
Nor over: powr'd with Arms, deſerts his Cauſe, 
Unchang d tho foil'd, he does the beſt he can; 


Foree is of Brutes, but Honour is of Man. Dryd. Pal. & Arc. 


If he that is in Battel ſlain, 
Be in the Bed of Honour lain; 
Sure he that's beaten, may be ſaid, 


To lie in Honour's Truckle- bed. | Hud. 


_ * © Virtue without Succeſs 
Is but a Pi&ure ſhewn by an ill Light: 


But Lucky Men are Favourites of Heaven. Did. Span. Fry. 


All own the Chief, when Fortune owns the Cauſe. Dryd.F al, 
SULLEN. 


What's he, who with contracted Brow, 

And ſullen Port,glooms downward with his Eyes, 

At once regardleſs of his Chains or Liberty? 

| : He ſhuns my Kindneſs, 

And with a haughty Mien and ſtern Civility, 

Dumbly declines all Offices: if he ſpeak, 

"Tis ſcarce above a Word; as he were born 

Alone todo; and did diſdain to talk, 

At leaſt to talk where he muſt not command. Cong. Moux. Bride. 
That gloomy Out- ſide, like a ruſty Cheſt, 

Contains the ſhining Treaſure of a Soul 

Reſolv'd and brave. | 

"SUMMER. 


The Sun is in the Ihn mounted high, 
| The Syrian Star | 
a Barks from afar, 
And with his ſultry Breath infects the Sky: 
The Ground below is parch'd, the Heav'ns above us fry. 
| Phe Shepherd drives his fainting Flock 
Beneath the Covert of a Rock; : 
And ſeeks refreſhing riv'lets nigh: : 
The oylvans to their Shades retire 5 
Thoſe very Shades and Streams, new Shades and Streams require, 
And want a cooling Breath of Wind to fan the raging Fire. 
The ſultry Dog - Star from the Sky (Oryd Hor. 
Scorch'd Indian Swains, the rivel'd Graſs was dry; 2 


(& Arc. 


Dryd. Don Seb. 
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And leaves one World but to revive a new. 
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The Sun with flaming Arrows piere d th Floodibirws: 4 
Tun to the Bottom bak A the Mind. 2 "ad, 
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O Sun! Of this great World both Eye and. Sau 2 = 7 
Oh thou ! that with ſurpaſſing Glory crownd,,, v0 207 

Look ſt from thy ſole Dominion, like the God ., ban Ts 

Of this great World, at whoſe. Sight all the Star, ....-- 
Hide their diminiſh'd Heads "2 ole. 
The Golden Sun, in Splendour likeft Hevn. 

(Aloof the vulgar Conſtellations thick, _ 

That from his lordly Eye keep diſtance due) 

Diſpenſes Light from far : they as they move 

Their ſtarry Dance, in Numbers that computes + - 

Days, Months, and Years, towards his all-chearing Lamg, 

Turn ſwift their various Motions, or are turn l 

By his magnetick Beam, that gently warms 

The Univerſe, and to each inward Part, 

With gentle Penetration, tho' unſeen, 

Shoots inviſible Virtue ev'n to the Deep. lt. 
Mark how the luſty Sun ſalutes the Spring, 

And gently kiſſes ev'ry Thing: © 

His loving Beams unlock each Maiden Flow'r, 

Search all the Treaſures, all the Sweets devour, 

I ̃ben on the Earth with Bridegroom Heat, 

He does ſtill new Flowers beget. 
| The ſelf- ſame Sun 

At once does {low and ſwiftly run. 

Swiftly his daily Journey goes, 

But treads his annual with a ſtatelier Pace, 

And does three hundred. Rounds incloſe 
Within one Yearly Circle's Space. 

At once with double Courſe in the ſame Sphere 
Heile runs the Day and walks the Year. 
Thus the great Lamp, by which the Globe is bleſt, 

Conſtant in Toil, and ignorant of Reſt, | 

Thro' diff 'rent Regions does his Courſe purſue, 
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Relieves his Luſtre with a milder Light. 
So whenthe Sun by Day, or Moon by Night, 
Strike on the poliſh'd Glaſs their trembling light; Wh 
The glitt'ring Species here and there divide, | | i 
And caſt their dubious Beams from Side to Side. 37 55 _ 
Now on the Walls, now on the Pavement play, : 1 
And to the Cieling flaſh the glaring Day. Do = mn 


While by a pleaſing Change, the Queen of Night, | 
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Apppears at firſt but as a bl6od-fhotEye';;' 11 56561) ole out nA 
And when his Chariot downward drives to Bed. ol 
His Ball is with the ſame Suffuſion re. 
But, mounted high in his meridian Race — 
All bright he ſhines, and with a better Face. Did. Oονι 
, inn, , e 
| | I be Sun fecarce riſen, og dw din 
Wich Wheels yet hov'ring o'er the Ocean Brumm 
Shot parallel to the Earth his dewy Rar. Je. 
Su- Ser. See Evening. 1 
| „„ ; Fhe parting Sun. 7 . 
Beyond the Earth's green Cape, and verdant Iſle s, 
Heſperean ſets. e e BIDDOEGD eDufingd? 15190008 
It was the time when witty Poets tell, 23 
That Phebus into Thetis Boſom fel 
She bluſh'd at firſt, and then put out the Light,, 66 
And drew the modeff Curtains of the Night. owl, Her. 


S WAL L O W. Se Horſe-Race. 


As the black Swallow near the Palace plies, 
O'er empty Courts, and under Arches flies; 
Now hawks aloft, now skims along the Flood, 1 8 
To furniſh her loquacious Neft with Food. Did. Virg. 

The Swallows, privileg'd above the reſt —& 
Of all the Birds, as Man's familiar Gueſt, t 
Purſue the Sun in Summer brisk and bold, nds 
But wiſcly ſhun the perſecuting Cold. 3 Nt 
When frowning Skies begin to change their Chear, 
And Time turns up the wrong Side of the Year, © 
They ſeek a better Heav'n and warmer Climes.  _ 

ut whether upward to the Moon they go * 

r Dream the Winter out in Caves below, (Hind ang 2 
Or hawk at Flies elſwhere, concerns not us to know. DPryd. 


S WAN. Fee Creation 


a The ſilver Swans fail down the watry Road, Het 0 1 
And graze the floating Herbage of the Flood. Dryd. Virg. 
The Swans that ſail along the ſilver Flood. (Virb. 
And dive with ftretching Necks to ſearch their Food, Dod. 
Like a long Team of ſnowy Swans on high, AO”, 
Which clap their Wings and cleave the liquid - 5 4 ds 
hen homeward from their Wat' ry Pa We de * rnich WK? hk 
They ſing, and fa Lakes their Notes turn. Dry. Vg 
Twelve Swans behold in brauteous Order move, 1 4 
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And ſtoop with cloſin Pinions Sa 2 id 


Whom late the Bird: had driy'a along 20 > Ric! pi 


And thro' the Clouds — d the Katrring. "brong: it 36 228444 


Now all united in a goodly Team nsdw b 


They skim the Ground an Mock.ohe quiet Stream. duw zi Han zi; 


| o 
Ha er, 


See ! they with Joy returning clap their andi 4 

And ride the Circuit of the Skies in Rings. ret 
As rifing Swans 

Bruſh with their Wings the falling _ . 


And proudly plough the Waves. 0 | .Dryd,, Ron Seh: 
| | 15 x 63 falling Je 

S W E E 2. 
Sweet as the Breath Sd: DEI. Mit. 


Sweeter than Buds unfolded in a Show'r. _ 24S} navwgkt 
Sweet as the Hopes on which ſtarv'd Lovers feed, i3 et 255 
Breath'd in the Whiſpers of a yielding Maid. ni Da 

O ſoft as Bloſſotns, and yer ſweeter far ! 


Sweeter than Incenſe which to Heav'n aſcends, _ : hos I 
Tho' 'tis preſented there by Angels hands. Otw. Don Cart. 
Sweet as Lovers fretheſt Kiſles, 1 7 
Or their 5 foll wing Dialer: Cowl. 


SWIFT. 


Swift as the Winds, or Scytbian Arrows Flig! D 
Swift as a ſhooting Star that thwarts the Nig * 5 
Swift as exploded Light ning from the Skies. 7 
Swift as the Journeys of the Sight, 
| Swift as the Race of Light. 
Aſabel, ſwifter than the Northern Wind ; 


Scarce could the nimble Motion of his Mind 3 "og - 
Outgo his Feet : ſo ſtrangely would he run, „ 
Thar Time it ſelf perceiv'd not what was * 3 AT 
Oft o'er the Lawns and Meadows would he 5 rene 
His Weight unknown and harmleſs to the N aſs : 121 
Oft o'er the Sands and hollow Duſt would A* 
Vet not one Atom trouble or diſplace. „ + 000 
P've ſeen him ſwifter run than ſtarting Hinds, 33 
Nor bent the tender Graſs beneath his Feet: "IN" Ly T 


Nay, ev'n the Winds with all their Stock of Wings, 
Have puff d | behind as: wanting Breath to reach, bun. Lee 5 Ala. 
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And ride — hay Racks he Hb the wwe, | © c i ay 
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Whoſe Enmity he flung aſide, and breaſted BT 

The moſt ſwoll'n Surge that met him; his bold Head, 

High bove the moſt contentious Waves he kept, : 

And oar'd himſelf with his ſtrong Arms to Shore. Shak. Temp. 
She by a Wave was waſh'd into the Sea: © | 

I inſtantly plung'd in, . 

And buffeting the Billows to her Reſcue, 

Redeem d her life with half the Loſs of mine. 

ike a rich Conqueſt in one hand I bore her, 

nd with the other daſh'd the ſawey Waves, 

hat throng d and preſs'd to rob me of my Prize. Otw. Ven. preſ 


SWOONING... 


A Sickly Qualm his Heart afſaild ide 
His Ears rung inward, and his Senſes fail'd. Dryd. Pal. & Arc. 
My Sight grows dim, and ev'ry Obje& dances 
And ſwims before me in the Maze of Death. Dryd. All for Lows. 
Her Eyes are clos'd, and tho' with her tis night, Rh 
Her Beauty ſhines without the help of Light. g 
Nature begins to conquer in the Strife, 
And through her Lips ſoft Whiſpers ſteal of Life: 
Ho freſh they ſhew ! the Roſes almoſt gone, 
For want of Air; by Breath ſeem newly blown. 
Her Eyes begin to move and ſhine with Life; 5 
Now fink again in Death's ungentle Strife: | 
In doubtful Weather ſo the Sun reſigns, LET (Ne. 
Sometimes his Light to Clouds, and ſometimes ſhines. How. Feſt. 
Hs᷑le therefore ſent out all his Senſes, e 
To bring him in Intelligences: * 
Which Vulgars out 6f Ignorance, 
Miſtake for falling in a Trance. 
Zut thioſe who deal in Geomancy, 
Affirm to be the Strength of Fancy. Hud. 
Then Ralpho gently rais'd the Knight, _ 
And ſet him on his Bum upright: * 
To rouze him from lethargick Dump, 
He tweak d hisNoſe with gentle Thump: 
Knock'd on his Breaſt, as if't had ben 
To raiſe the Spirits lodg'd within n 
They, waken'd with the Noiſe, did fly SIT GI TTIZL 
From inward Room to Window Eye \ 
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SWO R D. See Armour. Battel. War. 
His puiſſant Sword unto his Side, 
Near his undaunted Heart was ty'd ; 
The trenchant Blade, Toledo truſty, 
For want of Fighting was grown ruſty, 
And eat into it ſelf, for lack 66 
Of ſomebody to hew and hack. 
The peaceful Scabbard where it dwelt, 
The Rancour of its Edge had felt: | 
For of the lower End two handful 
| It had devour'd, twas ſo manful. Hud. 
With his Refulgent Sword he hew'd his way. 
From his broad Belt he drew a ſhining Sword, 


Magnificent with Gold, Ly:aon made, | 3 
And in an iv'ry Scabbard ſheath'd the Blade, Dryd. Virg. 


The mad Prophetick Sybil you ſhall find 
Dark in a Cave, and on a Rock reclin'd : 
She ſings the Fates, and in her frantick Fits, 


The Notes and Names inſcrib'd to Leafs commits : 


* 


What ſhe commits to Leafs, in order laid, 
Before the Cavern's Entrance are diſplay'd: 


| nd, they lie, but if a Blaſt of Wind 


ithout, or Vapours iſſue from behind; 
The Leafs are born aloft in liquid Air, 


And ſhe reſumes no more her muſeful Care. , 


Nor gathers from the Rocks her ſcatter'd Verſe, 
Nor ſets in Order what the Winds diſperſe. 
Thus, many not ſucceeding, moſt upbraid 
The madneſs of the viſionary Maid, Pres: 


And with loud Curſes leave the myſtick Shade. | Dryd. FS, 


TEARS. See Grief. Sorrow. Weeping. 
Til teach him a Receipt to make 


Words that weep, and Tears that ſpeak. - 


Ill teach him Sighs like thoſe in Death, 


At which the Soul goes out too with the Breath, Cowl, «i 


= Tears not ſqueez'd by Art, 
But ſhed from Nature, like a kindly Show'r...,. Dryd, Don Seb. 
She then look'd-down and ſigh d, we 


While from her unchang'd Face the filene Tears ( for Love. 


Drop d as they had not Leave, and ffole their Parting. * 
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Believe theſe Tears, which from my wounded Heart, — 
Bleed at my Eyes. | Dryd. Span. Fry, 
She acts the Jealous, and at Will ſhe cries, 

For Womens Tears are hut the Sweat of Eyes. Dryd. Juv, 


I found her on the Floor, S E 0 

In all the Storm of Grief, yet beautifu. ni; 
Sighing ſuch Breath of Sorrow, that her snes ug An 
Which late appear d like Buds, were now o erblowW u 
Pouring forth Tears at ſuch a lavifh Rte 
That were the World on Fire, they might have drown's' >} 
The Wrath of Heav'n,and quench'd the mighty Ruin. Lee. lith. 
*T would raiſe your Pity, but to ſee the Tears 
Forcethro' her 71905) Lids their melting Courſcc 

. To lodge themſelves on her red murmuring Lips. 
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That talk ſuch mournful things; when ſtraitaGale VV 
Of ſtarting Sighs carries thoſe Pearls away. 
As Deus by Winds are wafted from'the Flow'rs, Lee 'Mithr. | 
Mine is a Grief of Fury, not Deſp air. 
And if a manly Drop or two fall down, B20 101 Ha“, 
It ſcalds along my Cheeks ; like the green Wood, (Clem. | 
That ſputt'ring in the Flames, works outward into Tears. Dr. 


T EMP ES T. See Storm. 
HAN ES. 
Let my Tears thank you, for I cannot ſpeak, | 


And if 1 could, Es (D . 
Words were not made to vent ſuch Thoughts as ming . Dya. 


My grateful Thoughts ſo throng to get abroad, 
They over- run each other in the Crowd: 


To you with haſty Flight they take their way, Hes 
And hardly for the Drefs of Words will ſtay. 1 
And now ſuch Haſte to tell their Meſſage make, — | 
They only ſtammer what they meant to ſpeak. Old. 


* 


Fords would but wrong the Gratitude I owe you, 

Should I begin to ſpeak, my Soul's ſo full, | £41 

That I fhould talk of nothing elſe all day. Otw. Orph, 
With what becoming thanks can J reply, 1 


Not on'y 1 lab'ring in my Breaſt, 1 at r 
But Thought it ſelf is by thy Praiſe oppreſ5'd Dryd. Fig. 
1 | Oh let me unlade my Breaſt! . _ * ww | 
Pour out the Fulneſs of my Soul before you, EET 

Shew ev'ry tender, ev'ry grateful Thought \ rela pt 


wats 4 
16 2 : 


This won@rous Goodneſs ſtirs :- but tis imp ſible, me 4 1 
And Utt'rance all is vile: Since I can on on a4 


Swear you reign here, but never telł ho much. Bawe Farr Ben. 


And, for they cannot, die in their own Pride. 
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Oh wretched Man! whoſe too too buſie Thoughts 
tide ſwifter than the galloping Heavens round, 
Wirh an eternal Hurry of the Soul!!! 
Nay, there's a time when ev'n the the rolling Year 
Gems to ſtand ſtill; dead Calms are in the Ocean, 
When not a Breath diſturbs the drowzy Waves. | 
But Man, the very Monſter of the World, | 83 
ls ne er at reſt, the Soul for ever wakes. Ties Okaip. 
Thoughts ſucceed Thoughts, like reſtleſs troubled Waves, 


Daſhing out one another. How D. of Ler. 
Reſtleſs Thoughts, chat like a deadly Swarm | 
0f Hornets arm'd, in Throngs come ruſhing on me. Milt. 
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have been ſtudying how to compare 
The Priſon where I live unto the World; 


And for becauſe the World is populous, 1 
And here is not a Creature but my ſelf, | N 


cannot do it. Vet F]l hammer t out. 
My Brain TIl prove the Female to my Soul, 

My Soul the Father, and theſe two beget | 

A Generation of ſtill breeding Thoughts, 
And theſe ſame Thoughts people this little World; 
in Humours like the People of this World, : 
For no Thought is contented. The better ſort, 
As Thoughts of things Divine, are intermix'd 
With Scruples, and do ſet the Faith it ſelf 
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7 — the Faith; | | 
Thoughts tending to Ambition they do plor 
Unlikely Wonders; how theſe vain weak Nails 
May tear a Paſſage thro the flinty Ribs 
Of this hard World, my rugged Prifon-Walls ; 
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Thoughts tending to Content flatter themſelves 

Thar they are not the firſt of Fortunes Slaves, 

And ſhall not be the laſt: like filly Beggars, 

Who, ſitting in the. Stocks, refuge their Shame 

That many have, and others mult be there, 

And in this Thought they find a kind of Eaſe; 
Bearing their own Misfortunes on the Back. 

Of ſuch as have before endur d che like. 

Thus play I in one Priſon many People 5 
And nolie contented: Sometimes am La King 
Then Treaſon makes me with my ſelf a Beggar ,t, 
And ſo I am: Then cruſhing Pen ux $07 ö 
Perſwades me I was better when a King, | 
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Then am] King again; and by and by 

Think that I am unking d by Bullingbrook, 

And ſtreight am Nothing. But whate' er I am, 

Nor I, nor any Man, that but Man is ; | | 

With Nothing ſhall be pleas'd, till he be eas'd 

By being Nothing. I spoken by Rich. ad.) ' Shak, 

I "Thus my Thoughts are tir'd | 
With tedious Journeys up and down my Mind : But thi 

Sometimes they loſe their way: ſometimes as flow 

As Beaſts o'er-lJoaded, heavily they move; : No tec 

Preſs'd by the Weight of Sorrow and of Love. How. Veſt. Virg. Her in 
th VVild hurrying Thoughts a find C3 

Start ev'ry way from my diſtracted So 4 Even ! 

To find out Hope, and only meet Deſpair. South. Fatal Mar. Like R 
A Beam of Thought came glancing to my Soul. Dryd. Clem. ker L. 


{ng The fi 
THUNDER. See Lightning. Storm. = And a 

Wich Terror through the dark Aerial Hall. wile Wl Liess 
A Peal of rattling Thunder roll'd along, ud 


And ſnook the Firmament. J. 


Di. 

The furious Infant's born, and ſpeaks, and dies. Cre. Lucr. 

8 | The Thunder now, Is 

Wing'd with red Lightning and impetuous Rage, 
Has ſpent his Shafts; it ceaſes now to roar, 


And bellow through the vaſt and boundleſs Deep. Milt. BE. 
The Skies are huſh'd,no grumbling Thunders roll. Don Seb. Tim 

It comes like Thunder grumbling in a Cloud, (ow ff lie 
Before the dreadful Break; if here it falls, is Fe All 
The ſubtile Flame will lick up all my Blood, 7 by 
And in a moment turn my Heart to Aſhes. Dryd. Troil. y Ci. Tin 
3 | | h 
TIER 2 

So when a Scythian Tyger gazing round, = 
A Herd of Kine in ſome fair Plain has found, Or 

_ Lowing ſecure, he ſwells with angry Pride, V\ 
And calls forth all his Spots on ev'ry ſide: | Ar 


Then ſtops, and hurls his haughty Eyes at all, 

In choice of ſome ſtrong Neck on which to fall ; 

Almoſt he ſcorns ſo weak, ſo cheap a Prey, 

And grieves to ſee them trembling haſte away. 
Thus as a Tyger, who by Chance has ſpy d 

In ſome Purlieu two gentle Fawns at play, 

Strait couches cloſe ; then, riſing, changes oft 

His couchantWatch,as one who choſe his Ground, 

Whence ruſhing, he might ſureſt ſeize the m both, 

Graſp'd in each Paw. -- © > OUT 
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TIME. 


Time of it ſelf is nothing, but from Thought 
Receives its Riſe, by lab'ring Fancy wrought 
from things conſider d, while we think on ſome 
Shak BY 4s preſent, ſome as paſt, or yet to come. 
No Thought can think on Time, - 5 
But thinks on things in Motion or at Reſt. Ore. Lux. 
| For Nature knows, ans, 
; No ſtedfaſt Station, but or ebbs or flows. 
ig. Her in Motion, ſhe deſtroys her old, 
fnd caſts new Figures in another Mold. 
| Even Times are in perpetual Flux, and run, 
Mor. Like Rivers, from their Fountains rolling on: 
um. fer Time, no more than Streams, is at a ſtay, 
The flying Hour is ever on her Way: | 
And as the Fountain ſtill ſupplies her Store, 
The Wave behind impels the Wave before. 
Thus in ſucceſſive Courſe the Minutes run, 
And urge their Predeceſſor Minutes on. 
Still moving, ever new; for former Things 
Are ſet aſide like abdicated Kings. © 
And ev'ry Moment alters what is done, | 
And innovates ſome AR, till then unknown.  Dryd, Ovid. 
Time is th' Effe& of Motion, born a Twin 
And with the World did equally begin : 
Time, like a Stream, that haſtens from the Shore, 
Flies to an Ocean where 'tis known no more. 
All muſt be ſwallow'd in this endleſs Deep, 
And Motion reſt in everlaſting ſleep. - 
Time glides along with undiſcover'd haſte, 
The Future but a Length behind the paſt, 5 
do ſwift are Vears. „Dad. oui. 
Thy Teeth, devouring Time! thine envious Age! | 
On Things below ſtill exerciſe your Rage; | 
VVith venom'd Grinders you corrupt your Meat, Sto 
And then, at lingring Meals, the Morſels eat.  Dryd.O bid. 
| 8 Time haſtes away, | 
Nor is it in our Pow'r to bribe its Stay: 
The rolling Years with conſtant Motion run: 
Lo! while I ſpeak the preſent Minute's gone : 
And foll'wing Hours urge the foregoing on. 
Tis not thy Wealth, tis not thy Pow'r, 
Tis not thy Piety can thee ſecure, 
| They're all too feeble to withſtand 
Cray Hairs,approa 
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ching Age, and thy avoidleſs End. C Hab. Hoy, 
FF. T1 
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There Tityus Was to ſee, who took Ta Birth | 
. Heav'n, his Nur Tante from the foodful Earth's” 0) * of ＋ 


Here his Gigantick Li 1 large Embrace, 1 * 27 
Lafold nine Acres of iofernal.S Pace. MF gnüttts SHO q 
A rav'nous Vulture in his op'ning Side 3 nofted gar 
Her crooked Beak and cruel Talons try d. 

Sti U for the 3 Liver dig'd his „. mx geh ei 
Th e growing Liver {till ſupply d the Feaſt. 

Stil. U are his Entrails fruitful to their Pain ben 


Th' immortal Hunger laſts; th' immortal Fopd remains. Did. 


.T O A Y. io 017 ert He 
x * TY = : ? 


80 vv hen a Toad, ſquat on a Border, ſpies: 

The G ard'ner paſſing by ; his blood-ſhor Eyes 

With *ipite and Rage inflam'd, dart Fire aroudde 
he ve.rdant Walks; and on the flow'ry e 
he bloated Vermin loathſom Poiſon ſpits, ret Deb 


And ſwoln, and "neg with his Malice, fi ts. £4 none. 
. 
As vroung Striplings whi the Top for Sport. 
On 25 ſmooth Pavement of * i Top for 5 „ i 0/7 
The wooden Engine whirls and flies abour, 197 ah 
Aidmir'd with Clamours of the beardleſs Rout. n | 4207 
They laſh aloud, each other they Provo, 1 k 10 
And lend their little Souls at evr y Set oke. g. Pi. 
Thg whirling Top they whip, 
A tid drive her giddy till the fall aſleep. | 9 Pr | 
= ORR E N T. See Brook. Flood. Stream. Ky 
Is when a Torrent rouls with rapid Force, 1595670 
An d daſhes o'er the Stones that ſtop the Courſe: b 
The + Flood conftrain'd within a ſcanty Space, A 20 
Roa fs horrible along th uneaſie Race: „ ee 
VVt ũte Foam in gath' ring Eddies floats around, to Soids FE 
The rocky Shores re-bellow to the Sound.  Dya#irg. 
Th us when two neighb'ring Torrents ruſh from high; 
Rap id they run, the foamy VVaters fry ;- nis 


They foul to Sea with unreſiſted Forest,, 
And de n the Rocks precipitate their Courſe, | Dato 


TRAIN 


TRAIN. BANDS. | 
The Country rings around with loud Alarms, _.....- 
A And, raw in Fields, the rude Militia ſwarms. + ane os 
5 Of ſeeming Arms they make a . lee nb. 
1 Then haſten to be drunk, the Bus neſs of the Day. Dryg., Cym. 
Twas not the Spawn of ſuch as theſec, > 
h That dy'd with Punick Blood the conquer'd Seas, 1... þ 
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And quaſh'd the ſtern Æarides: 

Made the proud 4fan Monarch feel, | 
How weak his Gold was againſt Exrope's Steel: l | 
| Forc'd ev'n dire Hannibal to yield, | | 

And won the long-diſputed World at Zama's fatal Field. 
X But Soldiers of a ruſtick Mold, | 
Rough, hardy, ſeaſon'd, manly, bold, 
Either they dug the ſtubborn Ground, 
Or thro' hewn Woods their weighty Strokes did ſound. 
N And after the declining Sun : 
Had chang'd the Shadows, and their Task was done, 
Home with their weary Team they took their way, . - 


And drown'd in friendly Bowls the Labour of the Day. Roſe. Hor. 
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TRANSMIGRATION of SOULS. 
Now fince the God inſpires me to proceed; Yr | 
Be thou, whate'er inſpiring Pow'r, obey ll. 
For I will ſing of mighty ML Nenies, oi} airs torn 
Of Truths conceal'd before from human Eyes _ . þ 
Dark Oracles unveil, and open all the Skies. 
Pleas'd as IJ am to walk along the Sphere . 
Of ſhining Stars, and travel with the Year: - 
To leave the heavy Earth, and ſcale the Height 
Of Atlas, who ſupports the Heav'nly Weight. 
To look from upper Light, and thence ſurvey 
Miſtaken Mortals wand' ring from the Way, 
And wanting Wiſdom, fearful for the State 
Of future Things, and trembling at their Fate. 
Theſe I would teach, and by right Reaſon bring 
| To think of Death, as but an idle Thing 
1 Why thus affrighted at an empty Name. 
A Dream of Darkneſs, and fictitious Flame? 
Vain Themes of Wit, which but in Poems paſs, 


a And Fables of a World, that never was 
. What feels the Body when the Soul expire, * 
3 2 corrupted, or conſum'd by Fires? 

. or dies the Spirit, but new Life repeats 
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In other Forms, and only changes Seats. : 1 
Then Death, ſo call'd, is but old Matter dreſs'd 
In ſome new Figure, and a vary'd Veſt. 
Thus all things are bur alter'd, 23 dies, 
And here and there th' unbody d Spirit flies, 
By Time, or Force, or Sickneſs diſpoſſeſs'd, 
And lodges where it lights, in Man or Beaſt. 
Or hunts without, till ready Limbs it find, 

And actuates thoſe according to their Kind: 


From Tenement to Tenement is toſs'd ; _ 


The Soul is ſtill the ſame ; the Figure only loft. 
And, as the ſoften'd V Vax new Seals receives, 
This Face aſſumes, and that Impreflion leaves; 
Now call'd by one, now by another Name, - 
The Form is only chang'd,the Wax is ſtill the ſame: 
So Death, ſo call'd, can but the Form deface, 
Th' immortal Soul flies out in empty ſpace, 
To ſeek her Fortune in ſome other place. 


* 


Dryd. 1 


. 
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| 'T REES. See Creation. Grove. Paradiſe. 


Part to the Groves and woody Hills repair, 
And with loud Labour fill the echoing Air. 
Axes, high rajs'd by brawny Arms, deſcend _ 
VVith mighty Sway, and makes the Foreſt bend. 
The Mountains murmur, and the nodding Oaks 
Groan with their VVounds from thick redoubled Strokes. 
The falling Trees deſert the neighb'ring Sky, 
=. now the Clouds may unmoleſted fly. 
ſhady Harveſt lies diſpers'd around, 
And lofty Ruin loads th' incumber'd Ground. Nat 
As when a Pine is hew'd upon the Plains, 
And the laſt mortal Stroke alone remains ; 2 
Lab'ring in pangs of Death, and threat'ning all, 


This way and that ſhe nods, conſidering wheretofall. Dryd.Ovid. 


| The Trees were unctuous Firr ) 
And Mountain-Aſh the Mother of the Spear, | } 
The Mourner Eugh, and Builder-Oak were there. | 
The Beech, the ſwimming Alder, and the Plane, w 
ard Box, and Linden of Fofrer Grain, (Dryd. pal. & are 
And Lawrel, which the Gods for conqu'ring Chiefs ordain. J 
The Indian Fig-tree too there ſpreads her Arms 
Branching ſo broad, and long, that in the Ground 
The bended T wigs take Root,and Daughters grow 
About the Mother Tree : a pillar'd Shade, 
High over-arch'd, and echoing Walks between: 
There oft the Indian Herdſman ſhunning Heat 
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Shelters in Cool, and tends his paſt' ring Herds 5 

Ar Loopholes cut rhro' thickeſt Shades. . 4, Al. 
0 Tree cut in Paper. | 

Fair Hand, that can on Virgin Paper. write; 

Yet from the Stain of Ink preſerve it white ; 

Whoſe Travel o'er that filver Field does ſhow 

Like Tracks of Leverets in Morning Snow. 

Love's Image thus in pureſt Minds is wrought; 

Without a Spot or Blemiſh to the Thought. 

Strange that your Fingers ſhould the Pencil foil, 

Without the help of Colours, or of Oil: 

For tho' a Painter Boughs and Leaves can make, 

'Tis you alone can make them bend and ſhake. 

Whoſe Breath ſalutes your new created Grove, 

Like Southern Winds, and makes it gently move. | 

0-pbhews could make the Foreſt dance, but you 5 js 

Can make the Motion and the Foreſt roo. Woll. 


TRUMPET. Se Country-Life. 


ĨƷhbe ſprightly Trumpets from afar, 
Had giv'n the Signal of approaching War: 
Had rowz'd the neighing Steeds to ſcowr the Fields, tl 
While the fierce Riders clatter'd on their Shields. Dryd. Virg. 
5 The Trumpets terribly from far, 2 2 5 
With ratling Clangor rowze the ſleepy War: 
The Soldiers Shouts ſucceed the brazen Sounds, „ 
And Heav'n from Pole to Pole the Noiſe rebounds. Dryd. Virg. 
The Clangor of the Trumpets pierce the Sky. Dryd. Virg. 
By the loud Trumpet that our Courage aids, ee 
We learn that Sound as well as Senſe perſwades. Wall. 
' {5 Go} . Trumpeter. ; 5 | 
| 8 None ſo renown'd _ 
The Warriour Trumpet in the Field to ſound | 
With breathing Braſs to kindle fierce Alarms, 
And rowze to dare their Fate in honourable Arms. Drjd. Virg. 


"TWILIGHT. 


| When blended Shades and Light 

A brown Confuſion make of Day and Night, 

When Birds obſcene fly from their dark Abodes ; 

And prowling Wolves forſake the ſhady Woods: 

he Lion now, who in his Den by Day, 

His lazy Limbs extended, ſtumb'ring lay; 

Yawning and ſtretching from his Covert comes 

Roars Ger the Hills, and thro the Foreſt roam. Blag 
os 11 ANN 
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(4 
TVR ANT. See King. Uſurper. 
: 3 Proud, impatient, 

Of Ought ſuperiour, ev'n of Heav'n, that made him 
Fond of falſe Glory, of the ſavage Pow'r | 
Of ruling without Reaſon, of confounding 
Juſt and Vojuſt, by an unbounded Will; 
By whom Religion, Honour, all the Bands 
That ought to hold the jarring World in Peace, * 
Were held the Tricks of State, Snares of wiſe Princes 
To draw their Neighbours ro DeſtruQion, 125 . 
To waſte with Sword and Fire their fruirful Fields. 44 
Like ſome accurſed Fiend, who, ſcap'd from Hell, 
Poyſons the balmy Air thro' which he flies ; AT 
He blaſts the bearded Corn, and loaded Branches, (Row. Tamer!. | 
The lab'ring Hinds beſt Hopes, and marks his Way with Ruin. 

On the ſweer Charms of independant Sway! | 
Princes, whoſe Will pretended Law reſtrains, 

Are only royal Slaves, and rule in Chains. 
But he's a King, who triumphs free from Law, 
Like the fierce Monarchs, who the Deſart awe, 
Who uncontroul'd range the wild Mountains oer: 
And ſhake the Foreſt with their dreadful Roar: 
Whoſe haughty Nod the trembling Herds obey, . 
Nor are their Subjects only, but their Prey. Blac. | 


: OR VENUS, 5 
Delight of Human-Kind, and Gods above, 


Parent of Rome, propitious Queen of Love! 
Whoſe vital Pow'r, Air, Earth, and Sea ſupplies; | 
And breeds what e'er is born beneath the rolling Skies; 
For ev'ry Kind, by thy prolifick 3 * | 
Springs, and beholds the Regions of the Light. 

hee, Goddeſs! thee, the Clouds and Tempeſts fear, 
A abt thy pleaſing Preſence diſappear : | 
For thee the Land in fragrant Flow'rs is dreſs'd, 
For thee the Ocean ſmiles, and ſmooths her wavy Breaſt, 
And Heav'n itſelf with more ſerene and purer Light is bleſt ;* 
For when the riſing Spring adorns the Mead. 

And a new Scene of Nature ſtands diſplay'd ; 
VVhen teeming Buds, and chearful Greens appear, 
And V Veſtern Gales unlock the lazy Year; 

The joyous Birds thy V Velcome firſt expreſs, 
VVhoſe native Songs thy genial Fire confeſs: _ 
Then ſavage Beaſts bound o'er their {lighted Food, 
Strook with thy Darts, and tempt the xaging Flood: 


All 
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All Nature is thy Gift, Earth, Air and Sea: 
Of all that breaths the various Progeny A 
Stung with Delight, is goaded on by the. 
Oer barren Monntains, o'er the flow'ry Plain, 
The leafy Foreſt, and the liquid Main, 
1 3 and — iy Reign. 

hro' all the living Regions tl „ 
And ſcatter'ſt —_ thou go'ſt, the kindly Seeds of Love. 
Since then the Race of ev'ry hving ching | 
Obeys thy Pow'r; ſince nothing new can ſpring 
VVithout thy VVarmth, without thy Influence bears 
Or beautiful or loveſom can appear; th 
Be thou my Aid : My tuneful Song inſpire, 
And kindle with thy own productive Fire; 
VVhile all thy Province, Nature, I ſurvey; 


Of Heav'n, and Earth; and ev'ry where thy w 
Mean time on Land and Sea let barb'rous Diſcard ce 
And lull the liſt'ning VVorld in univerſal Peace. 

To thee Mankind their ſoft Repoſe muſt owe, 

For thou alone that Bleſſing canſt beſtow ; 

Becauſe the brutal Bus'neſs of the V Var, 

Is manag'd by thy dreadful Servant's Care: 
VVho oft retires from fighting Fields, to prove 

The pleaſing Pains of thy eternal Love: 
And, panting on thy Breaſt, ſupinely lies, 


And ſing to Memmius an immortal Lay, (Pow'r Sigphay, 
ale, 


VVhile with thy Heav'nly Form he feeds his famiſh'd Eyes : 


Sucks in with open Lips thy balmy Breath, 1275 
By turns reſtor'd to Life, and plung'd in pleaſing Death. 
There while thy:curling Arms about him move, _ 
Involv'd and fetter'd in the Links of Love; 
VVhen wiſhing all, he nothing can deny, 

Thy Charms in that auſpicious Moment try, 
VVith winning Eloquence aur Peace implore, 

And Quiet to the weary VVorld reſtore. 

| Creator Venus! Genial Power of Love! 

The Bliſs of Men below, and Gods above! 
Beneath the ſliding Sun thou runn'ſt thy Race, | 
Doſt faireſt Shine, and be& become thy Place: 
For thee the VVinds their Eaſtern Blaſts forbear, ' --. 
Thy Month reveals the Spring, and opens all che Year. 
Thee, Goddeſs ! thee, the Storms of VVinter fly 

Earth ſmiles with Flow'rs renewing, laughs the Sky, 
And Birds to Lays of Love their runeful Notes apply. 
For thee, the Lion loaths the Taſte of Blood, -- © 
And roaring haunts his Female thro' the VVeed:; 


For thee the Bulls rebellow thro the Groves, 


And tempt the Stream, and ſnuff their abſent Loves. 
- 1 2 5 
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(494) 
Tis thine, whate'er is pleaſant, good, or fair, 4 
All Nature is thy Province, Life thy Care, - 
Thou mad'ſt the V Vorld, and doſt the VVorld repair. T : 
'Thou Gladder of the Mount of Cytheron, | DELLS. 45 
Increaſe of Fove, Companion of the Sun? e 8 11 
VVith ſmiling Aſpect you ſerenely move _ 
In your fifth Orb, and rule the Realm of Love. Pp 
The Fates but only ſpin the courſer Clue, | - 
The fineſt of the Wool is left for you; | : N 
Spare me but one ſmall Portion of the Twine, -> 
And ler the Siſters cut below your Line; p | k W 


The reſt among the Rubbiſh may they ſweep, eie 
Or add it to the Yarn of ſome old Miſer's Heap. Dryd. Pal. & Art. 4. 


| Temple of Venus. | on 
In Venus Temple on the Sides were ſeen 5 His | 
The broken Slumbers of inamour'd Men ; FO 8 ? 
Pray'rs that ev'n ſpoke, and Pity ſeem'd to call; FP] "Pl 
And iſſuing Sighs that ſmok'd along the Wall; 7 
Complaints, and hor Defires, the Lovers Hell, 85 5 
And ſcalding Tears that wore a Channel where they fell? 
And all around were nuptial Bonds, the Ties e Here 
Of Love's Aſſurance, and a Train of Lies, | ; Thin 
That, made in Luſt, conclude in Perjuries. | But 
Beauty, and Vouth, and Wealth, and Luxury, N 
And ſprightly Hope, and ſhort- enduring Joy; Tha 
And Sorceries to raiſe th' infernal Pow'rs, Nor 
And Sigils, fram'd in planetary Hours: | 5 Nor 
Expence, and After-thoughr, and idle Care, | And 
And Doubts of motley Hue, and dark Deſpair ; 
Suſpicions, and fantaſtical Surmiſe, 5 80 f 
And Jealouſie ſuffus'd with Jaundice in her Eyes, 2 As 
Diſcolouring all the view'd, in tawny dreſt, | | Ben 
Down-look'd, and with a Cuckow on her Fiſt. | As t 
Oppos d to her on th' other Side advance | He 
The coſtly Feaſt, the Carol, and the Dance; | - 


Minſtrels and Muſick, Poetry and Play, 
And Balls by Nighr, and Turnaments by Day. 


There th' Idalian Mount, and Cytheron, The 
The Court of Venus was in Colours drawn. It fi 
Before the Palace-Gate, in careleſs Dreſs, 
And looſe Array, fate Portreſs 1dleneſs : | Em 
There by the Fount Narciſus pin'd alone, | 
There Sampſon: was, with wiſer Solomon, : ; | | 
And all the mighty Names by Love undone. | 
Medea's Charms were there, Circean Feaſts, 1 
With Bouvls that turn'd inamour'd Youth to Beaſts : Th 


Here might be ſeen that Beauty, Wealth, and Wit, 


f 


1 Qi 


And Proweſs, to the Pow'r of Love ſubmir ; 
The ſpreading Snare for all Mankind. is laid, 
And Lovers all betray, and are betray d: 
The Goddeſs ſelf ſome noble Hand had wrought, 
Smiling ſhe ſeem'd, and full of pleaſing Thought: 
From Ocean as ſhe firſt began to riſe, 2 
And ſmooth'd the ruffled Seas, and clear'd the Skies. 
She trod the Brine, all bare below the Breaſt, 

And the green Waves but ill conceal'd the reſt : 

A Lute ſhe held; and on her Head was ſeen 

A Wreath of Roſes red, and Myrtles green: 


Her Turtles fann'd the buxom Air above, 


And, by his Mother, ſtood an infant Love, 

With Wings diſplay'd, his Eyes were banded oer. 
His Hand a Bow, his Back a Quiver bore, (Pal. & Are. © 
Supply'd with Arrows bright and keen, a deadly Store. Dryd. 1 


VERSE. See Poets and Poetry. 


Well-ſounding Verſes are the Charms we uſe, 
Heroick Thoughts, and Virtue to infuſe. | 
Things of deep Senſe we may in Proſe unfold, jw 
Bur they move more in lofry Numbers told. Wal. 

Not the ſoft Whiſpers of the Southern Wind, e 
That play thro' trembling Trees delight me more, 
Nor murm'ring Billows on the ſandy Shore, 

Nor winding Streams, that thro' the Valleys glide, 
And the ſcarce-cover'd Pebbles gently chide: 
For ſuch thy Verſe appears, 
do ſweet, ſo charming to my raviſh'd Ears, 
As to the weary Swain with Cares oppreſt, 
Beneath the Sylvan ſhade refreſhing Reſt: 
As to the fev'riſh Traveller, when firſt HT 
He finds a chryſtal Stream, to quench his Thirſt, Dryd. Virg. 
| Not Winds to Voyagers at Sea, | mo TS 

Nor Show'rs to Earth more neceſſary be, 

Than Verſe to Virtue, which can do 
The Midwife's Office, and the Nurſe's too: 

It feeds it ſtrongly, and it cloaths it gay; 8 
| And when it dies, with comely Pride, 
Embalms it, and ere&s a Pyramid „ 

| That never will decay, - 

Till Heav'n it ſelf. ſhall melt away, N 

| And nought behind it ſtay. N Cowl, 
For ev'n when Death diſſolves our human Frame, „ 
| Wu: 


The Soul returns to Heav'n from whence it came, 
Earth keeps the Body, Verſe preſerves the Fame. 
| | „„ Begin 


— 5 4 
| Begin the Tg and firike the li ving Ly yre! 
Lo! how the Ye 
All hand in hand do decently advance, 
And x nd to my Song with ſmooth and equal Meaſures dance 3 
Vhile the Dance laſts, how long ſoe er it be, | 
My Muſick's Voice ſhall bear ir Company. 
| Till all gentle Notes be drown'd 
In the laſt Trumpets dreadful Sound. 
| That to the Spheres themſelves ſhall Silence bring, 
Untune the univerſal String; 
Then all the wide extended Sky, 
And all th' harmonious Worlds on high, 
And Virgil s ſacred V Vork ſhall die: 


—— 


And he himſelf ſhall ſee in one Fire ſhine ; 1. 
Rich Nature's ancient Troy, tho built by Hands divine. Cowl, 


FICISSETTUDE. 


Good unexpected, Evil unforeſeen, 
Appear by Turns, as Fortune ſhifts the Scene : 
Some, rais'd aloft, come tumbling down amain, 
Then fall ſo hard, they bound, and riſe again. 

Short is th' uncertain Reign, and Pomp of mortal Pride 75 

| New Turns and Changes ev'ry Day 
Are of inconſtant Chance, the conſtant Arts; 
Soon ſhe gives, ſoon takes away, 
She comes, embraces, nauſeates you, and parts: 
| But if ſhe ſtays, or if ſhe goes, 2k 
The wiſe Man little Jos. or little Sorrow ſhows. 
For over all Men hangs a doubtful Fate, 
One gains by what another is bereft ; 
The frugal Deſtinies have only left 
A common Bank of 38 below, 
* d, like Nature, by an Ebb and Flow. How Vell. You 
| F here is a Tide in the Affairs of Men, 
hich taken at the Flood leads on to Fortune; 
Omitted, all the Voyage of their Life, 
Is bound in Shallows and in Miſeries 
VVhat God, alas! will Saunas be 
For living Man's Security, 
Or will enſure his Veſſel in this faithleſs Sex ? 
V'Vhere Fortune's Favour, and her Spight 
Roll with alternate V Vaves like Day and Night. Cowl. Pind, 
He various Changes of the World had known, 5 
And ſtrange Viciſſitudes of Iumiane Fate: 
Still alt ring, never in a ſteady State. 
Good after IIl, and after Pain Delight, 
Alternate, like the Scenes of Day and Night. 
Simee eu ry Man who lives is born to die, 


ars to come, a num tous and well · fitted Quite, 8 
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And none can boaſt fincere Felicity; 
VVith equal Mind what happens let us ber, 
Not joy, nor grieve too much, for things beyond our Care, 
Like Pilgrims, to th' appointed Place we tend, 
The VVorld's an Inn, and Death the Journey's End. 

Ev'n Kings but play, and when their Part is done, 3 
Some other, worſe or better, mount the Throne. Dryd. Pa Arc. 
VVhat then remains, bur after paſt Annoy h 


- a ag 


To take the good Viciflitude of Joy: > | 

To thank the gracious Gods for what they give, EE 

Poſſeſs our Souls, and while we live, to live. Drjd.Pal. Are. 

VINE. | 

They led the Vine _ 5 

To wed her Elm: She ſpous'd, about him twines 

Her marriageable Arms, and with her brings 

Her Dower, th' adopted Cluſters, to adorn 

His barren Leaves. | | 


2 Milt, 
| 1 Th aſpiring Vines 5 . | 
Embrace their Husband Elms in am'rous Twines. Dryd.Firg. 
Once like a Vine I flouriſh'd, and was Young, | 
Rich jn my ripening Hopes that ſpoke me ſtrong : 
But now a dry and wither'd Stock am grown, po” 
And all my Cluſters, and my Branches gone. Otw. Den Carl. 
PIR A4 0. 1 


5 A Warriour Dame, 
Unbred to Spinning, in the Loom unskill'd, 
She choſe the nobler Pallas of the Field; 
Mix'd with the firſt the fierce Vieago fought, 
Suſtain'd the Toils of Arms, the Dangers ſought :_ 
Our-ſtriprt the Wind in Speed upon the Plain, 
Flew o'er the Field, nor hurt the bearded Grain, 
She ſwept the Seas, and as ſhe skimm'd along. 
Her flying Feet unbath'd on Billows hung: 
Men, Boys, and VVomen, ſtupid with Surprize, 
Where e er ſhe paſſes fix their wond'ring Eyes. 
Longing they look, and gaping at the Sight, 
Devour her o'er and o'er with vaſt Delight. 
Her purple Habit fits with ſuch a Grace, 
On her ſmooth Shoulders, and ſo ſuits her Face: 
Her Head with Ringlets of her Hair is crown'd, 
And in a golden Caul the Curls are bound. 
She ſhakes her Myrtle Jav'lin, and behind 
Her Lycian Quiver dances in the VVind,. © 
| Next Trulla came; Trulla more bri 
Than burniſh'd Armour of her Knight. 
A bold Virago, ſtout 1 ww 
„ 14 


* 


F 
A As Joan of France, or Bxgtiſ Moll: - 
1 Thro' Perils both of VVind and Limb. 
Through thick and thin ſhe follow'd him: 
At Breach of VVall, or Hedge Surprize, 
She ſhar'd in th Hazard and the Prize, 
At beating Quarters up, or Forrage, 
Behav'd her ſelf with matchleſs Courage; 
And laid about in Fight more buſily 
Than th' Amazonian Pen- Theſilß. 
ut here ſome Criticks do cry ſhame, 
And ſay our Authors are to blame, 
That ſpite of all Philoſophers, | 
VVho hold no Females ſtout, but Bears, 
Make feeble Ladies in their V Vorks 
To fight like Termagants and Turks, 
To lay their naked Atms aſide, 5 
5 Their Modeſty, and ride aſtride, 
To run a- Tilt at Men, and wield - 
Their naked Tools in open Field, 
As ſtout Armida, bold Thaleſtris, 
And ſhe that ſhould have been the Miſtreſs 
Of Gondibert, but he had Grace. 


ö And rather took à Country Lafs. : Hud, 


Virtue, the noble Cauſe for which you're made! 
Improperly we meaſure Life by Breath,  ** 

hoſe do not truly live who merit Death. 

Our Life is ſhort, but to extend that Span 


VIRTUE. a 


Step. Fux. 


To vaſt Eternity, is Virtue's VVorx. - Shak. Troil. & Cre. 
Hie lives in Fame that dies in Virtue's Cauſe. Shak.Tit. Andron. 
How vain is Virtue which dire&s our VVays © 
Through certain Dangers to uncertain Praiſe! ' 
Barren and airy Name! Thee Fortune flies, 
VVith thy lean Train, the pious and the wiſe. 
Heav'n takes thee at thy V Vord without Regard, 
And lets thee poorly be thy own Reward. 
The VVorld is made for the bold impious Man, 
VVho ſtops at nothing, ſeizes all he can; 
Juſtice to Merit does weak Aid afford, | 
And truſts her Ballance, and negleQs her Sword: 
Virtue is nice to take what's not her own, | 
And while ſhe long conſults, the Prize is gone. Dryd. Aur 
_ VVould'ſt thou to Honours and Preferments climb? 
Be bold in Miſchief, dare ſome mighty Crime ; i 
VVhich Dangers, Death, or Baniſhment deſerves, For 
5 | mY R a 
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For Virtue is but dryly prais d and ſtarves: 


Fair Palaces, and Furniture of Coſt. . 

And high Commands: A ſneaking Sin is loſt. * Dryd. uv. 
How few are virtuous when Reward's away? '- ' Dryd. 
Virtue and Vice are never in one Soul, | 5 

A Man is wholly wiſe, or wholly is a Fool. _Dryd. Perſ. 
If when a Crown and Miſtreſs are ia Place, N 

Virtue intrudes with her Jean holy Face; Fs 

Virtue's then mine, and I not Virtue's Foe:  _ 

VVhy does ſhe come where ſhe has nought to do? 

Let her with Anchorets, not with Lovers lie, ,  _ 

Stateſmen and they keep better Company. Dryd Cong. of Gran. 


Great Men to great Crimes owe their Plate imboſs d. x 


U 8 U R P E R: | See King. Tyrant. 
He who by Force a Scepter does obtain, 
She ws he can govern that which he could gain. 
Right comes of Courſe, whate'er he was before, 


Murder and Uſurpation are no mare. Dryd. Auren. 
— As hen the Sea breaks o'er itsBounds, _ wes 
And overflows the level Grounds ; „ 


Thoſe Banks and Dams, that like adcreen 
Did keep it out, now keep it in; ; 

So when tyrannick Uſurpation, ny 
Invades the Freedom of a Nation, [IM 
Thoſe Laws o'th' Land that were intended 


To keep it out, are made defend it. Hud. 


Dare to be great without a guilty Crown, 
View it, and lay the bright Temptation down. 
'Tis baſe to ſeize on all becauſeyou may; 
That's Empire, that which I can give away : | 
There's Joy, when to wild Will you Laws preſcribe, 
VVhen you bid Fortune carry back her Bribe. _ 
A Joy which none but greateſt Minds can taſte, * 

A Fame which will to endleſs Ages laſt,  Dryd. Auren. 

And few Uſurpers to the Shades deſcend, . | 6 
By a dry Death, or with a quiet Ed. 


VULCAN See Cyclops. 


| - | In Auſonian Land 
Men call'd him Mulciber; and how he fell 
From Heav'n they fabled, thrown by angry Jove 
Sheer o'er the chryſtal Battlements : from Morn 
To Noon he fell, from Noon to dewy Eve, 
A Summer's'day ; and with the ſetting Sun 
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Dryd. Juv. 


Dropt 5 
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Dropt from the Zenith, like a falling Star, 
On Lemos, th Agean Ile, © 
4 | Me by the Heel he drew ; . 
And v'er Heav'ns Battlements with Fury threw. 
All Day I fell: my flight at Morn begun, 
And ended not but with the ſerting dun. 
Pitch'd on my Head, at length the Lemnian Ground 
| Receiv'd my batter d Skull, che Sinthions heal'd'my Wound. 


| (Dryd. Hom. 


— 


Mile, 


VVant is a bitter and a hateful Good, „550 


Becauſe its Virtues are not underſtood : 
Yet many things, impoſſible to Thought, | 
Have been by Need, to full Perfection brought. 
The daring of the Soul proceeds from thence, 
Sharpneſs of VVit, and active Diligence. 
Prudence at once and Fortitude it gives, 
And, if in Patience taken, mends our Lives: 

or ev'n that Indigence that brings me low, 
Makes me my ſelf, and him above to know. 

A Good which none would challenge, few would chuſe, 
A fair Poſſeſſion, which Mankind refuſe. | 


If we from VVealth to Poverty deſcend, (of Bath's Tale, 


VVant gives to know the Flatter'r from the Friend. Dryd. Wife 
: VVanr is the Scorn of ev'ry ren, Fool, f 
And VVir in Rags is turn'd to Ridicule. 
he BO OR. * Famine is in thy Cheeks, 
Need and Oppreſſion ſtaring in thy Looks, 1 
Contempt and Beggery hang on thy Back. Otw. Caius. Marius, 
ht | . Oh! we muſt change the Scene, 
In which the paſs'd Delights of Love were taſted: 
The Poor fleep little, we muſt learn to watch 

Our Labours late, and early ev'ry Morning, 
Midſt VVinter Froſts, ſparingly clad and fed, 

Rife to our Toils, and drudge away tlie Day. 

Oh Belvidera ! R | | 
-Wanr, worldly Want, that hungry meager Fiend 

Is at our Heels, and chaſes us in View. | 
Canſt thou bear Cold and Hunger? Can theſe Limbs, 
Fram'd for the tender Offices of Love, | | 
Endure the bitter Gripes of ſmarting Poverty ? 
VVhen in a Bed of Straw we ſhrink together, 

And the bleak VVinds whiſtle abont our Heads, 
VVilt thou then talk to me thus? 8 

Thus huſh my Cares, and ſhelter me with Love? 

Oh! Iwill love thee, ev'n in Madneſs love thee, 


Dryd. Juv. 


Tho 
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Tho' my diſtracted Senſes ſhould forfake me! 
Tho' the bare Earth be all our reſting Place, | 
I:s Roots our Food, ſome Cliff our Habitation, 5 
111 make this Arm a Pillow for thy Head. 
And as thou ſighing ly ſt, and fwellV'd with Sorrow, ©. 
Creep to thy Boſom, pour the Balm of Love 
Into thy Soul, and kifs thee to thy Reſt. otw. Een. Pref. 
Oh we will bear our wayward Fate together, | FR, 
And ne er knovy Comfort more. | Otw. Ven. Pres. 
5 Lord vvhat an am'rous thing is Want! bY 
Hovv Debts and Mortgages inchant! | 
VVhat Graces muſt that Lady have, 
That can from Execution ſave? 
WVhat Charms, that can reverſe Extent, 
And null Decree and Exigent ? | 
___ . VVhat magical Attracts and Graces, 
That can redeem from Scire Facias ? 
From Bonds and Statutes can diſcharge, 
And from Contempts of Courts inlarge? 
' 'Theſe are the higheſt Excellences, 
Of all our true or falfe Pretences: 
And you vvould damn 992 — ſelves, and ſvvear 
As much Yan Hoſteſs Dovvageerr, 
Grovvn fat and purſy by Retail 
Of Pots of Beer, and bottled Ale, 
And find her fitter for your Turn; 

For Fat is vvondrous apt to burn; 
VVho at your Flames vvould ſoon take Fire, 
Relent, and melt to your Defire, = a 
And, like a Candle in the Socket, MG os 
Diſſolve her Graces into your Pocket. Mad, 
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WA R. See Battle. Fighting. Jouſts. Mars. 
Now impious Arms from ev'ry Part reſound : 
The peaceful Peaſant to the War is preſs'd., 
The Fields lie fallow in inglorious Reſt. 
ThePlain no Paſture to the Flocks affords ; 
The crooked Scythes are ſharpned into Swords. | 
Perfidious Mars long-plighted Leagues divides; *** 
And o'er the waſted World in Triumph rides. Dryd. Virg. 
ö 18 


I he peaceful Cities, 
LulFd in their Eaſe, and undiſturb'd before, b 

Are all on Fire; and ſome with ſtudious Care, 

Their reſtiff Steeds in ſandy Plains prepare. 

Some their ſoft Limbs 9 arches try, | 
And V Var is all their wiſh, and Arms the gen ral Cry. 
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Part ſcour the ruſty Shields with Seam, and part 
New grind the blunted Ax, and point the Dart. 
With Joy they view the waving Enſigns fly, | 
And hear the Trumpet's Clangour pierce the Sky, 
Some hammer Helmets for the fighting Field, 
Some twine young Sallows to ſupport the Shield. 
The Corſlet ſome, and ſome the Cuiſhes mould, 
Wich Silver plated, and with duQile Gold. 
The ruſtick honours of the Scythe and Share, 
Give Place to Swords and Plumes, the Pride of War. 
The Faulchions are new-temper'd in the Fires ; 
The ſounding Trumpet ev'ry Soul infpires. 
The Word is given, with eager haſte they lace 
The ſhining Head-piece, and the Shield embrace. 
The neighing Steeds are to the Chariot ty'd, 


The truſty Weapon fits on ev'ry Side. Dry d. Ving. 


An iron Harveſt on the Field appears, 
Of Lances,burniſh'd Shields, and briſtling Spears: 
Throng'd Helms in long embattel'd Ranks diſpos'd, 


The lou'ring Front of horrid War diſclos d. Blac. 


The Neighb'ring Plain with Arms is cover'd o'er, 
The Vale an iron Harveſt ſeems to yield 
Of thick-ſprung Lances in a waving Field, 
The poliſh'd ſteel gleams terribly from far ; 


And ev'ry moment nearer ſhews the War. Dryd. Aur. 


The various Glories of their Arms combine, 
And in one fearful dazling Medley joyn. 

The Air above, and all the Fields beneath 
Shine with a bright variety of Death. 

The Sun ſtarts back to ſee the Fields diſplay 


Their rival Luſtre, and terreſtrial Day. Blac. 


The Fields 5 
Are bright with flaming Swords, and brazen Shields; 
A ſhining Harveſt either Hoſt diſplays, 


And ſhoots againſt the Sun with equal Rays. | Dryd. Virg. 


All in a moment roſe 
A Foreſt huge of Spears; and thronging Helms 
Appear'd, and ſerri'd Shields, in thick Array, 
Of Depth immeaſurable ; ſtrait out-flew 
Millions of flaming Swords ; the ſudden Blaze | 
Far round illumin'd Hell. They fierce with graſped Arms 
Claſh'd on their ſounding Shields the Din of War, 


Hurling Defiance towards the Vault of Heav'n. uli. 


It was the time | 
When creeping Murmur and the poring Dark | 
Fill the whole Veſſel of the Univerſe : | 
From Camp to Camp, through the foul Womb of Night, 
. N | — 
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3 ( 413 ) 
The Hum of either Army ſtilly ſounds. 
Fire anſwers Fire, and though their paly Flames 
Each Bartel ſees the other's umber'd Face. 

Steed threatens Steed in high and boaſtful Neighs, 

Piercing the Nights dull Ear; and from the Tents 

The Armourers accompliſhing the Knights, 

With buſie Hammers cloſing Rivets up, | 8 

Give dreadful Note of Preparation. Sbak. Hen. 5. 
Now ſcarce the dawning Day began to ſpring ; 


When confus'd and high, Es 3 | 


Ev'n from the Heav'n was heard a ſhouting Cry, 
For Mars was early up, and rouz'd the Sky. 

The Gods came downward to behold the VVars, 
Sharpning their Sights, and leaning from their Stars: 
The Neighing of the gen'rous Horſe was heard, 
For Battel by the buſy Groom prepar'd. 

Ruſtling of Harneſs, Rattling of the Shield, 
Clatt'ring of Armour, furbiſh'd for the Field : 
The greedy Sight might there devour the Gold 

Of glitt'ring Arms, too dazling to behold ; | 
And poliſh'd Steel, that caſt the View aſide, 

And creſted Morions with their plumy Pride. 
Knights, with a long Retinue of rheir Squires 

In gaudy Liv'ries march, and quaint Attires: 

One lac'd the Helm, another held the Lance, 

A third the ſhining Buckler did advance: 

The Courſer paw'd the Ground with reſtleſs Feet, 
And ſnortiug foam'd, and champ d the golden Bit. 
The Smiths and Armourers on Palfreys ride, 


Files in their Hands, and Hammers at their Side: (vide. | 
uc. 


And Nails for looſen'd Spears, and Thongs for Shields pro- 
1 | 5 (Dryd. Pal. & A 
Peace leaves the violated Fields, and Hate 1 


Both Armies urges to their mutual Fate. Dtryd. Virg. 


The gloomy Throngs look terrible from far, 

Diſcloſing flow the horrid Face of V Var. 

The thick Batrallions move in dreadful Form, 

As lowring Clouds advance before a Storm. Blac. 

Advancing in a Line they couch their Spears | 

And leſs and leſs the middle Space apperrs. 

Thick Smoke obſcures theField,and ſcarce are ſeen 

The neighing Courſers, and the ſhouting Men. 

In diſtance of their Darts they ſtop their Courſe, 

Then Man to Man they ruſh, and Horſe to Horſe : 

The Face of Heav'n their flying Javlins hide, - 
And Deaths unſeen are dealt on ev'ry Side. Drjd. Virg. 


Thick 


Derr _ 
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Thick Storms of Steel from either Army fly, 2 


And Clouds of claſhing Darts obſcure the Sky. Drjd. Pg, And o 
Thus equal Deaths are dealt, with ec A Tones, n + =o 
By Turns they quit their Ground, by Turns advance, A 3 
Victors and Vanquiſh'd in the various Field, L 2 f 
Not wholly overcome, nor wholly yield. 5 And. 1 
The Gods from Heav'n ſurvey the fatal Strife, . Driv » 
And, moura the Miſeries of human Life. Dryd. Virg, Leg 
No bearded Darts, and fatal Jav'lins fly, = Theſe 
And Balls of Fire hiſs through th ealighreud S kx Or er 
Each on his Foe miſſive Deſtruction pours, | | | The 
And Death receives and gives in feather'd Show'rs. Blac. Neat 
To the rude ſhock of War both Armies came, | oy 
heir headers equal, and their Strength the ſame.. 5 * 
ith Spears afar, with Swords at hand they ſtrike; EE All | 
And zeal of Slaughter fires their Souls alike: 3 Are 
Like them, their dauntleſs Men maintain the Field,  - 3 
And Hearts are pierc'd unknowing how to yield n = 
They Blow for Blow return, and Wound for Wound, The 
And Heaps of Bodies raiſe the level Ground. | : But 


Reſolv'd on Death, impatient of Diſgrace,  _ | 
And where one falls another fills his Place.  Dryd. Virg. 
An undiſtinguiſh'd Noiſe aſcends the Sky, _ (Drjd.Yirg. 
The Shouts of thoſe who kill, and Groans of thoſe who die. 
The Fight grows hot, the whole War's now at work, 
And the goar'd Battel blecds in ev'ry Vein. 
When Greeks joyn'd Greeks, then was the Tug of War; | 
The labour'd Battel ſwear, and Conqueſt ble. Lee Alex. 
Now dying Groans are heard, the Fields are ſtrew'd *© 
With fallen Bodies, and are drunk with Blood. 
Aras Horſes, Men, on Heaps together lie ; 
Confus'd the Fight, and more confus'd the Cr. 
"he Sands with ſtreaming Blood, are ſanguin dy d, 
nd Death with Honour ſought on ev'ry Side. Dryd. Virg. 
What noiſe of Arms; what Shouts the Air confound ! 
What Ruin, what ſlain Heaps deform the Ground ? 
The Dead make Bulwarks, which the Living climb, 
That in the Air riſ: like our Walls ſublime. „„ 
Dead Corps imboſs the Vale with little Hills. Cowl. 
His ſmoaking Horſes at their utmoſt Speed, | 


They ſtrike, they puſh, they throng the ſcanty Space, | | The 


He laſhes on, and urges o'er the Dead: 3 

Their Fetlocks run with Blond, and when they bound, . 1 
The Gore and gath'ring Duſt are daſh'd around Dryd. Ving. A 
The Rear fo preſs'd the Front, they could not weild 

Their angry Weapons to diſpute the Field. Dry. Vim. 


They Darts with Clamour, at a diſtance drive, 2 
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And only keep the languiſh'd War alive. 

The frighted Soldiers, when their Captains fly, 
More on their Speed, than on their Strength rely. 
Confus'd in Flight, they bear each other down, 
And ſpur their Horſes headlong to the Town. 
Driv'n by their Foes, and to their Fears refign'd, 


Di. bang. 


Not once they turn, but take their Wounds behind. 


Theſe drop the Shield, and thoſe the Lance forgo, 
Or on their Shoulders bear the ſlacken'd Bow : 
The Hoofs of Horſes, with a rattling ſound, 


| Beat thick, and ſhort, and ſhake the ſolid Ground. 


Black Clouds of Daft come rouling in the Sky, 
And o'er the darken'd Walls and Rampiers fly. 
All preſſing on, Purſuers and Purſu'd | 
Are cruſh'd in Crowds, a mingled Multitude, 
Some happy few eſcape : the Throng roo late 
Ruſh ous entrance till they choak the Gate. 
Then in a fright the folding Gates they cloſe, 
But leave their Friends excluded with their Foes. 
The Vanquiſh'd cry, the Victors loudly ſhout _ 
'Tis terror all within, and Slaughter all without. 
Blind in their Fear, they bounce againft the Wall ; 
Or ro the Moats purſu'd precipitate their Fall. 
The dreadfal buſineſs of the. War is over, 
And Slaughter, that, from yeſter Morn till Even, 
With Giant Steps, paſs'd ftriding o'er the Field, 
Beſmear'd, and horrid with the Blood of Nations, 
Now weary fits among the mangled Heaps, 
And ſlumbers o'er her Prey. 


WAVE 8. See Enjoyment. 


So ſwelling Surges with a thund' ring Roar, 
Driv'a on each othets Backs, inſult the Shore, 
Bound o er the Rocks, incroach upon the Land, 
And far upon the Beach eje& the Sand: 


Then backwards with a Swing they take their way, 


Dryd. Virg. 


Rowe. Tames!.” 


* 
* 
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Repuls'd from upper Ground, and ſeek their Mother Sea. 


With equal Hurry quit'th' invaded Shore, 


(Dryd. Virg. 


And ſwallow back the Sands and Stones they ſpew'd before. 


Far off we hear the Waves with ſurly Sound 


Invade the Rocks, the Rocks their Groans rebound. 


The Billows break upon the ſounding Strand, 
And roul the riſing Tides impure with Sand. 


And only wanted Will to weep a Flood, 


Releas'd 


'WEEPIN C. ve Grief. Sorrow. Tears. 
ler brimful Eyes that ready ſtood, 
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. 
Releas d their wat'ry Store, and pour'd amain, 
Like Clouds, low- hung, a ſober Show'r of Rain: 
Mute, ſolemn Sorrow, free from female Noiſe, | 
Such as the Majeſty of Grief deſtroys: DHA. Sig. & Gui, 
5 Oi''er her Adonis ſo © 150 5 
Fair Venus mourn'd, and with the precious Shower 5 
Of her warm Tears cheriſh'd the ſpringing Flowr. Wall. 
She ſilently a gentle Tear let fall | N | 
From either Eye, and wip'd them with her Hair : 
Two other precious Drops that ready ſtood, _ 
Each in their Cryſtal Sluice, he, cer they fell, 
Kiſs'd, as the gracious Signs of ſweet Remorfe, PE 
And pious Awe, that fear'd te have offended. . 
A Show'r of Tears flow'd down her lovely Face, 


| Which from her Grief receiv'd yet ſweeter Grace. Blac. 


So thro' a watry Cloud, | 
The Sun at once ſeems beth ro weep and ſhine. Dyrd. Sec. Love. 

5 She came weeping forth _ 25 . 

Shining through Tears, like April. Suns in Show'rs, 

That labour to o'ercome the Cloud that loads them. 

While two young Virgins, on whoſe Arms ſhe lean'd, 

Kindly look'd up, and at her Grief grew ſad, 

As if they catch'd the Sorrows that fell from her; 

Ev'n the lewd Rabble, that were gather'd round, 


To ſee the Sight, ſtood mute when they beheld her, (Ven. preſ. 


Govern'd their roaring Throars, and grumbled Pity. Otw, 


Dumb Sorrow ſeiz'd the Standers by, 
The Queen above the reft, by Nature good, 
The Pattern form'd of perfect Woman-hood, 
For tender Pity wept; when ſhe began, | 
Through the bright Quire th' infeious Virtue ran, 
All drop'd their Tears. | Dryd, Pal. & Arc. 
I he Tears ran guſhing from her Eyes, Pe 
And ſtop'd her Speech in pompous Train of Woe. Dryd.Virg. 
See where ſhe ſits; and in what comely wiſe N 
Drops Tears more fair than others Eyes, 
Ah! charming Maid ! let not ill Fortune ſee 
| Th' Attire thy Sorrow wears, 
3 Nor view the Beauty of thy Tears, 
For ſhe'll ſtill come to dreſs her ſelf in thee. 
Ne'er did I yet behold ſuch glorious Weather, | 
As this Sun-ſhine and Rain together. Cowl. 
With Head declin'd 1 


Like a fair Flow'r ſurcharg'd with Dew, the weeps. Dry. 


Then ſetting free a Sigh from her fair Eyes | 
She wip'd two Pearls, the Remnant of wild Show'rs, 


Which hung like Drops upon the Bells of Flow'rs. Dag, 


9. 
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In Palamon, a manly Grief appears, 7 Ne : 
Filent he wept, aſham'd to ſhew his Tears. Dy. Pal, "IF, 
jos wg RE fra oY 
f throwing thus my about t N oy 
| play the Boy, and Phabber in thy Boſom. FRE. oo 
ook Emperor! this is no common Dew ; 3 „ 
[ have not wept theſe forty years, but nor, 
My Mother comes afreſh into my Eyes, 2 
| cannot help her ſoftneſs. N 
By Heav'n he weeps! Poor good old Man he Gas 
The big round Drops courſe one another down 


1 


The Furrows of his Checks. . yd. All ſoles 
+ His Pyes, 
Altho unus 4 unto: the melting Mood, 
Drop Tears more faſt than the Arabian Tree Eo 
Her medicinal Gums. Shak. Othel. 
Compaſſion quell'd . * 
Hi beſt of Man, and gave him up to Tears. | Milt. 
WELCOME : „ 
Welcomea as kindly now rs to lon g-parch'd Earth. . 04s an, l | 
elcome as Mercy. to a.man condemn'd, ar ik 
Welcome to me, as to a ſinking Mariner | 
The lucky Plank that bears him to the Shore. Lee Od. | 
Welcome as the Light EY i 
To chearful Birds, or as to Lovers Nighr. Dryd. Tyr, Lowe, | 
Welcome as happy Tidings after Fears. Orw. Orph,. | | 
W 1 F E. See Marriage. Husband. RE: M 
| »: Who loves to hear of Wife? oe, ond. 
That dull inſipid thing withour deſires, | _ * 
And without Pow'r to give them. d. Auren, —_— 


When you would give all Worldly Pla 168 ng? 
Soy than they have already, call em Wife! 
But a new-marr = 'd Wife's a ſeeming Miſchief, 

Full of her ſelf: Why, what a deal of Horror: 

Has that poor Wretek to come that wedded raue 
We hope to find 

That Help, which Nane meant in Wor 

To Man, that Supplemental ſelf 5 

But proves a — Cauſtick when ax 1 4; C 

And Adem ſure could with more Eaſe abidde _ (Bitch. 

The Bone when bookin; than when made a Bride, N ow 
What a Wife l 
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1 ull Soil? — 
ounds is the WT, 


Of unair Ty: irts, S 


By thin-ſoal'd ſhoogs Oe. You, 71 


Wives, like good n wht Pats one. 
To Husbands, tho' unjuſt; long Nas ove. 
They were for freedom made, Obedience ve, 
Courage their Virtue, ours is Gha ſtity : | 

Reaſon it ſelf 1 wn us muſt not be b bold, | 
Nor decent Cuſtom be by \ Wit control 
On our own Heads we de he Wy” | 
And are FOR happieſt the vulgar 


WINDS. 


"He views with Horror next the noiſie Cave, 
Where with hoarſe Din impriſon' d Tempeſts rave; 

Where clam'rous Hurricanes attempt their Flight, | 
Or, whigling in tumultuous Eddies, fight. Gar. 
Thus rag'd the Goddeſs, and with Fury fraught, _ 
The reſtleſs Regions of the Storms ſhe ſought. 

Where in a 1 Cave of living Stone, 3 
The Tyrant Eolus, from his airy Throne, 
With Pow'r im erial curbs the ſtruggli Winds, 
d Sunding empeſts in dark Pres ns binds. 
is way and that, th' impatient Captives tend, 
And, prefling for Releaſe, the Mountain rend. 
High in his Hall th-ondaunted Monarch ſtands, 
d ſhakes his Scepter,and their Rage commands: 
Vhich did ke nor, their unreſiſted Swa | 
Would ſweep the World before em in n 
Earth, Air, and Seas thro empty Space would roul, 
And Heav'n would fly before the riving Soul. 
In fear of this, the Father of the Gods 17 8 
Confin' d their Fury. to theſe dark Abodes, _ _ (Loads 
lock d tha i e within, oppreſi d with | 
mpos'd a King with arbitrary Sway. 
To looſe their Fetrers, or their Force allay. | * Vin. 
Nor were thoſe bluft'ring Brethren left — Tanga,” < | 
On Seas and Shores their — to diſeharg 5 


Tas und as toy are, a mſeribel in 
They rend the World, 5 cdey pe „ 


where 
And mighty Marks of Miſchief leave behin 
Firſt Eura: to the rifing Morn i — ſent, 


(The Regions of the balnry Continent) 
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Fierce Boreas, with his Off. ſprin 
T invade the frozen Waggon of 


(419) 
And Eaſtern Realms, where early Ferfians rum 
reet the bleſt Appearance of 45 Sun. 


W. east the wanton Zephyr wings his fight, 
Flora with the 185 of departin 12 
g. ace forth 


While frowning Auſter ſeeks the Southern 


And rots with endleſs Rain t 14 — 2 1. Dryd. Ou. 


Thus when the Rival Winds their Quarret try. 
Contending for the r of the 
South, Eaft, and Weſt, on airy Courſers bots ; 5 


The Whirlwind gathers, and the Woods are torn; 


Then Nereus ſtrikes the Deep, the Billows mg. 


And, mix'd with Ooze and and, pollute the Skies. Di. Parr. 


As when aVVhiclwind, ruſhing to the Shore, 
rom the mid Ocean drives the Waves before; 
he painful Hind with heavy Heart foreſees 


5 The flatred Fields, and Slaughter of che rees. Dpa. Virg. 


As when loud Boreas, with his bluſf ring Train, 
Stoops from above, incumbent on the Main; 
Where er he flies, he drives the Rack before, 


And rouls the Billows on th' Zgean Shore. Dryd. Virg, 


Like Boreas in his Race, when ruſhing forth 
He ſweeps the Skies,and clears the clowdy North: 
The waving Harveſt bends beneath his Blaſt, 
The Foreſt ſhakes, the Groves their Honours caſt : 


He flies aloff, and with impetuous Roar 


Purſues the foaming Surges to the Shore. 45. 2 
So Winds, while yet unfledg'd in Woods . lie, 
In Whiſpers firſt their tender Wien try 


Then iſſue on the Main with bell' wing e 


And Storms to trembling Mariners preſage. its. 
As wintry Winds, contending in oe 1 | 


With equal Force of Lungs their Titles t 2 
They rage. they roar; the doubtful Rack vn 'n 
Stands without Motion, and the Tide undriy” a: 1 Pot 
Each bent to conquer, neither Side to ear . cf es > 
They * the Fortune of the Field. Deja vg. 
WINTER. "of of 
No o Graf the Fields, no Leaves the Foreſts wear, 2 


frozen Earth lies bury d there below _ _ 
A hilly Heap; —_ Cubits-deep in Snow, 
And all the Weſf Allies of Stormy: 8 o. 
The Sun from far peeps. with 475 Fog 3 
Too weak the Clouds, and guy 


| | 
i | 
1 
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When up the Skies he ſhoots his roſy. Head, 
Or in the ruddy Ocean ſeeks his Bed. 
Swift Rivers are with ſudden Ice conſtrain'd, 
And ſtudded Wheels are on its Back ſuſtain'd ; 
An Hoſtry now for Waggons, which before 
Tall Ships of Burthen on its Boſom bore. _. 
The brazen Cauldrons with the Froſt are flaw'd, - 
The Garment, ſtiff with Ice, at Hearths is thaw'd; 
With Axes firſt they cleave the Wine, and thence 
By Weight the ſolid Portions they diſpence ; ee 
From Locks uncomb'd, and from the frozen Beard, | 
Long Iſicles depend, and crackling Sounds are heard : 
Mean time perpetual Sleet, and driving Snow. 
Obſcure the Skies, and hang on Herds below. 
The ſtarving Cattel periſh in their Stalls, 
Huge Oxen ſtand enclos'd in wintry Walls 


Of Snow congeal'd ; whole Herds are bury'd there 
Of mighty Stags, and ſcarce their Horns appear. 
The dextrous Huntſman wounds not theſe afar, 
With Shafts or Darts, or makes a diſtant War 


With Dogs, or pitches Toils ro ſtop their Flight, 

But cloſe engages in unequal Fighr, | 

And while they ſtrive in vain to make their Way 

Thro' Hills of Snow, and pirifully bray, 

Aſſaults with dint of Swords or pointed Spears, 

And homeward on his Back the joyful Burden bears. 

The Men to ſubterranean Caves retire, | 

Secure from Cold, and crowd the chearful Fire; 

With Trunks of Elms and Oaks the Hearth they load, 

Nor tempt th' Inclemency of Heav'n abroad. 

Their jovial Nights in Frolicks and in Play 

They paſs, to drive the tedious Hours away; 

And their cold Stomachs with crown'd Goblets chear - ' 

OF windy Cyder, or.of barmy Beer: 

Such are the cold Riphean Race, and ſuch | 

The Savage Siythian, and unwarlike Dutch; 

Where skins of Beaſts the rude Barbarians wear, 

The ipoils of Foxes, and the furry Bear. 23 
Then when the fleecy Skies ne w- cloath the Wood, 


= And Cakes of ruſtling Ice come rowling down the Flood. Dryd. 


When gagg'd with Ice the Waves no longer roar, (Yirg. 
But with ſtiff Arms embrace rhe filent Shore. Y 


When naked Hills in frozen Armour ſtand. Blase. 


Behold yon Mountain's hoary Height, 
Made higher with new Mounts of Snow; 
Again behold the Winter's Weight 
Oppreſs the lab'ring Woods below ; Kol 
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And Streams with icy Fetters bound, 
Benumb'd and cramp'd to ſolid Ground, 
With wel-heap'd Logs diſſolve the Cold. 
And feed the genial Hearth with Fires ; 
Produce the Wine, that makes us bold, 
And ſprightly Wit and Love inſpires : | 
For what hereafter ſhall betide, „ 
God, if 'tis worth his Care, provide. Dreyd. Hor. 


WIS DOM. 


VViſdom's too froward to let any find 
Truſt in himſelf, or pleaſure in his Mind; 
She takes by what ſhe gives; her Help deſtroys : 
She ſhakes our Courage, and diſturbs our Joys. 
_ 'VViſfdom's an evenneſs of Soul, 
A ſteddy Temper which no Cares controul, 
No Paſſions ruffle, no Deſire inflame; . | 
Still conſtant to it ſelf, and ſtill the fame.  _ Dryd. 
The V Viſe and Active conquer Dimiculties  _ 
By daring to attempt them : Sloth and Folly 
Shiver and ſhrink at Sight of Toil and Hazard, . 
And make th' Impoiſibility they fear. Rowe. Amb. Stepm. 
But VViſdom is to Sloth too great a Slave, 
None are ſo buſie as the Fool and Knave. Dry. Med. 
Vain Boaſt of VViſdom, | | 
That with fantaſtick Pride, like buſie Children, 
Builds Paper Towns and Houſes, which at once „ 
The Hand of Chance o' erturns, and looſely ſcatters. Rowe Amb, 


| \ 1 (Stepm. | 
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Look round the habitable VVorld, how few 
Know their own Good, or knowing it, purſue! 
How void of Reaſon are our Hopes and Fears! 
What in the Conduct of our Life appears 
So well deſign'd, ſo luckily begun, | 2 
But when we have our wiſh, we with undone? | | | 
Whole Houſes of their whole Deſires poſſeſs'd, | 
Are often ruin'd at their own Requeſt, „ 
In Wars and Peace things hurtful we require, 3 
When made obnoxious to our own Deſtre,  Dryd. Juu, | 

| 


How, Ind. Queen. 


do blind we are, our Wiſhes are ſo vain, (Mode. 
That what we moſt deſire, proves moſt our Pain. Dryd. Mer. Al- 

With Lawrels ſome have fatally been crowd. 4 
Some, who the Depths of Eloquence have found, 7 
In that unnavigable Stream were drown'd. | 4 | 
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Some ask for envy'd Pow'r, JT publick . 3 As in 
Purſues, and hurries headlong to their Fate. Au 
All wiſh the dire Prerogative to kill; # Or as 
Ev'n they would have the Pow'r, who want the Will Dryd. Tu, Whic 

'Tis plain from hence, that what our Vows requeſt, 4 In tha 
Are hurtful Things, or uſeleſs at the beſt. Bod. Juv. Ti 
Such is the gloomy State of Mortals here Dazli 
VVe know not what to wiſh, or whar to fear. Drjd. .. Brigh 
VVhat then remains are we depriv'd of VV Ul 7 True 


Muſt we not wiſh, for fear of wiſhing ill ? 
Receive my Counſel, and ſecurely move: 
Intruſt thy Fortune to the Pow'rs above; Fd 
Leave them to manage for thee, and to grant 5 85 
VVhat their unerring VViſdom ſees thee want. 
In Goodneſs as in Greatneſs they excel; 
Oh! That we lov'd our ſelves but half fo well! ' 


| vir. 


A thouſand different Shapes it bears, 
Comely in thouſand Shapes appears. 
[- 'Tis not a Tale, tis not a Jeſt, 
Admir'd with Laughter at a Feaſt, cl 
Nor florid Talk, which can this Title gain, 
The Proofs of Wit for ever muſt remain. 
'Tis no to force ſome lifeleſs Verſes meet 
| VVith their five gouty Feet; 
All ev'ry where, like Man's, muſt be the oul, 
And Reaſon the inferiour Pow'rs'controul. 
Yet 'tis not to adorn and guild each Part ; 
That ſhews more Coſt than Art: 
Tis not when two like words make up one N 
(Jeſts for Dutch Men, and Engl: Boys,) 
In which who finds out VVit, the ſame might ſes 
In n Anagrams and Acroſtick Poetry. | 
Much leſs can that have any Place, 
At which a Virgin hides her Face: 
Such Droſs the — muſt purge away: 


Tis 
The Author bluſh Pat 5 5 the Reader muſt. „ 
Tis not ſuch Lines as almoſt crack the Stage, TI 
VVhen Bajazgt begins to rage: De” „ Ai 
Nor a tall Metaphor in the Bombaſt way, OTE. T 
Nor the dr ry Chips of ſhort-lung' d Seneca : | a 5; 
or upon all things to intrude „ 1 
And force ſome odd Similitude. 1 5 It 
What is it then, which, Like. the Pow ne 5 | A 
VVe only can by Negatives define ? ers I 


In a true Piece of Wir all things muſt be. e ee 1 


— 


"Pb all things there agree 
As in the Ark, jon d without Force or e 
All Creatures dwelt, all Creatures that had. 
Or as the Primitive Forms of all, F 
Which without Diſcord and Confuſion lie, ce e 


* 
_— 


In that ſtrange Mirrour of the Deity, __ „ Cowl. 8 
Tis not a Flaſh of Fancy, which ſonietinies . Had et 


Dazling our Minds, ſers off the ſlighteſt Khyives, 1 


Bright as a Blaze, but in a Moment done; ,, Ts 


True Wit is everlaſting, like the Sun... 
Wit like a Iuxuriant Vine, CCC 
Unleſs to Virtue's Prop A 
Firm and ere& tow'rd Heav'n bound. Gy 
Tho- it with beauteous Leaves and 8 a Fic be crown 1d. 
It lies deform'd and rotting on the 
Wit, like Beauty, triumphs o er the He 7 
When more of Nature's ſeen, and leſs of 
Wit, like Tierce Claret, when't begins to 1 
Neglected lies, and's of no uſe at all; 
But in its full Perfection of Decay, os 4375 1. „ 
Turns Vinegar, and comes again oF e Ro. 
Unequally th' impartial Hand of A: n, „ | 
Has all but this one boni T ˙¹ wꝛ ᷑] !!,. 8 


In Wit alone 't has been munificent, nee 1 : 


Of which ſo juſt a Share to each is ſent, TD Ts 

That the moſt avaritious are content: 

For none e er thought, the due Diviſion's ſach, © 

His own too little, or his Friend's too much. 
Great Wits are ſure to Madneſs near ally d, 


| Roch, 


And thin Partitions do their Rounds divide, lere 0 & Achit. > 


Great VVitrs and Valours, like great. States, 
Do ſometimes ſink with their own Weights. 
Th' Extreams of Glory and of Shame, 
Like Eaſt and VVeſt become the fame. _ 
No Indian Prince has to his Palace | 


More Foll'wers, than a Thief to th Gallows, Hud, | 


WITCH. See Deſpair. Necromancer: | 


__ Whatare theſe, 
So wither d, and ſo wild in their Attire, 
That look not like th' Inhabitants of the Earth, 
And yet are on it? Live you, or are you ought, 
That Man may queſtion ? You ſeem to underſtand me, 
| By each at once her choppy Fingers laying , 

2 her skinny Lips: | 

you can look into the Seeds of Tim 

And ſce which Grain will grow, and "which wil ny 
3 .conjure you * that which to poo eſs, = N 


"* 
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Tho you untie the Winds, and let 'em fight 
Againſt the Churches; tho' the yeſty Waves | 
Confound and' ſwallow Navigation u = 
Tho' bladed Corn be lodg'd,and Trees blown down; ; Bi | 
2 Caſtles topple on their Warders Heads; 
o Palaces 6. Pyramids do ſlope | 
Tben Heads to their Foundations: | | 
Ev'n till Deftru&ion ſicken, anſwer me. _ Shalk. Mach 
The mumbling Beldam mutter d thus her Charms. | 
On the corner of the Moon | 
| Hangs a vaporous drop profound, 
TII catch it ere it come to Ground: 
Which diftill'd by magick Slights, 
Shall raiſe artificial Sprights. 
Thrice the brinded Cat has mew'd 
I wice and once the Hed g-pig whin'd: 
Harpier cries, tis time, tis time: 
Round about the Cauldron go, 
In the poyſon'd Entrails throw, 
Pour in Sow's Blood that has eaten 
Her nine Farrow: Greaſe that's ſweet 
From the Murtherer's Gibbet throw 
Into the Flame. | 
Toad that under the cold Stone 
Days arid Nights haſt thirty one 
| Swelter'd Venom ſleeping got, 
Boil thou firſt the charmed Pot. 
Fillet of a fenny Snake 
In the Cauldron boil and bake, 
Eye of Neuts and Toe of Frogs, 
Wool of Bats, and Tongue of Dogs, 
| Adder's Fork, and blind worm!s Sting, 
Lizard's Leg, and Howlets Wing, 
For a Charm of pow'rful Trouble, 
Like a Hell-broth boil and bubble. 
Scale of Dragon, Tooth of Wolf, 
Witch's Mummy, Maw and Gulf 
Of the ravin'd Salt-Sea Shark, 
Root of Hemlock, digg'd 1 tir dark; 
Liver of blaſpheming 3 
Gall of Goats, and flips of Yeugh, 
Sliver'd in the Moon's Eclipſe ; 
Noſe of Turk, and Tartar's Lips, | 
Finger of Birth- ſtrangled Babe, | | } 


Ditch-deliver'd by a Drab, | 
Make the Gruel thick and ſlab: 
Add thereto a Tyger's Chaldron 
For th' Ingredients of our Cauldron. 
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Cool it with a a Baboon's Blood, „ ; 
Then our Charm is firm and good. "Shak. Mach. 
Smear'd with theſe pow'rful Juices on the Plain, 

He howls a Wolf among the hungry Train; 

And oft the mighty Necromancer boaſts, 

With theſe to call from Tombs the ſtalking Ghoſts, 

And from the Roots to tear the ſtanding Corn, 

Which whirP'd aloft ro diſtant Fields is born, 1 

Such is the ſtrength of Spells. 7 594 Virg. 

Pale Phæbe, drawn by Verſe, from Heavin deſcends, vp; 
And Circe chang” d with Charms Ulyſſes Friends. 
| Verſe breaks the Ground, and penetrates the Brake, 

And in the winding Cavern ſplirs the Snake; _- 

Verſe fires the frozen Veins. . Dm. Virg. 
Renovnꝰd for magick Arts her Charms unbind | | 
The Chains of Love, or fix em to the Mind; 

She ſtops the Currents, leaves the Channel dry, 
Repels the Stars, and backward beats the Sky.“ 
The yawning Earth re-bellows to her call, | 
Pale Ghoſts aſcend, and Mountain Aſhes fall. Do. Vir. 

I ſaw Canidia here, her Feet were bare, 
Black were her Robes, and looſe her flaky Hair „ h 
With her fierce Sagana went ſtalking round, 
Their hideous Howling ſhook the trembling Ground. 

A Paleneſs, caſting Horror round the Place, 

Sat dead, and terrible on either's Face. _ 
Their impious Trunks u oa the Earth they caſt, 
And dug it with their Nails in frantick Haſte: 
A Cole-black Lamb then with their Teeth chey tore, 
And in the Pit they pour'd the reeking Gore. 
By this they forc'd the tortur'd Ghoſts from Hell, 
And Anſwers to their wild Demands compel. _ 
Two Images they brought of Wax and "oak | 
The Waxen was a little puling Fool, 1 

A chidden Image, ready ſtill to skip 1 345 | 
Whene er the Woollen one but ſnap'd his Whip: Ke : 
On Hecate aloud this Beldam calls, : | 
Tifiphone as loud the other bawls. - 
A thouſand Serpents hiſs'd upon the Crank, 
And Hell-hounds compaſs d all the Garden round. 
Behind the Tombs, to ſhun the horrid Sight, 5 
The Moon skulk'd down, or out of Shame or Fright. Staff Hoy, 

Not uglier follow the Night-Hag, when calls 

n ſecret, riding through the Air, ſhe comes 

ur'd with the ſmell of Infant-Blood, to dance 
With Lapland Witches, while the lab ring * | 
Eclipſes at Weir C harms. Mile. 
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Bur fee, they're gone 


The Earth has Bubbles as the VVater has, 
And theſe are of them: they vanith'd ; 


Into the Air, and what ſeem'd corporal © 
Melted as Breath into the VVind. SF bak. Math, 


So roams the nightly VVolf about the Fold, | 
VVet with deſcending Show'rs, and ſtiff with Cold; 
He howls for Hunger, and he-grins for Pain, 5 
His gnaſhing Teeth are exercis d in vain; 
And impotent of Anger, finds no VVay- - 
In his diſtended Paws to graſp the Prey, 72 
The Mothers liſten, but the bleating Lambs . 
Securely ſwig the Dug beneath the Dams. Dryd. Vin. 
As when a VVolf, — by nocturnal Coll 
And Hunger-ſtarv'd ſcours round the lofty Fold, 
He licks his rabbid Jaws, and ſeems poſſeſs'd 
Already of his Prey, and bloody Feaſt. | 
e offers oft to enter, while the Iambbbo 
Affrighted tremble round their bleating Dams. Va 
As hungry VVolves, with raging Appetit. 
Scour through the Fields, nor fear the ſtormy Nightz _ © 
Their V,Vhelps at home expect the promis d Food, © 
And long to temper their dry Chaps in Blood. Dryd. Virg. 
As when a prowling Wolf, 7 
VVhom Hunger drives to ſeek new Haunts for Prey. 
VVatching where Shepherds pen their Flocks at Eve, . 
In hurdled Cores amid the Field ſecure, IS 


As when a VVolf has torn,a Bullock's Hide, 
At unawares; or ranch'd a Shepherd's Side, 


Leaps o'er the Fence with eaſe into the Fold. 4 Mile. 
So ſeizes the grim VVolf the tender Lamb, find kak: 
In vain lamented by the bleating Dam. Ded. Fug. 


A of his ac, ned he Ae 2 A | 9270 2 5 
| claps his:quiv'ring Tail between his Thighs. Dryd. Yirg. 
Such Rage —_ the VVolfs' wild Heart and Eyes, | 

- Robb'd, as he thinks, unjuſtly of his Prien: 
VVhom unawares the Shepherd ſpies, and draws 

The bleating Lamb from out his rav nous Jaws. 

The Shepherd fain himſelf he would affail, Mad) 
But Fear above his H r does prevail: 7 
He knows his Foe's wy „and muſt be gone; 815 
He grins as he Jooks . howls as hegors m. Can 
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15 Lycaon turn d into a Wolf. - 
The Tyrant in a fright for Shelter gains 
The me Fields, and ſcours along the Plain. 
Howling he fled, and fain he would have ſpoke, -* © 
But human Voice his brutal Tongue forſook ; | 
About his Lips the gather d Foam he churns ”- | 
And breathing Slaughter, ſtill with Rage he burns, 5 
Bur on the bleating Flock his Fury turns. 
His Mantle, now his Hide, with rugged Hair, ES: 
Cleaves to his Back, , a famiſh'd Face he bears 
His Arms deſcend, his Shoulders ſhrink away, 33 
To multiply his Legs for Chace of Prep. 
He grows a Wolf, his Hoarineſs remains & 
And the ſame Rage in other Members reigns; _;;,:;:15,+ 
His Eyes ftill ſparkle in a narrower Space, 2 4085 
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His Jaws retain the Grin and Violence of Face.  Drye,. Quid 

The Cave of Mars was dreſs'd with moſſy Green; 
There by the Wolf were laid the martial Twin w 
Intrepid on her ſwelling Dugs they hung : © 
The Foſter Dam lolFd out her fawning Tongue, 


- 


She lick'd their tender Limbs, and form'd them as they fed. 92 « 


EE 
*Thou'rt Woman, a true Copy of the firſt,” (i hun ne 
In whom the Race of all Mankind was Curſt :: 
Your Sex by Beauty was to Heavn ally e. 
But your great Lord, the Devil, taught you Pride. 14 25.0 begs 
He too an Angel, till he durſt rebel, 8 des 
And you are 1ure the Stars that with him fell. ALA rtr a H 
Weep on ! a ſtock of Tears like Vows you have, © © 7 © 
And always ready when you would deceive. © -' Otw.Don Carl. 
Oh Virtue! Virtue ! what art thou become +655 
That Men ſhould leave thee for that Toy aWomgn! n 
Made from the Droſs and Refuſe of a Mann 
Heav'n took him ſleeping when he made her too: 
Had Man been waking he had ne er conſented. 1 1. Fry. 
Out of my Sight thou Se that Name beſt... 
Befits thee, with him leagu d, thy ſelf as falſe, qe, 
And hateful ; nothing wants, but that thy Shape 
Like his, and Colour ſerpentine, may ſnetg pg ON 
Thy inward Fraud, to warn all Creatures from the: Milt. 
; Thy all is but a Show. £7.41) 
Rather than ſolid Virtue ;. all but a Rib, 7 E 
Crogked by Nature. Oh why did God, _ © Croat * 
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With Spirits Maſculine, create at laſt 


Of Nature, and not fill the World at once | 
With Men, as Angels, without Feminine, 


Thar Love to others ſtill remains unfix'd. 


Are forc'd to put your Folly on to pleaſe. Dryd. Auren. 


D (428) 
Creator wiſe, that peopled higheſt Heav'n 


This Novelty on Earth ! this fair Defe& 


Or find ſome other way to generate Mankind ? uli still t 

Ah Traitreſsl Ah ingrate! Ah faithleſs Mind! ; With 
Ah Sex invented firſt to damn Mankind ! 125 | The fi 
Nature took care to dreſs you up for Sin; Re Too | 
Adorn'd without, unfiniſh'd left within: He fe 
Hence by no Judgment you your Love direct; Ta, Nor C 
Talk much, ne'er think, and ſtill the wrong affect. | Had | 


So much Self-love in your Compoſure's mix'd, 


Grearneſs, and Noiſe, and Shew,are your Delight; 
Yet wiſe Men love you in their own Deſpight: 
And finding in their native Wit no Eaſe, 


The Sex was firſt in Mockery of us made; 
They are the falſe, deceitful Glaſſes, where 
We gaze, and dreſs our ſelves to all the Shapes 
Of Folly. What is it, Woman cannot do? 
She'll make a Stateſman quite forget his Cunning, 
And truſt his deareſt Secrets to her Breaſt, 
Where Fops have daily Entrance: Make a Prieſt, 
Forgetting the Hypocriſy of 's Office, | 
Dance and ſhew Tricks, to prove his Strength and Rrawn. 
Make a Projector quibble ; an old Judge 
Put on falſe Hair and Paint: and aſter all, | 
Tho' ſhe be known the lewdeſt of her Sex, | | 
She'll make ſome Fool or other think ſhe's honeſt. ' Otw. Orph. 
For tis in vain to think to gueſs de Mg 
At Women by Appearances: | | 
 __ That paint and patch their Imperfections 
Of intellectual Complexions gf | 
And dawb their Tempers o'er with Waſhes, 
As artificial as their Faces. | 
Fatally fair they are, and in their Smiles 
The Graces, little Loves, and young Deſires inhabit: 
But all that gaze upon em are undone. 
For they are falſe, luxurious in their Appetites, 
And all the Heav'n they hope for is Variety. 


One Lover to another ſtill ſucceeds; 


Another, and another after that, 


And the laſt Fobł is welcome as the former; 


Till having lov'd his Hour out, he gives place, (Fair Pen 
And mingles with the Herd that went before him, . Rowe. 
ISTGII 5 „ „ b e S069} 1 oe 
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1 ev'n now I mark d the Starts of Guilt, 
That ſhook her Soul, tho' damn'd Diſſimulation 
Skreen'd her dark Thoughts, and ſet to publick View 
A ſpecious Face of Innocence and Beauty. 23 
Oh falſe Appearance.! What is all our Sov'reignty , 
Or boaſted Pow'r, when they oppoſe their Arts ? 
Still they prevail, and we are found the Fools? 
With ſuch ſmooth Looks, and many a gentle Word, 
The firſt fair ſhe beguil'd her eaſie Lord: 
Too blind with Love and Beauty to beware, 
He fell unthinking in the fatal Snare 
Nor could believe that ſuch a heavinly Face | 
Had bn d with the Devil, to damn her wretched ack. 
| | (Rowe. Fair Ren. 
| Henceforth not name a. Woman; g 1-3 
'Tis Treaſon to my Ear. They are 
The Bane of Empire, and the Rot of Pow'r ! 
The Cauſe of all ourMiſchiefs Murders, Maſſacres 2 
What Seas of Blood they've ſpilt in former Ages? 
Woman, that dooms us all to one ſure Grave, ; 
And faſter damns than Providence can fave, Lee. che 
Oh Woman, Woman, VVoman! All the Gods | 


Have not ſuch Pow'r/of doing Good to Men, | 
As you of doing Harm! Dryd. Al eee 
I'd leave the VVorld for * that hates A VVoman! 5.83 
Von the Fountain of all human Frailty'! Pace 
VVhar might Is have not been done by Woman? 
VVho was't betray'd the Capitol? a Woman! 
VVho was the Cauſe of a long ten Years "oe 
And laid at laſt old Troy in Aſhes? Woman! 
VVho loſt Mark Anthony the World ? a W man! 0 
Deſtru&ive, damnable; deceitful Woman! ie 
Woman, to Man firſt as a Bleſſing given X 43.30 
When Innocence and Love were in their Prime; 5) 
Happy a while in Paradiſe they lay, | wears ef) 
But quickly VVoman long d to go aſtray: td 
Some fooliſh new Adventure needs muſt prove, 
And the firſt Devil ſhe ſaw, ſhe chang'd er Love. 4 K 
To his Temptations lewdly ſhe inclin'd 2 
Her Soul, and for an Apple damn'd Mankind. 
| Bur I for _ my ſelf, and rove. £224 BIG. 
Beyond th nftruQion of my Love: : 1 2 
Forgive me, Fair! and only blame 2 7 


Ih Extravagancy of my Flame; 5 Bag 
Since tis too much at once to ſhow - . IO 
Exceſs of Love, and Temper too: 5 
0 : ; ; - ! A it; 12 N 
All 


— 


Eternal 


Submits to e _ bue kneels ro a_ 


f 8711 follow Fortune where io — the way. EY Pal. . 


"AH T have ſaid thar's bad and e — 


Was never meaiit to aim at Hud. 
Oh VVoman! lovely VVoman! 9 — 
To temper Man: we had been Brutes n 
Angels are painted fair to look like you. 
There's in you all that we believe of Heav'n'; * 
Amazing Brightneſs, Purity, and Truth, 55 
Joy, and everlaſting Love. oem Ver. Pref 


Under how hard a — are Women born 1 5 
Priz d to their Ruin, or ad to Scorn. 3 | 
If we want Beauty we of Love deſpair, IR 
And are beſieg d like Frontier Towns, if fair. al. 


Unhappy Sex! where Beauty is your Snare | 
3 to trials, made too frail to bear. Dryd. Aures, 
Vomen are govern d by a ſtubborn Fate; | | 


Their Love's inſuperable as their Hate ; | 

No merit their Averſion can remove, | T1 

No ill Requitalcan efface their Love. 5 
For I who made them, know their inward Suits : | * 

No VVoman, once well-pleas'd, can throughly hate : ; 

I gave 'em Beauty to ſubdue the ſtrong z 

A mighty Empire! bur it laſts. not long 

I gave 'em Pride to make Mankind: their Slave, 

Bur in exchange, to Men I Flatr'ry 

Th' offending Lover, when he 2 lies, 


The gave Slave, that * s — dies; 
Sometimes we pity, but we ſtill deſpiſe : : 
But when we doat, the ſelf-ſame Fate we prove; 
Fools at the beſt, but double Fools in Love. | 
We rage at firſt with il-difſembled Spock g/l 
Then, a fram our height, more baſel been 3 wat 
And Man, th' inſulting: Tyrant, takes his e 
Leaves us to weep for our neglected Charms 

And hugs another Miſtreſs in his N - 
And that which humbles our proud Sex the — 

Of all our ſlighted Favours — his Boaſt. 2 Cleom. 
VVomen, to the brave an eaſie Prey, 


een fad at * 


2 8 "Ci 27 er 3 
| N | | 
Stoop to the forward and the bold; . 
Al the haughty and the proud, 
| Wied 20 frolick, and t loud, 8 
nerous Steed oppreſt, 
Not we) id ſalute the Beaſt, : 
Bur wi high n Life, and — 1 5 
Approachin unruly Horſe. 
Saint 2 the wiſer N 
| ity, uppoſing them oppre 
Tyrant's Force, whoſe Law is Will, 5 
By which they govern, ſpoil, and kills? 
Tach Nymph, or moderately fair, 2 
| Commands with no leſs Rigour here. . + 
ould ſome br ave Turk,that walks, among | 
T7 His twenty Laſſes bright and young, - 
And beckens to the willing me, 
Preferrd to quench his preſent Flame, 
Behold as many Gallants here, - 

—_ VVith modeſt Guiſe, and ſilent Fear, | ? 
All to one Female I Idol 1 bend, 1 
Whilſt her high Pride does ſcarce deſcend *. 
To mark their Follies, he would ſwear 


That theſe her Guard of Eunuch's were; "I 5 
And that a more majeſtick Quee-, | 
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Or humbler Slaves he had not ſeen. _ Wall. 
For Women, you know, ſeldom fail, -, 
To make the ſtouteſt Men turn Tail. 
[+ bravely ſcorn to turn their Backs bis þ 
on the deſperar'ſt Attacks. Hud. 4H 
pon! oy nad, like Parthians, while they 6. N 1 
And kill with a retreating Eye; 242 1 
Retire the more, the more vve preſz, l i 
Dann „„ Hz 
Words with the L Lewes ,of Trees + Refenblance bold. 1 
0 In this Reſpett ; where ev ry Year the old „ 
Fall off, and new ones in their Wig — d: pe i= 
Death is ol Tore of SHINY s here. be 5 „„ i 
| : 41 
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a | ch we a e FD, 5 5 
e Ags e rift grow : N 


. h are now thrown out of Doors, ; 
cl r and come again in Force, 


If Cuſtom pleaſe, from whom their "EE theydraw, 


But it ** us to a new Afffiction. 
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Which of our Speech is the ſole Judge and Law. Olab. Hor. 
Words are bur the Pictures of our Thoughts. Dry. 

| is Words replete with Guile, | 
Into her Heart too cafe Entrance won. r . 
In her Ears the Sound " 
Yet rung of his perſwaſive Words, impregn'd 


With Reaſon, to hier Seeming, and with Truth. | a Milt 
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Tue World's a form Sea, 8 
Whoſe ev ry gesch is 1 with Wr ecks of Wretehes, ; 
That daily periſh 1 in if. | Rowe. Amb. Stepm. 
The World's a VVood, in which all loſe. their Way, 
Tho! by a different Path each goes aſtray. 
The VVorld's a Lobyr rinth, whace unguided Mow 
Walk up and down to find their Wearineſs: 


No ſooner have we meaſur'd with much Toil, 


One crooked Path in hope to gain our Freedom 
Beau. Night wal, | 


ww OR 11 8. dee brain, _ 8 
vv O D's... | 


| His Face 4 Limbs were ohs centinu'd VVound; 
Diſhoneſt, with lopt Arms the Youth appears, 


Spoil d of his Noſe, and ſhorten'd of his Ears: Dry. Virg. | 
Scars of Honour ſeam'd his manly Face. Blac. 


VVith many a VVound ſhe made her Boſom gay, 
Her V Vounds like Flcod-gates,. did themſelves bf iſplay, 
Thro' which life ran in ſcarlet ſtreams away. Lee. Nero. 
The yawning Wound 


Guſh'd out a 1 Stream, and ſtain'd the Ground Dryd.Yirg. 


The gaping V Vound guſh d out a crimſon Flood. Dryd. Virg. 
Like dumb Mouths, his VVounds 

Open'd their ruby-Lips. Shalk. Jul. Ce. 
Old as I am, and quench d with Scars and Sorrows, 
Yer could I make this wither'd Arm do wade: 088 
And open in an Enemy ſuch Wounds, 5 

Merey would weep to look on. Kab. alen. 

They made bare their 3 8 

Lac'd with long Scars and ſtudded o'er with Thruſts, 

The noble VVardrobe of the ſcarlet VVar. 
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VVR E TCH: | 
Look who comes here! A Grave unto a Soul: fl 
Holding th eternal Spirit gainſt her VVill, 3 N 
In the V1 Priſon of aMiQed Breath. 5 Shak. E. Jau. . 
| To bea Dog, and dead 2 f 
VVere Paradiſe to ſock, a State as his; + - 8 1 
He holds down Life, as Children do a Potion, | 


VVitch ReluQance, and convullive rglings. - 5 
While his Misfortunes preſs him to diſgorge it. — 


To know nb Thought of Reſt, to have the Mind 
Toll miniftring eſh lagues, as in a Ci — | 
zonour treads upon ano 

t * the Flends beyond it! : | Rowe. Towieht; 
1 s not a Wretch that lives on common Charity, 
ier far than me: for 1 have known | 
The — Sweets of Plenty : ev'ry Night 
Have ſlept with ſoft Content about my Head, 
22 wal d but to a joyful Morning : 5 
Vet now muſt fall like a full Ear of Corn, Cen. Preſ. 
wan mai ſcap pd, buy 5 7 in the Rip pi 
en 9 e ne oods, we w 
The ghaſtly Viſage of a Man — Fung : 
An uncouth Feature, 1 ook pale and wild, 
Afflictions foul and terrible Diſma ay 
Sate on his Looks : his Face impair'd and worn 
ith Marks of 2 peaking ſore Diſtreſs; 
is Locks were tangled, and * er, Bear 
3 with Filch. 
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- Perceiv'f thou not the Proceſs of the Year ; ET 
Ham the four Seaſons in four hg . | | | 
Reſembling human Life in er — oy | * 
opring ict, like Infancy, ſhoots out Hed, 3 
ith milk LI wo to be fed ; = * | 
Helpleſs, t Lngh fre wanting to be led. | 
e green —— grows in « Startire and in Size, 
t only feeds with H 27 che Farmer's Eyes. 
Then laughs the chil 8 with Flowrets crown d. 
And laviſhly the Fields around. 
But no ſubſtantial Nouriſkment receives; 
| the Stalks, unſolid are the Leaves? 
g onward whence the Year —__ ; 


ir Kher py aa f ru. 


His Scalp, if not diſho oy L 
The ragged Bee is in,d this & wars danbare rs $ 


Before the tender Nerve 
And knotted into Strength. 


And blooming Beauty grac'd. his yout 


Theſe, theſe are Joys the Gods for Vo ordain, Dr, He. 


5: TE.» 
This Seaſon, as in _— 1s moſt replete 


With kindly Moiſture, and prolifick Heat. 3 0 
Autumn ſucceeds, a ſober tepid Age, F 


Nor froze-with Fear, * boiling into Rage: | B 


| More than mature, and tending to Decay, 
When ont brown Locks repine to mix with th odious Grey. 


t Winter Fveep Salo Pg with tardy Pace; 
is his — and furrow'd i is 5 Face. 


nour d quite of Hair, 


yaa bits N YOUTH 


The Spring of Life. hae oom 21 wdy Vears. 
ing his Lit 


Then, paſt a Boy, the callow Down began IR , 
To ſhade my Chin, and call me firſt a Man. 0 Vitg. 
The Down of Manhood on his Face fr 5 . r 
. 


Youth does a thouſa i 
| Which from decrepid Age will fly, 
Sweets that wanton i'th' Boſom of the in 
In Winter's cold Embraces die. 


Secure thoſe golden early Joys, 1 | 
That Yourh anfbeg d with egow bet: — 
Fer with ring Time the Taſte deſtroys, 8 T 
Wich Sickneſs and unwieldy Years., bs B. 
For active Sports, for pleaſing} Reft, . > 1 
This is the time to be poſſeſs 21 A 
Ihe beſt is but in Seaſon beſt. © ; * 
The pointed Hour of promis d Bliſs, A ＋ 
'. + _ The pleaſing Whiſper in the Dark, Bs 6 
The h af ans oh willing Kaſs, | | 


The Laugh that guides thee to the was ang | 
When the kind Ny yas work would 1 feign, © 8 4 


In Youth alone unhappy Mortals live; ene 
But Ah! the mighty BLE i is fugitive: 125 oy 
Diſcolour'd Sickneſs, anxious Labours come, Eve's 
And Age, and Death's ine orable Doom. Drya,, N N 

All the good VVine of Life our drunken. Youth devouts,. 
Sourneſs and Lees, which to the Bottom ſink, =: 

Remain for latter Years to drink : 
Unrill ſome one, offended with the Taſte, (od 


—— o5h 


The Veſſel breaks, and . che wretched 8854 
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Can Sorrow be where K _— CESS 
Fortune does well for heedlefs outh 2 . 5 ON: 
Bur VViſdom does unlucky. Age miſguide. . . d. 885 
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Seems Innocence, and looks to moſt as well. 


Glows with the paſt 


"Grief ſeldom jo nd with viooming vVouth is hen; 
; wiedge ſcarce has been? 1.5 
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Zeal is the pious Madneſs of the Mind. 
And Confidence in Sin, when mix'd with 7 


Zeal's a dreadful Termagant, 
That teaches Saints to tear 2 rant: 
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To 2 1 — . — = 
And not content with endleſs —_ 


Againſt the Wicked and their Mo 5 
The Gibellins for want of Guelfs, 3 ry 


Divert their Rage upon themſelves. Had. 


ZONES. 


Fave Girdles bind che Skies: ' the — Zone. 
Far on the Right and t cd py of Heav'n 1 
To Froſts and Snows and bitter Blaſts are giv " > He 
Betwixt the midſt of theſe tha Gods aflignd 4 
Two habitable Seat iar Kind: 

And croſs their Limits cut a floping VVay, - 
Which the twelveSigns in-bzauteousOrder {way : 
Two Poles ſurround the Globe: one ſeen to rite 
Oer Scythian Hills, and one in Lybion Skies. 
The firſt ſublime in Heav'n : the laſt is whirl's 
Below the Regions of the nether VVorld. 
Around our Pole the fiery Dragon glides, 


And, like a wandring Stream, the Bears divides: N 
The leſs and greater, Rho by Fares eren. 


Abhor to dive beneatir che Souther denn — 
There as they ſay. perpetual Night is found, - | Oo 


In Silence brooding 185 unha y Ground: 
Or when Aurora leaves our Sphere, 
She lights thedownward Heav'n, and riſes — 


And when on us ſhe breaths the living Li „ 
Red foe kindles there the Tapers of the Fiche. 2 rg. - 
| And asfive Zones th Fchereal 8 _—_ fe Te gs 
Five u to Earth aſſigu d. r 
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